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TO THS 



COURTEOUS READER. 



JnbkViNa satiated^ and fiitigued my eyes gentle 
reader, by too intent an observation of what is pass- 
ing on earth; and raising therefore my thoughts 
to higher contemplations, to the wonders difilised 
by the supreme Being, for the benefit of man^ 
through the universe ; I felt my heart penetrated by 
a certain christian compunction, in reflecting how 
his inexpressible goodness, though perpetually and 
grievously ofifended by us, still shews itself in the 
highest degree indulgenttowardsus in preservingthose 
wwders with a continual influence to our advantage • 
and how on the first provocation to vengeance. Al- 
mighty power does not enlarge the ocean, to pass 
its immense boundary, does not obscure the light of 
the sun, does not impress sterility on the earth, to 
ingulph u^, to blind us, and finally to destroy us. 
Softened and absorbed in these divine emotions,.! 
felt myself transported and hunied by a delightful 
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4 PREFACE, 

violence into a terrestrial paradise, where I seemed to 
behold the first man Adam, a creature dear to God, 
the friend of Angels, the heir of heaven, familiar 
with the stars, a compendium of all created things, 
the ornament of all, the miracle of nature, the lord 
pf the animals, the only inhabitant of the universe, 
and enjoyer of a scene so wonderfully grand. 
Whence charmed more than ever, I resolved with 
the favour of the blessed God, to usher into the. 
light of the world, what I bore in the darkness of 
my imagination; both to render it known in some 
measure, that, I know myself, and the infinite obli- 
gations, that I have to God ; and that others, who 
do not know, may learn, the true nature of man, 
and from the low contemplation of earthly things, 
may raise their minds to things celestial and divine. 
I remained however a considerable time in doubt if 
I ought, or of Iwere able to undertake a composition . 
most difficult to me on many accounts, since in be^ 
ginning the sacred subject from man's creation,to the 
point where he is driven from the teiTcstial paradise, a 
period of six years (asSt.Augustin relates in his book 
on the city of God) I did not clearly perceive, how 
an action so brief, could be formed into five acts, es- 
pecially allowing to every act the number of at least 
six or seven scenes, difficult from the dispute that 
the Devil maintained with Eve, first, that he might 
induce her to eat the apple, since we have only the 
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text, tliat menti(His it in saying ^^ necjoaquam mori- 
emini et eritis sicut Dii scientes bonum et malum/' 
difficult from the words of Eve in {Persuading Adam, 
(who had indeed the gift of knowledge infused) to 
taste the apple : but difficult above all^ from my own 
infirifity, since the composition must remain deprived 
of those poetic ornaments^ so dear to the mu^es : de- 
prived of the power to draw comparisons fr<to im- 
plements of art introduced in the course of years, 
since in the time of the first man there was no such 
thing, dejmved also of naming (at least while Adam 
speaks or discourse is held with him) for exnmpie, 
bows, arrows, hatchets, urns, knives, swords^ spears, 
trumpets, drums, trophies, banners, lists, hammers, 
torches, bellows, funeral piles, theatres, exchequers, 
infinite thmgs of a like nature, introduced by the ne- 
cessities of sin. And yet, as circumstances of afflic- 
tion, and punishment,they ought not to pass through 
the mind, or through the lips of Adam, although he 
had knowledge infused into him, as one who lived 
most happy in a state of innocence: deprived more- 
over of introducing points of Hissory sacred or pro- 
fane, of relating fictions of fabulous deities, of re- 
hearsing loves, furies, sports of hunting, or fishing,, 
triumphs, shipwrecks, conflagrations, inchantments, 
and things of a like nature, that are in truth the or- 
nament and the soul of poetry, difficult from not 
kiiowine; in what style Adam ought to fipeak, since 
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in respect to his knowledge it might be propel 4aas-» 
^gn to him veises of a high majestic and flowiag 
style; but considering him as' a shepherd and inha- 
bitant of the wQods^ it '£q)pears, ihat he should be 
simple and sweet in his discourse, and I endea^oiured 
on that ^count to rjender it such^as'mueh as I could 
by variety of versification. And here taking courage 
in my greatest doubt, I formed^ I know not hoW5^a 
beginning ; I advanced, if I may say so, * withoutigfiy 
determinate plan ; and arrived at the ej^, before I 
wa9 aware. Whence I am inclined to heheve, ^t 
the £sivour of God regarding rather my- goad inten- 
tion, than my defects '(for as he 6hei( withdrawsth^ 
heart of Man, from evil so he c<»iduets it insensibly 
to good) gave direction to my hand, and (5ompleted 
my work. Wherefore ta that alone I ima^ indebted 
for the little, grace that may perhaps b^ found iii-^e 
present labour; knowing, that as Omii)t^>otehce is-acr 
ctistomed to produce wonders 'from the rude- and 
Imfdrmed Chaos, so, from fhestiUi^uder Chaos of my 
mind, it may have called forth this production^* if 
not for toy other pmrpbse, yet to be leered and -to 
make as it were a mutt speak iii my person, in de- 
spite of poverty of genius^ as on the othet hand it is 
accustomed to strike mute the m6st dk)quent tongues, 
wheii they employ tibemsehres on subjects lowland 
profane* Ijet it besurve^ed tiier^ore, with an eye 
of*indulgence, and Uame hot the poverty of style. 
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the want of dignity in the conduct of the circiiin-«> 
stances, sterility of conceits^ weakness of sfnrit^ in-* 
sipid jokes^ and extravagant episodes^ to mention 
(fritbout speaking of an infinitude of other dungs) 
that the wofld^ the flesh^andthe devil^present'them^*' 
selres in hiimati sliapes to tempt Ad^^ since tbeire 
was tlien in tlie imiyerse no other maii^ or woinan> 
and; the serpent discovered himself to j|£vef"witfi 
a himian similitiMfe; more over tins is done, dortthe 
snfaject may He compreliended hy the understimdii)^ 
tjboiigh the mediiiin of the senses : since tkie great 
^easptatioQS that Adam and £ve at once siis- 
taiaedl, were indeed! in the inteiiour of fheir own 
ndnd, but cbaldnotbe so comprehended by the 
spectator; nor is it to be believed that the serpent 
held a loi^ di^te with Eve, ance he tempted her 
fsAierbfa suggestion to her mind, thanbjr ihe con-' 
ference, ssrf^g these words, neqnaquau!! moriemini 
itt enda ^cttt l>ii seientes Bonum ef miaKmi,'' and 
yet it will be necessary m inrder to express those in^ 
temal contentions to find some expedient to ^ve 
them an outward representation. But, if it is per- 
permitted to the painter, who is a dumb poet, to ex- 
press by colours God the Father under the person of 
a man silvered by age, and to describe under the 
image of a white dove the purity of the Spirit, and 
to figure the divine messengers, or Angels, in the 
shape of winged youths ; why is it not permitted to 
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the poet, who is a speaking painter, to represent in his 
theatrical production another man and anotherwoman, 
besides Adam and Eve, and to represent their internal 
conflicts through the medium of images,and voices en-, 
tirely human ? not to mention that it appears more 
allowable to introduce in this work the Devil under, 
a human shape, than it is to introduce into it the. 
Eternal Father,and even an Angel ; and if this is per-, 
mitted, and seen every day exhibited in sacred re :i 
presentations, why should it not be allowed in the 
present, where, if the greater evil is allowable, surelj 
the lesser should be allowed. Attend therefore, 
gentle reader, more to the substance, than to the 
accident, considering in the work the great end 
of introducing into the theatre of the soul the mi- 
sery, and lamentation of Adam, to make your heart 
a spectator of them, in order to raise it from these 
f^egs of earth, to the magnificence of heaven, thro' 
the medium of virtue, and the asssistance of God J^ 
by whom may you be blessed* 



THE CHARACTERS. 



Chorus of Seraphim^ Cherubim^ and Angels. 

The Archangel Michael. 

Adam. 

Eve. 

A Cherub^ the Guardian of Adam. 

Lucifer. 

Satan. 

Beelzebub. 

Seven Mortal Sins. 

The World, 

The Flesh. 

Famine. 

Labour. 

Despair. 

Death. 

Vain Glory. 

The Serpent. 

Volano^ an Infernal Messenger. 

A Chorus of Phantoms. 

A Chorus of Fiery^ Airy^ Aquatic^ and Infernal Spirits, 
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CHORUS OF ANGELS 

Singing the Glory of God, 

Jo Heaven's bright lyre^ let Iris be the bow. 
Adapt the spheres for chords for notes the stars, 
Let new bom gales discriminate the bars, 
Nor let old Time, to measure times be slow. 

Hence to new Music of th* eternal Lyre, 
Add richer harmony and praise to praise ; 
For him who now his wondrous might displays. 
And shews th^ Universe, its awful Sire, 

O Thou who ere the World, or Heav'n, was made, 
Did'st in thyself, that World, that Heav'n enjojr. 
How does thy bounty all its powers employ ; 
What inexpressive good hast thou displayed ? 
O thou of sovereign love almighty source. 
Who know'st to make thy works thy love express. 
Let pure devotion's fire the soul possess 
And ^ve the heart and hand a kindred force. 

Then shalt thou hear how, when the wo]:ld 
began. 
Thy life producing voice, gave myriads birth, 
Caird forth from nothing, all in Heaven and 

Earth, 
Blessed in thy light as Eagles in the Sun. 
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That Power descends^ whom Heaven accompanies ; 

Let^eaeh spectiKfeoviofrthese wofks SHbllme 

Behold^ with meekv de^otion^ 

Earth into ilesh traosfarmM^ and clay to man> 

Man to a sovereign lord. 

And souls to Seraphim. 

TIta Seraphim sing* 
Now let us cleave the sky with winger oPgold> 
The world be paradise^ 
Since to its fruitful breast^ 
Now the gteat sov'reign- of our quire* descends *; 
Now let us cleave the sky with: wings of gold;- 
Strew yourselves flow'csbeneath die' step divine^ 
Ye rivals of the stars ! 
Summon'd from every sphere 
Ye gems of heav'n, heav*n*s radiant wealth appesur 5 
Now let us cleaviB die sky widi wfhgs of gold. 

God the Father, 
Behold ye springing herbs,^ and new-born flowers. 
The step that used to press the stars rione 
And the sun's spacious road, 
This day begins^ riong the sylvan scene. 
To leave its grand impression : 
To low materials now I stretch my hand. 
To form a work sublime. 

The jingels sing* 
Lament, lament in anguish. 
Angel to God lebeUious, 



See, on a sudden rise 

The creature doomed to fill thy radiaott seat^ 

Foolish thy pride todk fire 

Contemplating thy birth ; 

But he o'er pride shall triumph^ 

Acknowledging he sprung from hutuble dust. 

From hence he shall acquire 

As much as thou hast lost* 

Since the Supreme Inhabitant 6f Heav^a 

Receives the humble^* and dethrones the prbUd^ 

God the Father. 
Adam arise^ since I to thee impart^ 
A spirit warm from my benignant breath y 
Arise^ arise^ first man^ 
And joyous let the world 
Embrace its living miniature in thee^ 

Adam, O marvels new^ O hallow'^^ O dtviae'; 
Eternal object of the angel host : 
Why do I not possess tongues numerous 
As now the stars in heav'n ? 
Now then, before 
A thing of earth so mean. 
See I the great artificer divine ? 
Mighty Ruler supernal. 
If 'tis denied this tongue 
To match my obligation with my thanks. 
Behold my hearts afiection. 
And hear it speaking clearer than my tongue. 
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And to thee bending lower 
Than this my humble knee. 
Now, now, O Lord, in extacy devout, 
Let my mind mount, and passing all the clouds. 
Passing each sphere, e'en up to heav'n ascend. 
And there behold the stars, a seat for man ! 
Thou Lord who all the &e of genuine love 
Convertest to thyself; 
Transform me into thee, that I a part 
E'en of thyself, may thus acquire the power 
To oflFer praises not unworthy thee. 

27ie Angels sing. 
To smile in paradise. 
Great demigod of earth, direct thy step ; 
There like the tuneful spheres, 
Cu-cle the murmuring rills 
Of limpid water bright ; 
There the melodious birds. 
Rival angelic quires ; 
There lovely flow'rs profuse. 
Appear as vivid stars 5 
The snowy rose is there 
A silver moon, the heliotrope a sun : 
What more can be desir'd. 
By earth's new lord in fair corporeal vest. 
Than in the midst of earth to find a heaven ? 

Adam. O ye harmonious birds ! 
Bright scene of lovely flow'rs. 
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But what delightful slumber 

Falls on my closing eyes? 

I lay me down^ adieu 

Unclouded light of day, sweet air adieu. 

God the Father. 
Adam, behold 1 come. 
Son dear to me, thou son 
Of an indulgent sire ; 
Behold the hand that never works in vain : 
Behold the hand that join'd the elements. 
That added heav'n to heavens. 
That fiU'd the stars with light. 
Gave lustre to the moon. 
Prescribed the sun his course, 
;And now supports the world. 
And forms a solid stage for thy firm step. 
Now sleeping, Adam from thy c^en'd side 
The substance I will take 
That shall have woman's name, and lovely fono* 

!7%e Angeh sing. 
Immortal works of an immortal maker I 
Ye hi^ and blessed seats 
Of this delightful-world. 
Ye starry seats of heav'n. 
Trophies divine, productions preordained : 
O power ! O energy ! 
Whveh out of shadowy horror formed the Sun ! 

Eve. What Jieav^nly melody pervades my bcart^ 

vox., ui. c 
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Ere yet the sound my ear ! inviting me 

To gaze on wonders, what do I behold. 

What transformations new ; 

Is earth become the heaven? 

Do I behold his light 

Whose splendor dazzles the meridian sua ? 

Am I the creature of that plastic hand. 

Who formed of nought the angels, and the heav'ns ? 

Thou sov'neign Lord !wh<»n lowly I adore, 

A love so tender penetrates my h^art. 

That while my tongue ventures on uttdrtnce;^ 

And words with difficulty 

Find passage from my lips* 

For in a tide of tears, 

fThat sighs have caus'd to flow) 'theysecm'absorb'd ; 

Thou pure celestial love 

Of the benignant power. 

Who pleas'd to manifest oneatth his gk ry. 

Now to th^s world descends, 

To draw from a\yject clay 

The governour of all created things t 

Lord of the hallowed and Cone^aled afi%etibii^ 

Thou in whom love glows with such fervtent flame. 

Inspirit ev'n my tongue 

With suitable repiy^ that these dear i/vdes^ 

And Sylvan scenes may hear 

Thanks, that to liiee I should devote, my Sire, 

But if Uy tongue ^ mtite, i^eak tboQ my heait. 
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God the Father. 
Adam, awake ! and cease 
To meditate in rapt'rous trance profound^ 
Things holy and abstruse, 
And the deep secrets of the Trinal Lord. 
Adam. Where am I ? where have I been ? ivhat 
Sun 
Of triple influence that dims the day 
Now from my eye withdraws^ where is hct vanished? 
O hallow'd miracles 
Of this imperial seat. 
Of these resplendant suns^ 
Which tho' divided, form 
A single ray of light immeasiurable^ 
Embellishing all Heaven, 
And giving grace and lustre 
To every winged Seraph, 
Divine mysterious light. 
Flowing from sovereign good^ 
To him alone thou art known^ 
Who mounts to thee an eagle in hiis faith. 
What rose of snowy hue and sacred form^ 
In these celestial bowers. 
Wet with Empyreal dews, have I beheld 
Opening its bosom to these suns ! or rather 
One of these suits making the rose its Heaven j: 
And in a'tnomenfs bpace^ 
(O marvebrtnostimblime) 

q2 
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With deluges of light. 

And in a lilly's fornix 

Rise from that lovely virgin bosom blest* 

Can suns l:c lilies then, 

And lilies children of the maiden rose. 

God the Father, 
Tlie Heav'ns too lofty, and4po low the worlds 
Suffice it that in vain 
Mans humble intellect 
Attempts to sound the depth of deeds divine : 
Press in the fond embraces of thy heart 
The consort of thy bosom 
And let her name be Eve. 

Adam. O my belov'd companion. 
Support of my existence ; 
My glory, and my power^ 
Flesh of my flesh, and of my bone tlie bone : 
Behold I clasp thy bosom 
In plenitude of pure and hallow'd love. 

God the Father f 
\ leave you now my children, rest in peace, 
Eeceive my btessiDg, and so fruitful prove 
That for your ofispring earth may scarce suffice; 
Man be thou lord of all that now the sun 
Wapns or the Ocean laves ; impose a name 
On ^v'ry thing that flies, or runs, or swims | 
Now thro' the ear descending to your soul 
Receive th^ immutable decree hewc Adam, 
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Let thy companion hear^ and in your heartft 
Made the abode of love^ 
Cherish the mighty word 1 
Of fruits whatever from a spreading branch 
Each copious tree may offer to your hands. 
Of dainty viands whatsoever abound 
In this delightful garden. 
This paradise of flowers. 
The gay delight of man. 
The treasure of the earth. 
The wonder of the world, the work of God, 
These O my son, these thouart free to taste ; 
But of the tree comprising good and evi) 
Under the pain of dying 
To him, who knows not death. 
Be now the fruit forbidden ! 

I leave ye now and thro' my airy road 
Departing from the world, return to Heaven. 

The Seraphim sing. 
Let every airy cloud on earth descend. 
And luminous and light 
Repose with <jod upon this glowing sphere ! 
Then let the stars descend, . 
Descend the moon and sun. 
Forming bright steps to the Empyreal world, ' 

And each rejoice that the supreme Creator ' 
Has deignM to visit what his hand produc'd. 
Adam. O sceie of splendour ! viewing which I see 
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The glon^ of rtrjr God ito lovelkr light 5 

How thro* my eyes do you console ihy heart ! 

See, at a single nod of our great sire 

(Dear partner of my Bfe) 

Fire burstm^ forth vi^ith elemental po#er f 

The Sea, Heaven, Earth, their properties asduMe 

And air grows air, altho' there were before 

Nor fire, nor heav'n, nor air, nor earth, nor sea ; 

Behold the azure sky, in which oft times 

The lovely glittering star 

Shall wake the dawn, attir'd iw Heatm^y light, 

The herald of the tootn, 

To spread the boundless lustre of tb^ day ; 

Then shall the radiant sun 

To gladden all the worId> 

Difiuse abroad his energy of light. 

And when his eje is weary <»f the UtaA, 

The pure and tilVely mdon 

And the minuter st^s 

Shall form the pttihp of liight. 

Behold where fire o*er every element. 

Lucid, and light, asdufnes its lofty seat! 

Behold the simple field of spotless lor 

Made the support of variegated bitds 

That with their tuneful notes 

Guide the delightful hours ! 

See the great bosotri of the fertile earth 
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With floors embellish'd and with fruits matme ! 

See on her verdant bzow she seems to bear 

Hills as her crown^ and as her sceptre trees I 

Behold the oceans fair cffirulean phun. 

That midst ita humid sands and vales profinmd^ 

And midst its silent, and Its scaly tribes 

Rolls over buried gold, and precicms pearl> 

And crimson coral raising tathe sky 

Its wavy head with herbs and amber csownM ! 

Stupendous all proclaim 

Their Maker's power and gloiy. 

Efve. All manifest thy might 
O archirect diidne I 

Adam. Dear Partner let us go 
Where to. invite our step 
God's other wondecst shine, a countless ti^. 



SC^N^ THE SECOND. 

Lucifer. Who from my dark abyss 
Calls me to gaze on this excess of light ? 
What miracles unseen, 
Shew'st thou to me Q God ? 
Art thou then tir'd of residence in heav'n ? 
Why hast thou form'd on earth 
This lovely paradise ? 
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An^ wherefore place in it 
Two earthly demi-gods oiF human mould ? 
Say thoii vile architect ; 
Forming thy work of dust, 
What will befall this naked helpless man. 
The sole inhabitant of glens and woods ? 
Does he then dream of treading on the stars 3 
Heav*n is impoyerish'd and I alone 
Tlie cause, enjoy the iiiin I produced : 
Let him unite above 
Star upon star, moon, Sun, 
And let his God-head toil 
To re-adorn and re-illume his Heav'n, 
Since in the end derision 
Shall prove liis works, and all his effinrts vain : 
For Lucifer alone was that full light 
Wliich scattered radiance o*er the plains of heav*n. 
But tliese his present fires, are shade, and smoke. 
Base counterfeits of my more potent beams ; 
1 reck not what he means to make his heav*n. 
Nor care I what his creature man may be : 
Too obstinate and firm 
Is my undaunted thought. 
In proving that I am implacable 
'Gainst Heav*n, 'gainst Man, the Angels, and their 
God, 
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SCENE THE THIRD. 

Satan^ Beelzebub^ and Lucifer, 

To lights to light raise the embattled brows 

A Sjonbol of the jSrm and generous heart 

That ardent dwells in the unconquer'd breast. 

Must we then suffer such excessive wrong ? 

And shall we not with hands thus talon arm'd 

T^r out the stars from their celestial seat ; 

And as our sign of conquest 

Down in our dark abyss 

Shall we not fprce the sun^ and moon to blaze. 

Since we are those, who in dread feats of arms 

Warring amongst the stars. 

Made the bright face of Heav'n turn pale with fear ? 

To arms ! to arms ! redoubted Beelzebub ! 

Ere yet tis heard around. 

To our great.wrong and memorable shame 

That by the race of man (mean child of clay) 

The stars expect a new sublimity. 

Beelzebub. I burn with such fierce flame. 
Such stormy venom deluges my soul. 
That with intestine rage 

JAy groans like thunder sound, my looks are light« 
ning; 
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And my extorted tears are fiery showers ! 

Tis needful therefore from my brow to shake 

The hissing serpents that o'ershade my visage. 

To gaze upon these mighty works of heav'n. 

And the new demi-gods : 

Silent be he^ who thinks 

(Now that this man is formM^) 

To imitate his voice and thus exclaim^ 

Distressful Satan^ ye unhappy spixiis. 

How wretched is your lot^ from being first. 

Fallen and degenerate, lost as ye are 

Heaven was your station once, your seat the stars. 

And your great Maker God ! 

Now abject wretches, having lost for ever> 

Eternal morn, and each celestial: l^ht. 

Heaven calls you now the denizens of woe ; 

Instead of moving in the solair road. 

You press the plains of everlasting night. 

And f(»r your golden tresses. 

And looks angelical ; 

Your locks are snaky, and your glance malign. 

Your burning lips a murky vapour breathe. 

And every tongue now te^oRs with blasphemy } 

And all blaspheming raise 

A cloud sulphurim» oC io^m c^id fi^e; 

Arm'd widi the eigles takm,'fpct efi goat, 
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The theatre erf tngiiishy 

Tkit shuts itself aguoat tke hamsot day ! 

Since the dread angel bom to brook no law. 

To desolate die sky 

And raise the powers af heU^ 

Onght to bPtwthe aangMine fife, aadonhi&biow 

Display die ensign of sublimest hasraf* 

Saianr Though aim'd with talom^keen^ and ea|^ 
beak. 
Snaky our tresses, and our a^ect fierce. 
Cloven our ffet^ euf finnn^ with homor plum'd 
And tho' our deep abode 
Be fix'd in shadowy scenes of daikfrst mght^ 
Let us be Angels still in dignity; 
As far surpassing others, as the Lord 
Of h^^hest power, his low, |u;id humble slaves^ 
If £ur fhnn heav'n our pennons we expand^ 
Let us remember still 

That we akme are lords, and they are slaves ; 
And that resigning meaner seats in heav*n. 
We in thfir stead haye rak'd a royal throne 
Immense, and massy, where the mighty chief 
Of all our legions higher lifts his b^ow. 
Than the proud mountain that upholds your heaven } 
And, there with heav'n stiU waging endless war 
Threatening the stars, our adversaries ever. 
Bears a dread sceptre Ifin^Hng into flame, 
Tl^tt while he wheels it round, darts forth ablaze 
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More dazzling than the sun's meridian ray. 

Lucifer. Tb time to shew my power^ my bimre 
compeers. 
Magnanimous and Mighty 
Angek ! endowed with martial potency, 
I know the grief that gives you living death. 
Is to see man exalted 
To stations so sublime. 
That all created things to him submit. 
Since ye already doubt, 
That to those lofty seats of flaming glory^ 
(Our treasure once and pride, but now renouncM) 
This pair shall one day rise. 
With all the numerous train 
Of their posterity* 

Satan. Great Lord of the infernal deep abyss. 
To thee I bow, and speak 
The anguish of my soul. 
That for this man, grows hourly more severe. 
Fearing the Incarnation of the Word. 

Lucifer. Can it be true, that from so little dust 
A deity shall rise ! 

Tliat flesh, that deity, that lofty power. 
That chains us to the deep ? 
To this vile clod of earth, 
He who himself yet claims to be ador'd ? 
Shall angels then do homage thus to men ? 
And can then fl^ in^iif^ 
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Give to angelic nature higher powers ? 

Can it be true ? and to devise the mode 

Escape our intellect, ours who so dear^ 

Have bought the boast of Wisdom ? 

I yet am He, I am. 

Who would not su£fer, that above in heav'i^ • 

Your lofty nature should submit to outrage. 

When that insentate wish 

Possessed the tyrant of the starry throng 

That you should prostrate fidl, 

Befose the Incarnate Word : 

I am that Spirit, I, who for your sake 

Collecting dauntless courage, to the north 

Led you far distant from the senseless will. 

Of him who boasts to have created heav'n. 

And ye are those, your ardour speaks you well. 

And your bold hearts that o^er the host of heav'a 

l^ave me assurance of proud victory; 

Arise, let glory's flame 

Blaze in your breast nor be it ever heardit 

That him whom ye disdain 

To worship in the sky, 

ye stoop to worship in the depth of hell; 

$uch were your oaths to me, 

3y your inestimable worth in arms. 

Your worth idas so great 

That heaven itself deserved not to enjoy it ; 

Qh, 'twere an outrage^ and a shaiQG too greal. 



so ADAM. 

Were we not ready to ■revenge it all; 

I see already flaming in your looks. 

The matchlees Tiilour of your ardent hearts, 

Already see your pinions spread in air. 

To overwhelm the world, and highest heaven^ 

That, all creation sunk in the abyss. 

This mortal may be found 

Instantly crush' d, &nd buried in his birth. 

Satan. At length pronounce thy orders : 
Say what thou wilt, and with a hundred tongues 
Speak, speak ; that instant in a hundred works, 
Satan may toil, and'hell strain all her powers. 

jMclfer.Rt\i6ld 1 to smooth the rough and arduous 
way 
By which tliey deem'd they may ascend to ghwy. 
Behold, a GoU assumes 
A human form in vain. 
A mode too prompt and easy. 
To crush tbc race of mortals. 
The ancient God affords to new-bom man. 
Nature herself too much inclines, or rather 
Forces this creature, to support his life 
Frequent to feed on Tario>tis muds, hence . 
Since on delicious daiotiei ' 
His bitter foil dcpa!l% ' '•-' 
He may be tempted now to fruit forbidden. 
And by tlie paths of dca^. 
As he was notliiag vuatj-vHam to ODtfaiog. 
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Beelzebub. Great Angel! greatly thought! 

Lucifer* Rather the noble spirit 
Of higher towering thought prompts me to speak. 
That God perchance indignant that his hands 
Have stoop'd to stain tfiemselves in abject clay. 
Seeing how different angel is from man> 
Repenting of his work^ 
Foibad him to support his frdl existence 
Upon this sweet allurement \ hence to sin 
Prompted hy natural motives, tho* tyrannic. 
He should himself the earth's destroyer prove^ 
Converting his vUe clay to dust again. 
And plucking up i^n 
The rooted world, thus to the highest heav'n 
Opening a faithful passage. 
Repenting of his wrong to us of old 
Its onsaments sublime ! 

Satan. Pardon, O pardon, if my humble thcHi^t 
Aspiring by my tongue 
Too high, perhaps offend your sov're^n ear! 
Long as this man shaU rest 
Alive, and breathe on earth, 
Exhausted we must bear 
Fierce war in endless terror of the Word, 

Lucifer. Man yet shall rest alive^ he yet shall 
breathe 
And sinmng ev'n to des^thj 
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This new-made race of mortals 

Shall cover all the earth. 

And reign o'er all its creatures 5 

His soul shall prove eternal. 

The image of his God. 

Yet shall th* Incarnate Word, I trust, he foiled. 

Beelzebub. Oh precious tidings to angelic ears. 
That heal the wounds of all our shattered host. 

Lucifer. Let man exist to sin, since he by sinning 
Shall make the weight of sin his heritage i 
Which shall be in his race 
Proclaimed ori^nal. 
So that mankind existing but to sin^ 
And sinning still to death. 
And still to error born. 
In evil hour the Word, 
Will wear the sinners' form, if rightly deen)'4 
The enemy of sin ; 

Now rise ye spirits from the dark abyss. 
You who would rest assur'd. 
That maa the sinner is now doom'd to death. 
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Bfflecaao. Command us mighty 'Lord^ what are 
thy wishes? 
Would'st thou extinguish the new-iSen sun*? 
Behold what stores I bring 
Of darkness^ and of fire^ 
Alas ! wiA -fiiry 'Mdecano bums. 

Lurccme, Behold Lurcone^ thou supreme of 'hell> 
Who 'gainst the highest heaven 
Pants to direct his rage^ whence Kght of limb^ 
Tho* loaded deep with wrath. 
He stands with threatening aspect in thy presence. 

Ltici/ei^i 'Thou Melecan asstime the name of 
^ PrMe! 
lAircone thou of 'Envy, ! both united 
(Since power combinM with power 
Acquires new force) to man direct your way ; 
Nor him alone essay, it is my will 
That woman also mourn ; 
Contrive that she may murmur at her God^ 
Because in birth not prior to the man, 
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Since ev*ry future man is nowordain*d 
To draw his life from woman, with such thoughts 
Let her wax envious, that she cannot soar 
Above the man, as high as now below him. 
Hence Lurcon be it thine to make her proud. 
Let her give law to her Creator God, 
Wishing o'er man priority of birth. 

Melecano. BeholdiwhereMelecona^oglnfi^rce^ 
ness. 
The savage do^of Hell^ 
Darts growUng to his prey. 
He flies, and he returns 
All covered, and all drench'd witb human goire. 

Jjuarccne. I rapid too depart^ 
And, on a swifter wipg 
Than thro' the cloudless air 
Darts the keen eagle to his earthly prey. 
Behold, I too return ! 
My beak with carnage filFd, and talons full. 

iMcifer, Haste Arfarat, and Ruspicanj rise all. 
Rise from the center to; survey the earth ! < 
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^ SCENE THE FIFTH. i 

RuspicA^, ^aFARAT, LuciFjBR, Satan, and, 

Beelzbbijb^ { 

Ruspican,. Sooir^ liheard th^'name of Ruspican^ 
With rapid pinions spread^ -I siHight the skies,. \ 
To bend before th^, great Tartaric chiefs . 
And aggravate the \vjoe9: . ) 

Of this new mortal blest t^tb air 'and light. , ; 

-4rfanB(. Sciarfie had thy mighty voice 
Re-echoedithio' th<i4©ep. 

When the Tartarian fires : . ' ' 

Flying I left for this serener sky, . ; 
Forth from my lips, and heart, * ' ; .^ . i 

Breathing fierce xancaur Against the life of mdn! . 

Lucifer. Fly Ruspican With all your force aind 
fiiry. , ■■■ ' ;. 

Since now I call thee by the na'mie of Anger,f 
Find Eve, and tell her that the fidr endowmdat 'i 
Of her free will, deserves not she should liv^ ' 
In vassalage to man : . . 

* That she alone in value far exceeds 
All that the sun in his bright circle warms, • * 

That she frotn flesh, man &om the meaner dust 
Arose to life, in the fair garden she 
Created pure, he in th^ baier field ! 

p2 
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Ruspkan. I joy to change the name of Rusplean 
For Anger, dark and deadly: 
Hence now by my tremendous aid, destoictive. 
And deadly be this day ! 
Belibld I go with all my Ibrd^, and fury ; 
Behold I now transfdse 
My ^ngtk all into th« binetst of woman t 

Lucifer. Of Ayariee 1 give 
p Arfarat iA lln^ the Xiame and works; 
(jo, see, contend, and conquer 1 
Contrive tteit wairdeHng Ev^^ 
With down-cast eyes^ may iii the fhittfiil garden 
Search with solicitude for hidden ireasttk^. 
Then stimulate her heart 
To wish no other Lord, 
Except herself, of Eden and the wo^ld.^ 

Arfarai. Sefe me already plom'd 
With win^ of geilns, and gold ! 
See with an eye of Sapphire 
I gaze upon {he Mr ! 
Behold to hdr I speik> 
With lips that emulate the ruby's lustre ! 
Receive now as thy own, 
(Thus I accost her) all the worlds' vast weatth;. 
If she reject my gift. 

Then willl tempt her witfi ashow'er ofp^arb $ 
A fashion yet unknown ; 
Thus will she melt, and thits I hope at last 
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In chains of gold to dr^ b^r tP .4MUmti09i 

Lucifer. Wm GuUfti!, Dqlcial^ mi MMfilf 
7iEi Joate the bmd of meQii» /eomfrfc;^ : 
That like a deadly Hydra 

Shall dart apdiirt t^ JM^y 

Yonr seven crests portentous, aqd-taoofie Irrr 






SCSN^ THE Sfxra 

Maltiaj Dulciato, Gvuab, Lucifer, Sata^^ 

BfiSLZSIIIJB* 

Behold ! we come with emulation fierce 

To your severe command. 

In prompt obedience let us r|^e to^eav'n ; 

Let us with wrath assail 

This hun^ !^ff^J ^ abject c)ay. 

Ltudfer. MaltpLS(|^ou,$halt take the name of Slott^ 
Sudden invest thyself jvirith drowsy charms. 
And mischievous repose ; 
Now wait on Eve, in slothfulness absorb'd. 
Let all this pomp of flowers. 
And all these tuneful birds 
Be held by her in scorn ; 
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And from her 66nsort flying". 
Now \tt ber feel no wishes hvk fot Aesih. " 

Maltia. Wh^t shall I say? ^ball I to oihe is 
mute, ' : ': ' • i 

Announce to thee my sangmnaory i^rks > • ' > "• '''i 
Savage and silent, I ' . ' / 

Would be loquacious in my deeds alone. 

L/imfer, Thee Dulciato we name Luxury; 
Haste thou to Eve, and fill her 'with desires 
To decorate her fragil form with flowers 5 
Tq bind her tr^ssi^s with a golden ^e^. 
With various vain devices to allure ' 
A ne\y found paramour j 
Arid to her heart suggest. 
That to exchange her love may prove delightiuL 
Dulciato. Can Lord so mijghty, from his bumble 
slave 
Demand no higher task ? 
The way to purchase honour 
Now will I teach all hell, '' " 

By the completion of my glorious triumph, 
Already Eve beside a chrystal fotnt 
Exults to vanquish the vermillion ros^ 
With cheeks of sweeter bloom. 
And to exceed the lily. 
By her yet whiter bosopi ; 
Now beauteous threads of gold 
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She thinks her tresaes jSc)atiQg in th^ air ; 
Now amorous^ Bjki charmiog^ 
Her radiant eyes she reckons suns :of lose^' 
fit to inflame the very c<>ldest heart. 

Ijumfer. Guliar^ be thou call'd Gluttony; noirgo^ 
Reveal \o Eve that the forbidden fruit 
Is manna all within^ 
And that such food in heav'n 
Forms the repast of Angels^ and of God. 

Guitar, Of all the' powerful foes 
Leagued against man^ Guliar is only he^ 
Who can induce him to oppose his maker : 
Hence rapidly I fly 
To work the woe of mortals. 

Satan. To arms^ to arms^ to ruin^ and to bloody 
Yes ! now to blood infernal leeches all ! 
Again^ again^ proclaiming war to heaven^ 
And let us put to flight 
Every audacious foe 
That ventures to disturb our ancient peace ! 

Beelzebub. Now^ now great Chiefs with feet 
That testify thy triumph^ 
I see thee crush the sun. 
The moon, and all the stars ; 
For where thy radiance shines 
O Lucifer, all other beams are blind ! 

Lucif^. Away; heav'n shudders at the mighty 
ruin 
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That threat6h^ !t 'frdk mt iMetma lidst ; 
Already I behold the limn tJ^Afy 
And light Mf^lfiAg stitii 
The wandering SfSt^^ l^d jfitf^ 
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ACT THE SECOND. 



SCENE THE FIRST. 



Ckmms ^f Angels smgmg^ 

ri^ow let us garlands weave 

Of all the £airest flow^rs^ 

Now at this early dawn 

For new made man^ and his companion dear; 

I^ an with fesdre jo j^ 

And with melodious song^ 

Of the ^feat Architect 

Applaud this noblest work. 

And speak the joyous sound, 

Man is the bonder both of Earth and Heav'n* 

JFirstAngeL 
Your warbling now su^)end9 
You pure angelick progeny of God 
Behold the labour emulous of Heav'n ! 
Behold the woody scene 
Oeck'd with a thousand flowers of grace iUvtiie} 
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Here man resides, here ought he to enjojr 
Id his fair mate eternity of bliss. 

Second Angel. 
How exquisitely sweet 
This rich display of flow'rs. 
This airy wild of fragrance • 
So lovely to the Eye, 
And to the sense so sweet. 

Third AngeL 
O the sublime Creator 

How marvellous his works ! and> more his power ! 
Such is the sacred flame 
Of his celestial love. 
Not able to confine it in himself^ 
He breath'd, as fruitful sparks 
From his creative breast. 
The Angels, Heav'n, Man, Woman, and the Worl J. 

Fourth AngeL 
Yes ! mighty Lord, yes ! hallowed love divine. 
Who, ever in thyself completely blest. 
Unconscious of a want. 
Who from thyself alone, and at thy will 
Bright with benignant flames, 
Without the aid of matter, or of form. 
By efficacious pow'r 
Hast of mere nothing form*d 
The whole Angelic Host ; 
With potency endow'd. 
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In chains of gold to dr^ b^r tp .dAtoi<4i09« 

Lucifer, Euie GvSkty TM&Btfh m4 M»bii^ 
9Vi joakic the famd of rae^iif^ /eomf^cmit : 
That like a deadly Hydra 
Shall dart zsaistsL t)ii9 dtaB« 
Your seven crests portentous, aqii.tencifio irr- 
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iS'CBiV^ THE SfXTH. 
Maltia, DuixiaTO) Gduab> Lccikbr, Satak; 

Behold ! we come with emulation fierce 

To your severe command. 

In prompt obedience let us rji^e tp.heav'n ; 

Let us with wrath assail 

This hun^ ^Jt^J ^ ahject clay. 

Lucifer. MaItia|)^ou $halt take the name of Sloth., 
Sudden invest thyself ;i¥ith drowsy charms, 
And mischievous repose ; 
Now wait on Eve, in slothfulness absorbed. 
Let all this pomp of flowers. 
And all these tuneful birds 
Be held by her in scorn ; 
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Ruspkan. I joy to change the name of Ruspican 
For Anger^ dark and deadly: 
Hence now by my tremenddus Aid, destructive^ 
And deadly be this day ! 
Bebold I go with all my ^ott€^ and fury ; 
Behold I now transftkse 

My angii- all into th« bi«t»t c^ woman I 

Lucifer. Of Atarfee 1 give 
Q Arfarat t() ^dl^ tfie )liuile and works j; 
(jo, see, contend, and conquer! 
Contrive ttett wairdettnj^ Ev^^ 
With down-'cast eyi^ may iii the firuhfiil ganlen 
Search with solicitude for hidden ilbeaflMte* 
Then stimulate her heart : - 
To wish no other LorJ> 
Except herself, of Ed^n and tlie wotld^ 

Arfaanai. Seb me alrefl^y plwm'd 
With win^ of geins, and gold ! 
See with an eye of Sapphire 
I gaze upon ihe fiettr ! 
Behold to fadr I speUc^ 
With lips tlikt emulate the ruby's lustre I 
Receive now as thy own, 
(Thus I accost her) all the Wwlds* vast weahl^. 
If she reject my gift. 

Then will I tempther wilii ashow'er ofptarb j 
A fashion yet unknown ; 
Thus will she o^elt, and thus I bope at last 
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In chains of gold to dr^ b^r tp .dAtoi<4)09« 

9Vi joakic the famd of meoiif^ fiomi^tt^i 

That like a deadly Hydra 

Shall dart apjnrt t^ iMBy 

Your seven crests portentous, aiyl.tendfio ir?:- 



SCBN^ THE SfXTH. 
Maltia> Dvlciato, GduaB; LccivbK) Satan^ 

Behold ! we come with emulation fierce 

To your «^ command. 

In prompt obedience let us me to^eav'n ; 

Let us with wrath assail 

This hunyiJ^ f^p^J ^ ahjept clay. 

Lucifer. Malti%^ou.$halt take the name of Sloth., 
Sudden invest thyself ivrith drowsy charms^ 
And mischievous repose ; 
Now wait on Eve, in slothfulness absorbed. 
Let all this pomp of flowers. 
And all these tuneful birds 
Be held by her in scorn ; 
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And from lier<s6ii8ort flying, ' • >^ ' * - . r [ 

Now \tt ber feel no wishes hvA foi A&Ah. 
Maltia. Wh^t shall I say j ^h^ I to xrtfaeis 

mute, ■'.;'■-;•'■•.•-:..! .-■ :; 

Announce to thee my sangidnaay^^noiks? ■ ^ .''"^ 
Savage and silent, I ..■.-{ 

Would be loquacious in my deeds alone. 

iMcifer, Thee Dulciato we name Luxury 3 
Haste thou to Eve, and fill her with desires 
To decorate her fragil form with flowers ; 
To bind her tresses with a golden jiUet, 
With various vjun devices to allure 
A new found paramour; 
And to her heart suggest, ' " 

That to exchange her love miay prove delightful. 

Dulciato. Can Lord so mijghty, from his bumble 
slave 
Demand no higlier task } 
The way to purchase honour 
Now will I teach all hell, ' ' 

By the completion of my glorious triumph, 
Already Eve beside a chrystal fofltnt 
Exults to vanquish the vermillion rose 
With cheeks of sweeter bloom, 
And to exceed the lily. 
By her yet whiter bosojn ; 
Now beauteous threads of gold 
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She thinks her treoses jQk)atiog in the air ; 
Now amorous^ and charming^ 
Her radiant eyes she reckons suns :of k>ve^- 
Fit to inflame the very coldest heart. 

Ijucifer. Guliur, be thou call'd Gluttony ; noirgOj 
Reveal to Eve that the forbidden fruit 
Is manna all within^ 
And that such food in heav'n 
Forms the repast of Angels, and of God. 

CkJiar. Of all the' powerful foes 
Leagued against man, Guliar is only he. 
Who can induce him to oppose his maker : 
Hence rapidly I fly 
To work the woe of mortals. 

Satan. To arms, to arms, to ruin, and to blood. 
Yes ! now to blood infernal leeches all ! 
Again, again, proclaiming war to heaven. 
And let us put to flight 
Every audacious foe 
That ventures to dii^turb our ancient peace ! 

Beelzebub. Now, now great Chief, with feet 
That testify thy triumph, 
I see thee crush the sun. 
The moon, and all the stars ; 
For where thy radiance shines 
O Lucifer, all other beams are blind ! 

Jjucif^. Away; heav'n shudders at the mighty 
ruin 
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Muspican. I joy to change the name of Ruspican 
For Anger^ dark and deadly: 
Hence now by my tremendous Aid, destructive^ 
And deadly be this day ! 
Beiiold I go with all my iot66, and fury ; 
Behold I now transftkse 
Mjr angit all into ibt hke$st <X woman I 

Lucff^. OP Atartiee I give 
Q Arfarat t() ^dl^ tfie )limie and works ; 
(jo^ see, contend, and conquer t 
Contrive ttett wandetnii^ &VJ^, 
With down-cast eyifs^ may iii the firuhfiil gaiden 
Search with solicitude for hktdenilbeasiite. 
Then stimulate her heart ^ 
To wish no other LorJ> 
Except herself, of Eden and tlie wotld^ 

Arfmiai. Sefe me alreaidy plntti'4 
With vAfigs of geifais, and gold ! 
See with an eye of Sapphire 
I gaze upon ihe fiear ! 
Behold to fadr I speik> 
With lips tlikt emulate the ruby's lustre I 
Receive now as thy own, 
(Thus I accost her) all the worlds* vast weahh;. 
If she reject my gift. 

Then will I tempther wilii a show'er ofptarb j 
A fashion yet unknown ; 
Thus will she o^elt, and thus I l^ope at last 
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In chains of gold to dr^ b^r tp .d|BffUm4)09« 

Lucifer, Eiae fivU»r> TM&Btfh m4 M»bii^ 
IViaoate the bmd of rae^iif^ /eomf^cmit : 

Hiat like a deadly Hydra 

Shall dart ain&Mt iim dteo« 

Your seven crests portentous, aqfi.tendfio irr- 
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SCBNE THE SfXTH. 
Maltia, Dulciato> Gduab, LccifbR) Satak^ 

Behold ! we come with emulation fierce 

To your severe command. 

In prompt obedience let us rji^e tp.heav'n ; 

Let us with wrath assaU 

This hunyiJ^ ^p^J pf abjept clay. 

Lucifer. Maltia|)^ou,$halt take the name of Sloths 
Sudden invest thyself ;i¥it;h drowsy charms, 
And mischievous repose ; 
Now wait on Eve, in slothfulness absorbed. 
Let all this pomp of flowers. 
And all these tuneful birds 
Be held by her in scorn ; 
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And from her^tosort flyings. 
Now \ti ber ifeiel tto wishes hxA foi death. ' ^ ^ ^ 
Maltia. Wh^t shall I sayi O^ I to <rtfae)s 
mute, "•' ■' ' "r ' ;• -'-^i ^ .•■T 

Announce to thee my sangwnaoy woiks ? * ^ . «^'^ 
Savage and silent, I •' / 

Would be loquacious in my deeds alone. 

L/ucifer, Thee Dulciato we name Luxury; 
Haste thou to Eve, and fill her with desire3 
To decorate her fragil form with flowers 5 
To bind her tresses with a gol^e^ ^fiUef^ 
With various vain devices to allure "^ 
A ne\y found paramour ; 
And to her heart suggest, ' 

That to exchange her love miay prove delightful. 
Dulpiaio. Can Lord so mighty, from Jiis bymble 
slave 

Demand no higher taskf 

The way to purchase honour 

Now will I teach all hell^ '' ' 

By the completion of my glorious triumph, 

Already Eve beside a chrystal fofltnt 

Exults to vanquish the vermillion rose 

With cheeks of sweeter bloom. 

And to exceed the lily. 

By her yet whiter bosojn ; 

Now beauteous threads of gold 
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And with thy neighing ghake the echoing vale; 
Thou camel^ and all here, or beast, or bird, 
Retire, in homage to approadiing Evei 

JEve. O what delight more dear. 
Than tii^t, which, Adam in my sight enjoys, 
Draws him far off from me ? Yc tender flow*rs^ 
Where may I fyad on you 
The traces of his step ? 

Lurcone. See man and woman ! bide thyself and 
watch I 

« 

Adam. No more fatigue my eyes, * 
Nor with thy animated glances dart 
Such radiant limning round ; 
Turn the clear Heav'n of thy serener face. 
To him who loves its light ; 
See thy beloved Adam, 
Behold him my sweet love : 

thou, who art alone 

Joy of the world, and dear delight of man. 
Lurcane. Dread the approach of evil ! 
Guliar. Dread the deceit of hfiU ! 
Eve. By sovereign content 

1 feel my tongue enchain'.d. 
But tho' my Toice be mute, 
My'^eountenanoe may seem more eloquent. 
Expressing, tho' in silence, all iny joy. 

Adam. O my companion ^iear ! 
Jjurcone* And soon perchance >thy Ibe ! 
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Adam. O thou my sweetest life. 

Guliar. Perchance thy bitter death ! 

JKi;^.Take gentle Adam from my hand these flow'rs. 
With these my gift, let me entwine thy locks. 

Adam. Ye lilies, and ye shrubs of snowy hue. 
Jasmin as ivory pure. 
Ye spotless graces of the shining fields 
•^ And thou most lovely rose 
^Of tint most delicate. 
Fair consort of the morn. 
Delighted to imbibe 
The genial dew of Heaven, 
Rich vegetations vermi1-tinctur*d gem, 
April's enchanting herald. 
Thou flow*r supremely bles^ 
And queen of all the flow'rs. 
Thou form'st around my locks 
A garland of such fragrance. 
That up to Heav'n itself 
Thy balmy sweets ascend. 
Let us in pure embraces 
So twine ourselves my love. 
That we may seem united. 
One well compact, and intricate Acanthus 

Lurcone. Soon shall the fetters of infernal toil 
So spread around ye both, 
Th' indissoluble bond, 
No mortal effort shall have pow*r to break J 
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Eve. Now> tliat with flowers so lovely 
We have adom'd our tresses^ 
Here let us both with humble reverence kneel^ 
And praise our mighty Maker. 
From this my thirsting heart 
No longer can refrain. 

Adam. At thy engaging words^ 
And thy pure heartV desire 
On these pure herbs^ and fiow^rs^ 
I bend my willigg knee in hallowed bliss* 

Ijurcone. Away ! £Eur ofif must I 
From act so meekly just 
Furious depart^ and leave the light of day. 

Guitar. I must partake thy flight. 
And follow thee^ alas^ surcharg'd with grief. 

Adam^ Now that these herbs^ and flow'rs^ to our 
bentknees^ 
Such easy rest a£ford^ 
Let us with zealous ardour raise our eyes^ 
Contempktmg with praise our mighty Maker, 
First then^ devout and favoured Eve^ do thou 
With sacred notes invite 
To deeds so fisdr thy Adam. 

Eve. My Lord Omnipotent 
In his celestial essence 
Is first, supreme, unlimited, al(me. 
Eternal, uncompounded^ 
He no beginning had, no end wiU have I 
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Adam. mjfwof^a^^SJM^wbig^tf 
is irresistible^ terrific, jiiit, 
Graciteo^ iyaiignf iiidii^^eii^ 
Divine, unspotted, holfyloanag^^fgbads 
In justice most rever'd^ 
Antient of days, in his sublimcstiebarti 

Yet more exalted in his boiiadlnA «dF$ 

Thence his all-sear4Mkg4e3te;,4odiiSJdo«ncDft«lt^ 

Nought is fimii hha iteHccAlU 

Since all exists in him s 

Without him nothing ooiddiMioMufaMiBleiic^, 

Nor is theie Jaight^^Oat be 

For his perfection «ilted% 

Except .tninaffaddbiQi. 

^Mam. at ^bvaryfflBubfKXitofles, 
But is confined in none : 
In him the limits of all grandeiirdrl^ 
But he exists ^onliiDils&^jqtecK* 

Yet he behfaid>itnp^ttt8); 

The whole he now encircles^ mowsffeopcaideB, 

Now dwells apart from aU, 

So great, the universe . 

To ^comprehend him fails* 

Mam. U he tQ^mofiiiti&B, 
In his just balance all he justily we^bs : 
From him U«tltQilDgs:ila^ 



All things in IiJ^«r|^Biwi«d0P tk(9iif IMRW^ 
But he on no^i^f ^effSj^ 

Eve. T%#/Pi»Wff^#i«KM(7i*v4<i^1W^^ 
For time in him sees no vicissitude : 

In awful and sublime eternity 

One being stand9 for erev^ 

Far ever stands one instant. 

And hence this power assume the name of God* 

Adam. It is indeed a tm A, 
That my eternal mighty Lord is God. 
This deitjr incomprehensibte 
That, ere tbf U^yof^ygmk n^fd^ 
I>welt only in \Sm^V^ ^fdh^iiW ^i^ \^ 
Eve let us joyous rise, in otl^ (S^ sp^9fllr 
With admu)!^ pf o^lf s^ qji^of , 
And of this lovely world 
With n^t^ ^ ^^09('d t4Li9^ 
Let us again make the glad ^ rf^fi^mid* 

Quick is my willing foot to f<^\fi^ t}i^ 

Since my foj^mul^ b^QV^s 

That I in praising heav'n to h^y'Q ai cen4> 

So my pure bosom feels 

Full of divine content. 

Adam. To speak on every t}i^9)e 
Our mighty Maker miide thee e|oqv^wt 
So that in praiiing h^s^v'Q thoi^; p^oiQst there 
My fair asspci^^ I 'JVwpre of Qiy Ul^! 
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SCENE TUB SSCGND. 

Adam. O mgl^Ciord^ mighty t^i»g$ $ttbUmef! 
O my supreme Creator ! 

bounteous in thy love 

To me tibf liiu»]]de rseriMu^ \ -mob rwe Ue^iAgs 
With liberal hand thou givest ; 
Where'er I .tMW ^y teyes^ 

1 see myself rei^d ; 

Approach ye animi^ 4at jmage &» £^4^ 

And ye now dose yew vaiaeg9((ed «wiBg^$ 

Ye pleasiiig birds ia me ywJodkiQAjyai}^ 

On him (ordain'd to name 

All things that gracious God fhoSiinftde iofcwm^ 

And praise^ with justice psaise 

Him who created me^ who made yau all. 

And in his bounteous lovevwith m^ r^caoe. 

But what do 2 befa(dd ? .blaat vthftt I am^ 

My dear, my sweet companioA.l 

Who. comes to hail; me, with a gift of Jow*^, 

And with these sylvan honours >CKP«m*iny ihiow* 

Go ! stately lion go ! rond ihou with JKvles 

Impenetrable armM 

Rhinoceros, whose pride can strike to earth 

The unconquer'd elephant i 

Thou fiery courser bound along the fields. 
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And with thy neighing shdce the echoing vale; 
Thou camel, and all here, or beast, or bird, 
Retire, in homage to approadring Evei 

JEve. O what delight more dear. 
Than 1ili2|t, which, Adam in my sight enjoys, 
Draws him far off from me ? Ye tender flow'rs. 
Where may I .find (m y«m 
The traces of his step ? 

Lurcone. See man and womaii ! bide thyself and 
watch I 

Adam, No more fatigue my eyes,* 
Nor with thy animated glances dart 
Such radiant limning round ; 
Turn the clear Heav'n of thy serener face. 
To him who loves its light ; 
See thy beloved Adam, 
Behold him my sweet love : 

thou, who art alone 

Joy of the world, and dear delight of man. 
Lurcone, Dread the approach of evil ! 
Guliar. Dread the deceit of heU ! 
Eve. By sovereign content 

1 feel my tongue enchain'd. 
But tho' my yoice be mute, 
My^eountenanaoe may jseem more eloquent, 
Expressing, tho' in silence, all my joy. 

Adam. O my companion ^lear ! 
lAircone* And soon perebance ^thy Ibe ! 
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SeENE THE FOURTH. 



VOLAN, the SjBRpfiNT, iSpIftltS, SaTA^, 

Great Lord ordainM to found iDfeatial r0alin% 

And look with scorn upon the f^onipof hcttv^n^ 

Behold thy Volan flj^ 

To pay his h(Hiii^ at iiaif^ scaly foet) 

The chieftains of Avernus 

The prime infernal pow€a». 

To rise in rivalship^ 

Of heav'n in all^ as in that lafi^ 9CiMi 

(The Word' ^us;i»VQaril>, 

The source of such great rtlife))j 

They wish, . thatow. the Earth 

A goddess ahould (prepare ; a* throtie>£Mr mao^ 

And lead him to iaonteirin 

His own Almighty Maker, 

Yet more th* inhabitants of fir^^tiow wish 

That having conquered, Mai^ 

And with such triumph gay. 

To the great reildlms>of deq[).aild eodlesfi flam^ 

Ye both withiexultatK)n.md]A dfisoeod^ 

Then shall I.seeanomid 

Hell dart its rays, and hold the sun in scorn. 

But if this man resist, 



Then losiii^ ev'xf hope 

Of ferther victory^ 

Thejr^roh liiat on the tbrone 

Of triumph he ma; a&: a^ctor snt^ 

lii9i0-1iae6«i it tomiove^ 

And thou perfimn ike office 

With an a£9icted partner. 

With him, who labours to ookiduct the car. 

That clodi'd in hoirid pomp 

The region of Avemus 

May speak itself the seat of endless pain. 

And at the wHind of inauspicious trumpets 

The heav'ns nmy shake, the universe re-echo. 



SCENE THE FIFTH. 

Vain Glort drawn hy a Giant, Volan, the Stsr-- 
PENT, Satan and Spikits. 

King of Avemus, at this harp's glad sound 
I weave a starry garland for thy locks. 
For well I see thy lovely scales portend 
Honour to me, ruin and shame to man« 
I am Vain Glory, and I sit on high. 
Exulting Victress of the mighty Giant : 
He has his front in heaven, on earth his feet^ 
A faithful image of mans mighty worth : 
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But shake not thou with fear ! strong as he » . 
So brittle is the crown of glass he wears 
That at my breathy which drives him fiercely on, 
Man loses power, and Sdls a prey to death. 

Serpefd. Angel, or Goddess, fiom thy lofty triuaiptB 
Descend with me at die desire of hell. 
Haste to a human conflict; 
You all so %h^ and quick. 
That by your movement not a leaf is shaken 
In all these woods around. 
Your mighty triumphs now together hide. 
Now that in silence we may pass unseen, ^ 
Quick let us enter neighbouring paradise. ' 
, Vain Glory. Wherefore delay? Point out the 

path we go. 
Since protipt to follow thee, 
Full as I am of haughtiness and pride. 
With expeditious foot 
I will advance 

Among these herbs, and fiow'rs, 
And let infernal laurels 
Circle thy towering crest, and circle mine ! 

Serpent y What tribes of beauteous flowers. 
And plants how new, and vivid ! 
How desolate shall I 

Soon make these verdant scenes of plant, and flow'rl 
Behold ! how with my foot 
I now as much depress them. 
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As they shoot forth with pride to rear their heads : 

Behold ! their humid life 

I wither with my step of blasting fire. 

How I enjoy^ as I advance thro' these 

Fairbow'rs of rapid growth. 

To poison with my bre$th the leaf, and flow'r 

Embittering all these sweet, and blooming fruits. 

We are arrived, behold the lovely tree 

Prohibited by heav'n. 

There mount, and be embowerM 

In the thick foliage of a wood so fair ! 

Fain Gkny. See I prepare to climb : 
I am already high^ 
And in the leaves conceaFd. 
Climb thou, great chief, and rapidly encircle. 
And with thy scaly serpent train ascend 
The tree, be quick since now arising higher 
I can discern where lonely Eve advances. 

Serpent. Behold, enrag'd I twine around the 
trunk 
With these my painted and empoisoned folds ; 
Behold, I breathe towards this woman, love, 
Tho' hate is in my heart: 
Behold, me now; more beautiful than ever, 
Tho' now of each pestiferous cruel monster 
In poison, and in rage, I am the model; 
Now I behold her, now 
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Among these leaves embowfar'd;. 



Evs^ Serpent^ (md Vain Guomv 

I ought, the serv$u^t of a JVfigH; l^» 

A servant low> and humble^ 

With reverential kikee bending to earthy 

I ought to praise the boundless love of hinijr' 

Since he has made me qufien 

Of all the sun delights to v^ew oti ^artb* 

But if to heav'n I raise my eyes, and hearty 

Clearly can Eve not see 

She was created for these great^ eternal^ 

Celestial miracles ? 

So that in spirit, cr in mortal frame. 

She ever must enjoy or earth, or heaven. 

Hence this fair flowering tree 

Wreathing abroad its widely branching arms. 

As if desirous to contend witb he^v'o^ 

Seems willing in my locfcfr 

To spread a shining heav'n of verdant leaves; 

And if I pass among the herbs, and flow'rs 



Those, I behold, that by my step ar^ pvess'^d. 
Arise more beautiful $ llie vtiry "bvdi 
Expand^^ fonsd festoons 
To decorate the grassy scene around; 
Odior new flowers wkh freshest beauty fidi^ 
That stand 1f(m me ^eqiiestetM) 
FormM telo igrowpsy dr soaAI^'d in theiffide^ 
Seem with deliglft to'i^ew flie, ^md to say^ 
The neighbouriiig4btt'ttt«joiee 
To give thy <siol«ilpport^ 
But we, aspiring Bsgtes, 
Prom far behold thy visage. 
Mild p diB«ilw i e 'rf*lhe^atmighiy ban $ 
While other plants, and flow'n. 
Wishing tlliBttV ittay fe«tn my «eat among iSaem, 
Above their native groVtIh 
^ «eem to raise themsdv<e0, tfaat ^ sweet fitl^Vs 
A fragrant hedge diey %rai. 
And ^^Amb k «i^oii2Mni tender ffies, 
JPorm on the ^ound so intricafte «i snaie, 
That the incautious hand wlddi aims to free 
The captive <b#t,«iilk%ej|self4ii»i^ ^ 

If «M»& t «<«ftft, :6r ifinft, 
Lo various fruit, lo honef , infflc, ind mannay 
Behold, from many a fount, andtt&ny a riB, 
. The crystal lieatf^:^tfifeKKioUiig8tilsam« 
If melody, beh(flai^%ttn!efed birds. 
Behold angelic bands ! . ► 
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If welcome day^. 

Or fnild^ and wish'd for nighty 

Behold the sun, hehold the moon, and staps ! 

If I a friend require, 

Adam, sweet friend, replies^ 

And if my Ood in beav'n, th' Eternal Maker 

Dwells not unmindful but regards my speech. 

If creatures subject to my will I wish, 

Lo at my side all subject to my will : 

What more can I desire, what loore obtain ? 

Now nothing more my Sovereign 

Eve is with honour loaded. 

But what's before me ? do I wake or dream ? 

Among these boughs I see : 

A human visage fair ; what ! are there then 

More than myself and Adam, 

Who view the glorious sun ? 

marvellous tho' I am distant far, 

1 yet disceUrn the truth ^ with arms, with handi^ 
A human breast it has. 

The rest is Serpent all: 

O, how the sun emblazing with his rays 

These gorgeous scales with glowing colours bright 

Overwhelms my dazzled eyes ! 

I would approach it. 

Serpent. Now then, at length you see 
I have precisely ta'en the semblance fit^ 
To overcome this woman. 
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Eve. The nearer I approach^ more and move 
lovely 
His semblance seems of emerald and saphire 
Now ruby and now amethyst, and now 
Of jasper, pearl, and flaming chrysolite 
Each fold it waving tanas around the trunk 
Of this fieurflow'ring tree 1 . 

Serpent. I will assail my foe. 
Come to survey me better^ 
Thou dazzler of th^ eye. 
Enchantress of the soul. 
Soft idol of the hearty 

Fair nymph approacb^ Lo, I -dii^Iay myself. 
Survey me all, now satisfy thine eyes. 
View me attentive, paragon of beauty. 
Thou noblest ornament of all the world, 
Thou lovely pomp of nature. 
Thou little paradise. 
To whom all things do homage : 
Where lonely from thy friend, thy Adam, far 
Where art tliou ? now advancing where 
The numerous bands of Angels, 
Become such fond admirers of thy beauty ! 
Ha[^y I deem myself, supremely happy. 
Since *tis mj blessed lot. 
With two fond eyes alone to gaze on that. 
Which with unnumbered eyes, heav'n^scarce surveys. 
Trust me if all the loyelin^s of heav'n 



Woifld wrap itself witliiii « liUinan veil. 

Nought but thy beauteous hpsom. 

Could form m mansion worthy sudh a guest. 

How well I see, full wdll 

That she above wifli fhy liglit agile feet. 

Imprints her Step m Tieav*n, anfl €iere she sQiiles 

With thy enchanting lip. 

To scatter joy around those 'l)less6d ^Tieres, 

Yes with thy lips above, ' 

She breathes, she speaks, she patdses. 

And with thine eyes commutiicates a lustre 

To all that's fair in heaven, or fiir on eiuth. 

Eve. And who ait thoti, socager 
To lavish praise t)ft me ? 
Yet never did i^ne eyes see form tike fhine» 

Serpent. Can! be silent now ? 
Too much, too much, I pant. 
To please the lovely model of all grace j 
Know when the world *was fashionM out of nought. 
And this mo^ fruitful garden, 
I was ordain'dto dwell a gard'ner'here. 
By him who cultivates 
The fair cekstM fields; 
Here joyful I ascend. 

To watch that no voracious bird may seise 
On such delicious fruity 
H«e ft is my delist, 
Tho' all be marvcSIoudy fair aroimd. 
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Lily to blend with lily, rose with rose^ 

And now the £ragiant hedge 

To forai) and now between the groups of flow'rs^ 

And o^er the tender herb 

To guide the current of the chrystal stream ; 

what sweet scenes to captivate the eye 
Of such a lovely virgin. 

Will I disclose around) 

Thou, if thou can'st return 

To this alluring spot. 

And ever with fresh mjrrtle, and nevir flow'rs^ 

More beauteous thou shalt find it. 

This wond'rous faculty I boast infused 

By thy supernal Maker, # 

To guard in plant, and fiow'r, their life, and fragrance. 

Eve. Since I have found thee courteous^ 
No less than wise, reveal to me thy name. 
Speak it to me, unless 

1 seek to know too much. 

Serpent. Wisdom, I name myself. 
Sometimes I life am call'd. 
For this my double nature, ;Bince I am 
One part a serpent, and the other human. 

Eve. Strange things this day I hear; but tell me 
why 
Thou serpent art combined with human form ?. 
Serpent. I will inform thee ; when the sovereign 
God 
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Oa nothing restiilg yet gave fbree to alt^ 

To balance all things in an ev^ ilcale 

The k^ of heaven desir'd^ 

And not from opposite exti^mities 

To pass Without a mediiiAl justly founded : 

Hence 'tween the brute, attd man. 

It pleased him to create this serpefkit kind^ 

And even this participates in reascai^ 

And, with a human fiice, has hutnan speideh ; 

But what can &il to honour with suboliasiony 

Hie demi ^ of eatth ? 

O i if proportioned to thy charttis, or equal 

To the desert'Of ttito. 

You had high knowledge, doubt not but in all 

Ye would be reckotiM as imnHtftid godis ; 

Since the Uptime power of toi^ science^ is 

One of the first, and gr«!titest 

Of attributes divine ; O could this be. 

Descending from the ba^e 

Of this engaging plant. 

How as a goddess should I hcjte adore thee t 

£ve» What, dost thou think so little then the sum 

Of knowled^ ^^en to man ? does he not know 
Of ev^ living herb^ and flow^, and plant. 

Of minerals, and of unnumbered gems, 

Of itkh^ xt favpl, and every afiunal ; 

In water, or o^ earth, of fire, of air. 

Of this fair starry hcav'n^ 
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And of tbc mooo^ and san^ 
The virtues moet concealed ? 

Serpent. Ah, this is nothing; since it only senres 
To make the common diings of nature known; 
And ly altho' I am 
Greatly inferior in my rank to man, 
Yet, one by one, e*en I can ninnber these 1 
More worthy it woiddhe 
To know both good, and ill ; . 
TIki, this is the supreme 
Intelligence, and mysteries most high, 
Thai on the earth would make you like to God. 

Ew. That, which hath power sufficient to impart 
This knowledge so sublime of good, and ill, 
(But mixl with mortal anguish>) 
Is this forbidden tree, on which thpo sittest. 

Serpmt^ And tell me why a law 
So bitter rises from a fruit so swert ? 
Where then, where is the sense 
That you so lately boasted as sublime ? 
Observe, if it be just. 

That man so brave, so . lovdiy, man that rules 
The world vnik skilM hand, man^ that iso imndi 
Pleas'd his creating God, when power almi^ty 
Fashioned the wonders both of eartib, and hoav'n ; 
That mm at last a litd^ fradrt dMuld crash. 
And all be fovm'd for nothing, or at best 
But for a Sjioments splice 1 
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No, no, far from thee, far be such a doubt f 

Let colour to thy cheek, and to thy lip. 

The banish'd rose return ! 

Say, but I know — ^Thy heart. 

Within chee speaks, t}ie language that I speak* 

Eve. The Lord commanded me I should not taste^ 
This fruit ; and to obey him is my joy* 

Serpent. If tis forbidden thee 
To taste a fruit so fair, 

Heav'n does not choose, that man should be a God; 
But thou with courtesy, to my kind voice 
Lend an attentive ear: say, if your Maker 
Required such strict obedience, that you might 
Depend but on his word to move, and guard you ; 
Was there not power sufficient in the laws 
Sublime of hope, of faith, and charity ? 
Why then, fair creature, why, without occasion 
Thus should he multiply his laws for man. 
For ever outraging with such a yoke 
Your precious liberty, and of great lords 
Making you slaves, nay, in one point inferior 
E'en to the savage beasts. 
Whom he would not reduce to any law ? 
Who does not know that loading you so much 
With precepts, he has lessened the great blessing 
Of joyous being, that your God first gave you ? 
Perchance he dreaded that ye soon might grow 
His equak both, in knowledge, and be gods ? 
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No^ f(Hr tho' like to God you might become 
By such experiment^ the dilierence still 
Between you must be great^ since this your know- 
ledge. 
And acquisition of divinity. 
Could be but imitation, and eflfect 
Of the first cause divine, that dwells above. 
And can it then be true. 
That such a vital hand. 
Can do a deadly deed ? 

O hadst thou tasted this, how wouldst Aou gain 
Advantage of the Lord, how then with him. 
Would thy conversing tongue. 
Accuse the latent mysteries of heav'n ( 
Far other flow'rs, and other plants ; and fields. 
And elements, and spheres. 
Far difierent suns, and different moons, and stan. 
There are above, from those thou viewest here 
Buried below these, idl to thee are near. 
Observe how near ; biit at the very distance 
This apple is from thee : extend thy hand. 
Boldly extend it^ ah ! Why dost thou pause ? 
Eve. What should I do? who counsels me, O 
God? 
Hope bids me live, and fear at once destroys me. 
But say, how art thou able 
To know such glorious things exist above. 
And that on earth, one thus may equal God^ 
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By feeding on this apple, -T 

If thou in heaven wert never. 

And ne'er permitted of the fruit to teste 3 

Serpent. Ah ! is there ought I C9j% 4wy to her 
Whose happiness I wish j now listen ^,t»fw .. , 
When ofthis garden I was made the (ko«per> ; 

By him who fashioned thee, . ) 

All he has said to thee, to me lie aiuii v i 
And opening to me heaven's eternal bosoni> 
With all his infinite celestial poB^p, , ; 

He satiated my eyms, and fben thus spake: : > 

Thy paradise thou hast enjbyVl O Sespcnt, 
No more thou shalt hd^dd it $ maw vdain 

Memory of heaVn, on earth, > 

Which thou may'st do by feeding on vuch fmt 1 I 

A heavenly seat alone is, fit for nlan^ 

FciMT that's the seat of beanty ; . 

Since thou art partly man, and partly bnite^ 

'Tis just thoa dwell on earth ; 

The world was. m&de tor various* beasts to dwell in,' 

He added, nor canV thou esteem it hard. 

Serpent, and man, to dw^H on eaith for ever. 

Since thou riready in thy human portion 

Most fully hast enjo/d thy bliss above. 

Thus I eternal live, 

Forming my banquet of this sav*ry fruity 

And paradise is open to my eyes, 






By the iq^gKn<^^ tlpo' 9e t)nuisfu9'<l 

.Etiv. Alas! whatshoH|v|,][4<)? t9W^^W^pI|); 
My hewn^ V^.lf IfrXOWHsel? r 

Under the pm. <^4f^9 
To taste pot^ t^W fin«^ } 

And to 8tt5W» fiKW;^f€^ . ..!, , . I 

A dainty so delightful^ .t 

Thewatchfulgiiw4heigj^Wf . ,., , . 
OfthisforbWdWfrwi . 

Spth«tifI«n^eAt>^K]it|iqW'f«)44i0V^ . { 

His beautiful companion 

May imp^ffi^ CM j(i). l^ippiw^. 

Tb but tqq Ini? Ijji^ i^p j^JHti?!^ 

In food^ and beverage, wi|b W^ng^ be^^ , 

Gives us in this similitude to t^jfk j 

It is not just you both. 

Works of a Q)jsgl^y SlfilS^^ 
Great ofispring of great Qpd^ 
Sould in ^ 1^119^ (:p|HlitiQgi 
Amopg tt^eise fpoufs^, and wood% 
Lead a life equal to the lowM }>^»st« 

£t;e. Ah 1 w|^ ^rt tl|op (sq e^er 
That I shouH tfi^^ pf tbi^ forbid4^n fi^d? 

Serpent. WoMldst thouj th^t { ^fm^i tell ? 

^e. Tis all my wish. 
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Serpent. Now lend thine ear^ mm arch 
With silent wonder, both thy beauteous brows ! 
For two proud joys of mine. 
Not for thy good alone, I wish to tnake ihee 
TIus liberal overture, and swear to kee|> 
Silence, while thou shalt seize the fruit denied. 
Iilist to avenge that high unworthy i^ng 
Done me by God, in fashioning iny shapes 
For I was deem'd the refuse of his heai^n; 
For these my scaly parts. 
That ever like a snake I trail behind ; 
And then, because he should i6 ikie aldne 
Have giv^ this worid, and o*^ the^ numerous 

beasts \ .. 

Have made me lord, not wholly of their kind^ . 
But this my empire mighty^ and supreme. 
O'er all these living thiJQgs, 
While man is doom'd 
To breath on vital air. 
Must seem but low and servile vassalage ; 
Since man, and only man 
Was chosen high, and mighty Lord of all 
This wond'rous scene, and he thus raisM to grandeur 
Was newly formed of nought ; 
But when the fairest of all Eden's fruits 
Is snatch'd, and tasted, when you rise to Gods, 
Tis just that both ascending from this world, 
Should reach the higher splieres. 
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So that on earth to make me 
Of every creature lord. 
Of human error I my virtue make : 
Know, that command is grateful e'ian to God, 
Grateful to man, and grateful to the serpent. 
Eve* I yield obedience. Ah I what is't I do ? 
Serpent. Rather what do you not? Ah boldly 
taste 
Afoke me a God on earth, thyself in heav'n. 
E/ve. Alas how I perceive 

A chilling tremor wander thro^ my bones. 

That turns my heart to ice. 

Serpent. It is thy mortal part that now begins 

To languish, as overcome by the divine, , 

Which o*er its lowly partner 

In excellence ascends* 

Behold the pleasant plant. 

More lovely, and more rich. 

Than if it raised to heav'n branches of gold^ 

And bore the beauteous emerald as leaves. 

With roots of coral, and a trunk of s ilver. 

Behold thb jewelled fruit, 

That gives enjoyment of a'state divine ! 

How fair it is, and how 

It takes new colours from the solar rays. 

Bright as the splendid train 

Of the gay peacock, when he whirls it round 

Full in the sun, and lights hb thousand eyes ! 
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Behdd how it invites ! 

Th all delicious, it is sweetness all ; 

Its channs are not deceitful^ 

ThiDe eye oan view them wellf 

Now take it ! now I watch * 

If any ai^l spy thee ! dost thou ptuse ? 

Up 1 for once more I am thy guide i At la3t 

The victory is thine 1 

JSf;e.. At length behdd me the eialted mi9treii$ 
Of this most lovely fruit ! 
But why alas does my cold brow dislill 
These drops, that overwhelm me 2 

Serpent Lovely Vtrglb, 
Will not our reason tell us 
Supreme felicity is bou^bt with pain } 
Who from my brow will wipe 
These drops of keener pain ? 
Who dissipate the dread that loads my heart ? 

Eve. Tell me what wouldst thou ? tell me wt|0 
afflicts thee ? 

Serpent. The terror of thy Lord; and hence I pray 
thee 
That when thou hait enjoy'd 
That sweet forbidden fruit. 
When both of you become eternal Gods, 
That you would guard me from the wrath oi heav's; 
Since well indeed may he. 
Whom we call God, kindle his wrath against me 



Taste of this fruit against Xm high command. 
But tell him^ wy da»ire 
To make me Lord of this inferior worldt 
like mmm god ia he^y'n, 
Rendfr'U ipa jpute, wbil« J&ve Attained the «pp)e. - 
JSvi?. Tb« gift I ow« tbe^ S€q)fot, weU dewrver 
That I should ne'er forget tbee. 

Serpent. Now in these verdant leaves, I bid^ 
myself 
Till thou witb sounds of joy 
Shah c»Uj and re-«86ive me. 
Eve. Now then copoea} tb^U> I promise 
tbee 
To be thy shield against Urn Wnith of God* 
O what delicioiis odour t ^ti9 90 sweet 
That I can well believe 
That all the lovely floweis 
From tbip derive their £r^granee. 
These dewy leaves to my conc^tiim j^em 
Moistened with manna^ rather than witb dew. 
Ah, it was surely right 
That fruit so exquisite 
Should flourish td impart new life to man^ 
Not waate its sweets upon the wind and sua. 
Nothing for any ill 

To man could spring from God's creative hand. 
Since be for man assuredly has feli 



76 -ADASf. 

Such warmth of love unhoimded I win taste it t 

How sweet it is ! how far 

Surpassing all the fruits^ of everj kind^ 

Assembled in this soil ! 

But where is Adam now ? O^ Adam ! Adam ! 

He answeis not ; then thou with speed depart 

To find him ; hut among these flow'rs aiid leaves 

Conceal this lovely apple^ lest the angels 

Descrying it, forbid ' • 

Adam to taste its sweets. 

And so from man be made a mighty God. 

Serpent* Extinguish in the waves thy rays O sun! 
N<Nr more distribute light ) 
Thus Lucifer ordains, and thus the apple ! 
Man, man is now subdued ! 

Fain Glory, O joyous day ! O day 
To Hell of triumph, and of shame to Heav'n ! 
Eve has enjoyed the apple 
And now contrives that man may taste it too. 
Now see by direst fete 
Life is exchanged for death. 
Now I exulting sing, 
And hence depart with pride. 
Since man's high boast is <;nish'd ! 
And his bright day now turned to hideous night ! 

END OP THE SECOND ACT, 
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SCJESJfm THE FIRST. 



Adam and Evs. 

Oh my beloiv'd companion ! 
Oh thou of my existence 
The very heart and soul ! 
Hast thou> with such excess of tender haste^ 
With ceaseless ^iigrimage^ 
To find again thy Adam 
Thus solitary wandered ? 

Behold him ! Speak { what are thy gentle orders ? 
Why dost thou pause ? what ask of God ? what dost 
thou ? 
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Eve, Adam my best belov'd ! 
My guardian, and my guide ! 
Thou source of all my comf(»t ! all my joy ! 
Thee, thee alone I wish. 
And in these pleasing shades 
Thee only have I sought. 

Adam. Since thou hast calFd thy Adam 
(Most beautiful companion) 
The source, and happy fountain of thy joy. 
Eve, if to walk with me 
It now may please thee, I will shew thee love, 
A sight, thou hast not seen : 
A sight so lovely, that in wonder tho\i 
Wilt arch thy graceful brow : 
Look thou, my gentle bnde, towards that path 
Oif this so intricate and verdant grove. 
Where sit the birds embow'red ! 
Just there, where now, with soft and snowy plumes, 
Two social doves have spread dieir wings for flighty 
Just there, thou shalt behold (oh pleasing wonder) 
Springing amid the flow'rs 
A living itream, Ibat with a winding coun^ 
Flies rapidly away; 
And as it flies, allures. 

And tempts you to exclaim, sweet river stay ! 
Hence eager i& pursuit 
You IbUow^ ftnd the stream, as if it had 
Pesire to sport with you^ 
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Thro' maay a florid, miny a gnmiy my. 

Well known ip him, in soft oonoeabncDt Aim: 

But when at leagth he litany 

You dre afflicted to ha^ lost lus sights 

He rears his watery locks^ and seeoM to say ; 

Gay with a gurgling amik, 

^ Follow ! ah follow still nty placid eourse I 

If thou art pleas'd with me, with thee I sport**' 

And thus with sweet deceit he laads you oQ' 

To the extremest bound 

OfafEurflow'ry meadow; then at once 

With quick inqpedimen^ 

Says, <^ Stop I Adfeu ! for fMf^r> yesy now I leave yofi :** 

Then down a rock descends : 

There, as no Imnan foot dm foBow ftrtber. 

The eye alone must follow him, and then^ 

In little space you see a mifisof watar 

Collected in a deep, and fruitfiil Tale^ 

With laurel crowned and ottrc. 

With cypress, oranges and lofty pinea. 

The limpid water in the sun's injlj^t cay -. 

A perfect ciysfal te^nai 

Hence in its deep recess^ " 

In the translucent ware, 

You see a precious glittering sand (rfgold^ 

And bright as moving $ilver ^- 

Innumerable fish; 

Here mt]x melodioQfe flotes 
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The snowy swans upcm the shining streams 

Form, their.sweet residence ; 

And seem in warbling to the wind to say 

<^ Here let those rest who wish for perfect joy ! 

So that^ my dear companion. 

To walk with me will please thee. 

Eve. So well thy language to my sight 
brought 
What thou desir'st to shew me, 
I see thy flying river, as it sports. 
And hear it, as it murmurs : 
And beauteous also is this scene, where now 
Pleas'd we sojourn, and here perhaps e'en here 
The lily whitens with the purest lustre. 
And the rose reddens with the richest hue. 
Here also bathM in dew 
Plants of minutest growth 
Are painted all with flow'is. 
Here trees of amplest leaf 
Extend their rival shades 
And stately rise to hi^ven. 

Adam. Now by these cooling shades. 
The beauty of these plants. 
By these delightful meadows. 
These variegated flowers. 
By the soft musick of the rills, and birds. 
Let us sit down in joy ! 

Eve. Behold then 1 am seated ! 
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How I rejoice in viewing not alone 

These flow'rs, these herbs^ these high and graceftd 

plants. 
But Adam^ Thou, my lover, 
Thou, thou art he, by whom the meadows seem 
More beautiful to me. 
The fruit more blooming, and the streams more clear. 

Adam. The decorated fields 
With all their flowery tribute cannot equal 
Those lovelier flowers, that with delight 1 view 
In the fair garden of your beauteous face. 
Be pacified, you flowers. 
My words are not untrue ; 
You shine besprinkled with etherial deW, 
You give the humble earth to glow with joy 
At one bright sparkle of the blazing Sun; 
But with the falling sun ye also fall t ; 
But these more living flow*rr 
Of my dear beauteous Eve 
Seem freshened every hour 
By soft devotion's dew. 
That she with pleasure sheds 
Praising her mighty Maker : . 
And by the rays of two terrestrial sunt 
In that pure Heav'n, her face. 
They rise, and not to fall, ' . ^ 

Decking the Paradise 
Of an enchanting visage. 
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Ei^e. DearAdam^ do imt seek 
AVkh tUficfol eldqtieiitie 
To sooth my ear by speaking of thy lovd 
The heart is conSdent, 

That fondly ftataes with pAe and hkUowM talour. 
In sweet exchange accept, my gentle Idve, 
Thv vermetl*l3iidto'*d gift, yon koM itweVi^ 
This is the fruit forbiddeh. 
This is tfafe Uested xppie* 

Adan^ kM\ What Bee I! Hi 1 iAiOt hait ihdii doA^ 
]n¥ader of the bmt. 
Forbidden by thy God ! 

Eve. It would be long to tell :dlee 
The reason ihte ind»e*d ffie 
To make this fruit ^ {nrtfcys let It^nffieii 
I gain'd thee wings t^ -raiile thy flight to fieav^B* 

. Adam. Ne*er bifc it iru^ ah nev^ 
That to obtain thy favom^ 

I prove to Heav'n rebelliouHi «id itngnitefol^ * 

And to obey a woman. 
So disobey my Maker, and my God ! 
Then did not death dendnilc'd 
With terrors icy paleness binicih thy cheek ? 

Eve. And diifik'st thm, if due apple 
Were but the food of deaths 
The great producer would have rais'd k there, 
^Yhere being is eternal ? 
^klunkst thou, that if of error 
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This fruit-tree were the cause^ 

In man's delighted eye 

So fertile, and so fair, 

He would have formed it flourishii^ in «ir ! 

Ah were it so he would indeed have given 

A#ause of high offence. 

Since nature has onkun'^l 

(A monitress sagacious) 

That to support his being, man wmt eat. 

And trust in what looks Inr, us just lind good. 

Adam. If the celestial tiller. 
Who the fair face of Heav'n 
Has thickly sown whh stars, 
Amidst so many plants, fruitful and fair, 
Plac'd the forbidden apple. 
The fairest, and most sweet ; 
Twas to make proof of man 
As a wise keeper of his beav'niy lafw ; 
And to afford him scope for high deseit. 
For he alone may gain the name of brave. 
Who rules hiidsieM', and Al his own desires. 
Man might indeed findiM>me<eKGiE»e for sin. 
If scantily with fruits 
This garden Wei^^rapplied^ 
But this aboUB^ng ki so «e&y dw^etis' 
Man ought not to renounce 
The clear command of JHeav'n. 

Eve. And is it tfitis you love me} 

62 
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Ne'er be it true, ah never. 

That I address you as my heart, my life t 

From you I'll only wander 

Bath'd in my.tears, and sighing^ 

And hating e'en myself 

I'll hide me from the sun. # 

Adam. Dear Eve ! my sweetest love X 
My spirit and my heart ! 
Oh haste to dry thine eyes, . 
For mine are all these tears. 
That bathe thy cheek, and stream upon diy bosom. 

Eve. Ah my unhappy state ! 
I that so much have said, so much have done 
To elevate this man 

Above the highest Heav'o, mid now 40;little 
Can he or trust, or love me ? 

Adam. Ah do not grieve, my life^ , 
Too much it wounds my fioul 
To see thee in a£9icti6n. 

Efve. I know your sole dedre , 
Is to be witness tQ my 3ighs, and tearst 
Hence to the winds, and seas^ 
I pay this bitter tribute. 

Adam. Alas! my heart is splitting : 
What can I do ? when I look up to heav'n, 
I feel an icy tremor 
E'en to my bones oppress me, 
Aiudous alone to guard the Heav'nly precept : 
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1/ 1 survey my partner, 

1 share her tears, and echo back her sighs. 

Us tivtorey and distraction. 

To wound her with refusal : my kind heart 

Would teach my opening hand to seize the apple. 

But in my doubtful breast 

My spirit bids it close. 

Adam ! thoa wtetbh ! faiiw many . 

Various desirea, besiege thy trembling lieart ! 

One prompts thee now to sigh; 

Anodier to rejoice; ncMr canst thDu know 

Which shall indine thee most. 

Or sighs, or joyotia favour. 

From woman, or frojoi God* 

Eve. Yet he reflects, and wishes 
That Eve should now forsake 
Her hope of being /happy 
In elevating man, 

■ 

E'en while I hold the. fruit of exi^tatioii. 
' Adam. Tho mute, yet elpqujent 
Are all your looks, my love i 
Alas ! whatever you aal^ 
YouVe certain to obtain; , 

And my heart grants, bef(»e your tongue canj^peak* 
Eyes, that to me are sons. 
The Heaven o£ that sweet £eic# 
No more, no more pbscure 1 : 
Return! alasl return 
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To scatter radiance o'er that cloudy cheek \ 

Lift up, O lift thy trow 

From that soft mass of gold^ tkat curls around it ! 

Locks like the solar rays ! 

Cbuns to my heart, and Hght^nii^ to my eyes ! 

let thy lovely tresses 
Now light, and unconfin'd. 

Sport in the air, and ¥ill thy hct disclose } 
That paraJUtse, <iiat speaks a heart diviiie i 

1 yield thee full obedience ; 
Thy prayers are all commands : 

Dry, dry thy streaming eyes, and on thy Ups 
Let tender smiles like harmless lightwig play ! 

Eve. Ah misbelieving Adan, 
Be now a kind receiver 
Of this delightful fruit} 
Hasten, now hasten to extend thy. band 
To press this banquet of beatitude ! 

Adam. Oh tny BK)st sweet companioii. 
Behold thy ardent lover ! - 
Now banish from his heart 
The whirlpool of affliction ! tum'd to him 
His dearest guide, his radiant polar star* 
Shdw me that lovely apple. 
Which midst thy flow'rs and fruits, 
Ingenious plunderer, thou hid'st from me ! 

Eve. Adam ! behold the apple I 
What sayst thou ? I have tasted, and yet live ; 
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Afa 'twin insore oar liires^ 

And make us equal to oar God in Hesv^n^ 

But first the fintit entire 

We most between us eaC 

And wiien we ham enjoyM it^ 

Then to a ladiaoit throne^ a throne of ffCan^ 

r«Talting Angeb will direct our tfgfct^ 

Mam. Give me the pilfer'd frvit, 
TboH coorteoos jnlferer ! 
Give me &e fruity that dianoi Aee ! 
And kt me yield to her^ 
Who to mate me a God ba» tott""^ and wept t 
Alas ! what hare I done ? 
How sharp a thcHm is piercing in my heart 
V^th instantaneoos angaish ! 
How am I overwhebn'd 
In a vast food of sorrow ! 

JSk/e. Alas ! what do I see ? 
Oh hitter knowledge ! unexpected sight ! 
All is prepared for human misery. 

Adam. O precious Gberty ! where art thou fled ? 

Eire. Oh precious liberty ! O dne enthralment ! 

Adam. Is this the ^it so sweet \ 
The source of 90 much hitter ! 
Say why wouldst thou betray me ! 
Ah why of heav'n deprive me \ 
Why make me forfeit thus 
My state of innocence { 
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Where cheerful I enjoy a blissful life ? 
Why make me thus a slave 
To the fierce arms of deaths 
Thou, whom I deem'd my life ? 

Eve. I have been blindto Goodj 
Quick-sighted but to evil ! 
An enemy to Adam, 
A rebel to my God, 
For daring to exalt me 
To the high gatep pf heaven, 
I fall presumptuous to the diepths of hell* 

Adam. Alas, what dart diviQe appears in heav'm. 
Blazing with circling flame? 

JEive. Wbat punishment. 
Wretch that I am, hangs o^er me ? am I naked ! 
And speaking still to Adam } ' 

Adam. Am I too naked ? lude me | b^qce ! * 

]Sve, I fly, 
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SCENE THE SECOND. 

Fbkmo. Thou'rt &irn, at length thou'rt fdlleiij 
O thou presuming 
With new support from the resplendent stars 
To mount to seats sublime ! 
Adam at length thou'rt falPn to the deep 
As tai, as thy ambition hop'd to soar : 
Now see thou hast attain'd 
To learn the distance between heav'n and hell. 
Now let Avemus echo. 
To the hoarse sound, of the funereal trumpet 
Jpyful arise to light ! 
And pay your homage to the prince of hell ! 



SCENE THE THIRD. 

Satan^ Volano, Chorus of Spirits, with . tfieir 
^flags flying and mfemcU jmtrummls. 

Fblan. Man is subdued, subdued ! 
Palms of eternal glory ! 
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Why pause ye now? to yopr infernal reeds 

And pipes of lioarest sounds with pitch cemented^ 

And various iD9tr^m^nts of discord^ 

Now let the hand, and tip be quick app&d ! 

Behold how triumph now to ^ r^tmrnsj* 

As rightly he foretold 

Our Stygian Eo^peror! Spjr^ ^ the y^ini 

Your fluttering banners ! Qh tbw fi^tive ^y 

To hell of glory ! an4 tfj h^v'xi^f ^m«^ \ 



Serpent, Vain Glory, Satan, Volano, ani 

Spirits.. 

Serpent. To pleasures, and to joys. 
Ye formidable dark sulphl|rious Warriors \ 
Let fame to heav'n now on her raven plumes 
Direct her rapid flight. 
Of Man^s cqmplet^ crip)C 
The mournful messenger. 

Satan. Bdiold i again expanded in the air 
Th' insignia of bell I 
Hear now the ^un^s of triumph. 
And voices without number 
That raise to heav'n the shout of victorv ! 
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Serpent. L6,.I returp^ ye Spirits of Ai^nmt, 
And as I promised, a proud conqueror ! 
JjOy to these deep infernal realms ot darkness 
I bring transcendent lights transcendent joy. 
Thanks to my fortitude, which from that giant 
Now wretched, and in tears, 
ForcM his aspiring crown, of finagile glass j 
And thanks to her, this martial heroine. 
Vain Gloiy, whom to my proud heart I press. 

Satan, The torrent hastes not to the sea so rapid. 
Nor yet so rapid in the realm of firie 
Flashes kindle, and die. 
As the quick circling hours 
Of good, are join*d to evil 
In life's corrupted state ; 
The work of my great Lord, nor less the work 
Of thee, great Goddess of the scene condemn'd ; 
Up, up with homage quick 
To shew ourselves of both the blest adorers ! 

Serpent. Now, from their bended knees let all 
arise, 
Ahd to increase our joys 
Let thy glad song, Canoro, 
Now memorize the prosperous toil of hell. 

Canoro, Happy Canoro, rais'd to matchless bliss^ 
Since tis thy lot to speak 
The prosperous exploits of Lucifer, 
Behold ! I bend the knee, 



And sing thy triumpli in a joyous sOraiBu . ^ 

Behold ! the glorious triumph^ : f 

Of that unconquier'd power^ 

Who cverypower surpasses, ' J - 

The mighty monarch of tbe deadly realm*. 

Now raise the tumid fornix ; ' . 

Avemus, banish grief ; 

Man is involved ia pnares. 

And death is glutted with his frail. eidsteBce*. ' 

Xhis is the potent, btfave, . \ 

And antient enemy . 

Of man, the dauntless foe, 

And dread destroyer of t}>e starry court* ; 

No more contentment dwfsU, 

In the terrestrial seat : 

Thou moon, and sup, be darkened. 

And every etej^ient to chaos turn V 

Man is at length subdued ;; 

From a corrupted source, ' 

A weak, and hapless oflspring, . 

Thanks to the fruit, his progeny shall prove. 

To that exalted seat 

By destiny our due. 

Can deaths vile prey ascend. 

Who now ti^ prostn^te at the feet of hell? 

Serpent. Silence, po more I now in superior 
joys 
Ye quick and flutt'ring spirits. 
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Now, now, jrour wiogs expand. 
And active in your pleasure, 
Weare a delightful dance 1 



SCENE THE 



A Chortis of Sprights m the shape of Antics,: 
Serpent, Satan, Volan, Canoko,Vain Gumr, 
and Spirits. 

To thee behold us flying. 

Round thee behold us sporting^ 

O mpnasrch of Avernus J 

To recreate thy heart in joyous dance ! 

Come let us dance, happy and light. 

Ye little Sprights; 

Man was of flesh, now all of dust, , 

Such is the will of hideous death ; 

A blessed lot 

No more is his, wretched in all* 

Now let us weavie, joyous and dancing. 

Ties as many, 

As now hells prosperous Chieftain 
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Spreads around man^ \i4ie wee{M^ ami waibi 

And now lifeless^ 

Is almost rendered by his aoga^i^ 

Enjoy, enjoy in fragile vesture 

Man O heaven ; 

Stygian Serpent has o'erwhelm'd him, 

Wherefore let each dan^% ift triumph. 

Full of glory, 

Since our king has prov'd victorious. 

But, what thkik'^ thou ? beav'n in sorrow 

On the sudden 

He wiU spring to ^c^oes celestial 5 

.^jcid he there wiU wreok his vengeance 

On the Godhead 

That is now in heav'n so troubled. 

Serpent. Ah what lofty soonding tlnmipelts 
Thro' the extensive iBelds of heav*n rebellow ? 

Fdm Glory. Ah from my 'triumph, now I ialll^ 
hell 
Thro' subterraneous >s(^fi6s :eQd>idlinfg fire. 
With all my fatal pomp at once I sifik ! 

Serpeni. And I dUis ! 'am plunging 
With thee to deepest iiorror! 

Satan. Avoid, avoid companions 
This unexpected lustre^ 
That brings alas to us a night of horrorl 

Fblano. Alas, why should we tarry ? 
Fly all, O fly with qpeed. 
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This inimical ^lendor, 

Tliese dread and deadly acceats^ 

Tlie Mtacanee of God! 



SCENE THE SIXTH. 

Gob ths Fathse, Angslsi Adam and Evb* 

God the Father. 

And is it thus you keep the kw of heaT^n 
Adam and Eve ? O ye too faithless found, 
Ye ehildreiL t»f a tndy tender father 1 
Thou most unhappy, how nuich hast thou lost^ 
And in a iMment, Adam^ 
Fool, to regard the Serpent more than God : 
Ah could repentance e'er belong to him. 
Who cannot err> then might I well repent me 
Of having made this man. 
' Now Adain thou hiffit tasted 
The apple, thou ha^ sinned. 
Thou hast ccnrupted God*s exalted bounty i 
The elenlf nts, the heavens. 
The stars, the moon, the sun, and whatsofever 
Has been for man created. 
Now seems by joton abhon^^ and as tinworthy 
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Now to retain existence. 

To his destnietion he solicits death 5 

But since 'tis just that I^ who. had prqjortionM 

Reward to merit, should now make chastisement 

Keep pace with guilt, contemplating myself, 

I view Astrea, in whose righteous stroke 

Lo, I myself descend, for I am justice. 

Why pausest thou O sinner ? in his presence 

Who on a staiTy throne. 

As an ofiended judge prepares thy sentence ; 

Appear; to whom do I address me ? Adam, 

Adam, where art thou ? say ! dost thou not hear ? 

Adam. Great Sovereign of Heay'n ! if to those 
accents. 
Of which a single one fcMrm'd Earth, and Heav'n, 
My God, if to that voice. 
That caird on Adam, a deaf asp I seemM, 
It was terror struck me dumb : 
Since to my great confusion, 
I was constrained, naked, to come before thee. 

Crod tJie Father. 
And who with nakedness has made acquainted 
Him, who altho' he was created naked. 
With innocence was cloath'd ? 

Adam. Of knowledge the dread fruit, that I have 
tasted; 
The fault of my companion ! 

Eve. Too true it is, ^t the malignant serpent^ 
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Made ine so lightly think of thy injunction. 
That the supreme forbiddance 
Little^ or nought I valued. 

God the Father. 
Adam, thou sinner ! O thou bud eorrupted 
By the vile worm of error ! 
Tho' eager to ascend celestial seats. 
An angel in thy pride, thy feeble wings 
Left thee to fall into the depths of hell ; 
By thy disdain of life. 
Death is thy acquisition \ 
Unwortliy now of favour, 
1 strip thee of thy honours \ 
And soon thou shalt behold the herbs, and flowers, 
Turn'd into thorns, and thistles. 
The earth itself this day by me accurst : 
Then shalt thou utter sighs in want of food. 
And from thy alter'd brow thou shalt distil 
Streams of laborious sweat, 
A supplicant for bread ; 
Nor ever shall the strife of man have end. 
Till as he rose from dust, to dust he turn. 
And thou, first author of the first ofience. 
With pain thou shalt produce the human birth. 
As thou hast taught, with anguish infinite. 
The world this fatal day to bring forth sin. 
Thee cruel Serpent I pronounce accurs'd. 
Be it henceforth thy destiny to creep 
VOL. III. H 
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Prone on the ground^ and on the dost to feed. 

Eternal strife between thee, and the woman. 

Strife barbarous, and deadly. 

This day do I denounce : 

If one has fallen, the other yet victorious^ 

Shall live to bruise thy formidable head. 

Now midst the starry spheres. 

Myself I will seclude from human sight. 



SCENE THE SEVENTH. 

^n Angel, Adam, ondEvB* 

Angel. Ah Eve ! what hast thou lost. 
Of thy dread sovereign slighting the commands ; 
Tliou Adam, thou hast sinn'd, . 
And Eve too sinning with thee. 
Ye have together, of the highest heaven 
Shut fast Ihe gates, and opened those of hell ; 
In seeking sweeter Hfe, 
Ye prove a hitter death 5 
And for a short delight, 
A thousand tedious sufferings ; 
How much it had been better for tMs man 
To say, I have ofiended, pardon Lord ! 
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Tiian to accuse his panner^ she the Serpent : 
Hence let these skins of beasts thrown over botb^ 
Become your humble cloathing ; 
And hence let each be taught. 
That God approves the humble. 
And God in anger punishes the proud^ 

Adam. O man ! O dust ! O my frail destiny ! 
O my offence ! O death ! 

JEve. O woman ! O of evil 
Sole gluttonous producer ! 
O fiiiit ! my sin ! O Serpent ! O deceit ! 

Angel. Now, let these skins, that you support 
upon you, 
Tell you the grievous troubles 
That you have to sustain. 
Rude vestments are these skins. 
From whence you may perceive. 
That much of misery must be endur'd 
Now in the field of life. 
Till death shall reap ye both. 
Now, now lament, and weep, 
From him solicit mercy. 
For still your mighty Maker maybe found 
Gracious in heav'n, indulgent to the worlds 
Most merciful to man. 
If equal to the pride 
That made him err, his penitence will weep. 

Adam. Ah whither art thou fied ? 

h2 
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Where lonely dost thou leave me ? 

O too disgusting apple, 

If thou canst render man to angels hateful* 

Alas, my dread destiiiction 

Springs from a source so high. 

That it will find no end. 

Most miserable Adam ! if thou fallest. 

Ah who will raise thee up ? 

If those eternal hands 

That should uphold the heaven, the world, and man, 

Clos'd for thy good, are open for thy ill. 

How much should'st thou express ! but tears, and 

grief 
Fetter the tongue, and overwhelm the heart ! 
O sin ! O agony ! 

Eve. Adam, my Adam, I will call thee mine, 
Altho' I may have lost thee ! 
Unhappy Eve acknowledges her error. 
She weeps, and she laments it. 
She sees thee in great anguish : 
O could her tears wash out tlie grievous stain 
Thou hast upon thy visage 5 
^dam 1 alas thou answer'st not, and I 
Suffer in seeing thee so pale and pensive i 
Thy hands united in the folds of pain ! 
But, if thro' deed of mine thou hast occasioa 
For endless shame, and silence. 
Wilt thou reply to me ? dq I deserve it ? 
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I meiit only woe by being woman ; 

Eve has invented weeping. 

Eve has discovered anguish. 

Labour, and lassitude. 

Distraction, and affright. 

Eve ! Eve has minister'd to death, and hell ! 

Adam. Enjoy, enjoy O woman 
My anguish, my perdition^ and my death ! 
Banish me hence for loving thee too well; 
Ah if thou wert desirous of my tears. 
Now, now extend thy hands, receive these streams 
That I must pour abundant from mine eyes ; 
If thou didst wish mf sighs, lo sighs I give thee ; 
If anguish, view it ! if my blood, tis thine ! 
Rather my death, it will be easy to thee 
Now to procure my death. 
If thou hast rendered me of life unworthy ! 



The Archangel Michael, Aj)am^ and Eve. 

Michael. Why this delay ? come on, be quick, 
depart 
Corrupted branches from this fair, and beauteous 
Terrestrial paradise ; are ye so bold 
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Ye putrid worms ? come on, be quick, depart. 
Since with a scourge of fire I thus command you. 

Adam. Alas ! I am destro/d 
By the fierce blow of this severe avenger 1 

Eve. Now sunk in vital power 
I feel my sad existence. 
E'en at the menace from this scourge of £re! 

MichaeL These stony plains now must thy naked 
foot 
Press in the stead of sweet and beauteous flow'rs 
Since thy erroneous folly 
Forbids thy dwelling in this pleasant garden. 
Behold, in me the punisher of those. 
Who 'gainst their God rebel, and hence I bear 
These radiant arms, that with tremendous power 
Make me invincible; I was the spirit. 
Who, in the mighty conflict 
Advancing to the north 
Struck down great Lucifer, the haughty leader 
Of wicked angels, so that into hell 
They plung'd precipitate, and all subdued ; 
And thus it has seem'd good to my tremendous 
Celestial chief, that I shall also drive 
Man, rebel to his God, with this my sword 
Of ever blazing fire. 

Drive him for ever from this seat of bliss ! 
You angels all depart, and now with me 
Expand your plumes for heav'n. 
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As it has been your lot. 

Like mine^ oh earth here to rejoice with man, 

Man once a demi god, and now but dust. 

Here soon with fidchions arm'd, 

FalchicHis that blaze with fire. 

As guardians of these once delightful gates 

The brave and active Cherubim shall aid yoa. 



SCENE THE NINTH. 

Chorus o/Angxls thai sing. Arch Angel, Adam, 

ondEvB. 

Adieu remun in peace ( 

O thou that liv^st in war ! 

Alas how much it grieves us. 

Great sinner, to behold thee now but dust V 

Weep! weep! indulge thy sighs. 

And view thy lost possession now behind thee. 

Weep ! weep ! for all thy sorrow 

Thou yet may'st see exchang'd for songs of joy : 

This promise to the sinner beav'n affi>rds 

Who contrile turns to heav'n with holy zeaL 

END or THE THIRD ACT. 



ACT THE FOURTH. 



SCENE THE FIRST. 



VoLAN, Chorus of Fiery, Airy, Earthly, and 

Aquatic Spirits. 

> Volan. Forth from a thousand clouds of flame 

«and smoke. 
From the deep bosom of the spacious earth 
I to these scenes a messenger return : 
Now to the fatal sound 
Of these entwisted pipes. 
By hissing snakes united. 
And all attunM to the fierce notes of death. 
Now cease, now cease ye all 
Ye potent spirits to r^ide in fire. 
Or in the air, in water, or in earth ! 
Appear \ why pause ye ? such is the command 



ADAM. iOS 

Of your brave emperor, the chief of hell ! 

^ark ! hear ye not the sound. 

That calls you forth from out your various dwellings } 

Behold ! how from the sphere of blazing fire 

Arsiccio, of the blazing legion prince. 

Comes to pay homage to his mighty Lord. 

Avion. Lo ! from the field of air I too descend^ 
I who am call'd Arion, 
The mighty ruler of this winged band. 
At the command of hell. 

Tarpake. Of the infernal palace 
To bend before the prince. 
Forth from a thousand subterraneous paths 
The great Tarpalce, chief of earthy sprights. 
Raises his brow to heav'n. 

Ondoso. From many a vein of water. 
From many a rising fount. 

From rills, and rivers, torrents, floods, and stireanu^ 
And from a thousand marshes, pools, and lakes 
Such as I am, Ondoso, of soft spirits 
The humid, floating ruler, now on wing 
Here even I attend, to reverence 
The subterranean power. 

Fblan. Lo from the dark abyss to lightsome air 
Great Lucifer now rising ! and with him 
The most sagacious band 
Of hellish counsellors ! 
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SCENE THE SECOND. 

Lucifer, Fiert^ Airt^ Earthly^ Aquatkv 
Infbrnal Spirits^ and Volamo* 

Jjudfer, Ah light ! detested light ! 
Tet once again I look toward tl^ lays^ 
The sightless mole of hell. 
And like a frantic angel 
D^zled, and grievM at hearty 
Immortally I die. 

Beliar. Of what dost thou complain } why grieyc9 
onr God ? 
Clear up thy countenance ! and see around 
How thy palms shake ! thy banners float in air ! 
Signs of that valour, which has conquered beav'n ! 
And now in triumph may enjoy the world ! 
Ah too imperfect is the victor^s glory. 
If he exult not in his victory. 

Jjadfer. Destructive victory ! unworthy boast I 
Laughter to weeping tumM, 
Is that, which thou est^m'st the praise of hell. 
Ah heavens high power has found 
A new expedient to our endless shame. 
To make our vanquish^ foe remai!n the victor 
And triimiph, tho' defeated. 
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3Brim. What barbed arrows in my wounded 
heart, 
Great Lord ! hast thou enfixt ! 

Lucifer. Ah ! for no other purpose have I caU'd 
you 
From realms of air, and fire. 
From earth, from water, and the cent'ral depths. 
Save that we might project in council here 
How man may fill entirely overwhelm' d. 
If to destroy him by the fruit I fail'd. 
' IHgrignan. Ah how can Adam live. 
If he indeed has eat the fruit forbidden ? 
Condemning him to death 
Now well may we exclaim^ 
That heaven this day inures itself to fiedshood* 

lAicifer. Hearitohhell! andshudderattheaound! 
And let thy lively joys now turn to languor ! 
Tell me, thou, Beliar ! how seems to thee 
After the tasted fruit, man on the sudden 
Discovered naked ! and amid the branches 
Of thickest growth hastening to hide his shame ! 

Beliar. In viewing his own nakedness, he shews us. 
The tasted fruit has robb'd him of all grace ; 
The very foliage where he hides informs him 
He is become a beast, 
And like a beast is doom'd in death to lose 
His body, and his souL 

Lucifer. ThouCbriban relate why man has form'd 



108 ADAM. 

With the figs ample leaf 
A mantle for his waist 

Ckmhan. Til tell you, 'tis the nature of the fig 
To rise not high, and prove of short duration ; 
Still less may man expect to Glory's highth 
To raise himself; for short shall be his date* 
All the contentious elements at war . 
Occasioned by his sin, now in their conflict 
Shall overwhelm him, and the hq>e with souk 
More to embellish heav'n shall be in vain. 

Lucifer^ And thou Fer^a { what denotes the ser^ 
pent. 
Whom in his anger God is pleased to curse ? 

Ferea, I will be brief in telling all that's true ; 
When he pronounc'd a curse upon the serpent, 
Man had already heard his malediction ; 
And thus to that he added 
Prone on thy belly serpent thou shalt grovel 
As if to man suggesting. 
Dark as a riddling God, man is. of clay ; 
And clay shall now be destitute of soul. 
As destitute of soul each other reptile. 

Lucifer^ Thou, Solobrico^ tell me^ what think'st 
thou 
Of this strange speech to man ! 
Thou by thy sweat must gain 
The bread, that forms thy food ! 

SolobrieOf This bread to us discovers 



t 
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The life of man's frail body, 

A body formM of earth, as now indeed 

Grain must be drawn from earth to mske this br^d 

The vital clement : 

His sweat denotes the element of water^ 

His countenance is air, hb labour fire ; 

^ that this dark expression 

Of being doomed to gaiijt his bread by sweat. 

To man says, thou shalt live. 

In many griefs and troubles, 

A short space in the world ; 

Then is thy lot to die. 

Turning again to earth, air, water, fire. 

ZfUcifer. And Gismon thou ! lo woman when he 
said 
That with the pangs of birth 
She should produce her ofispring, say what meaning 
Lurk'd in that new expression to bring forth ? 

Gismon, This said expression birth 
Denotes the being bom ; 
When her young progeny shall rise to light: 
He also might denote a new partition 
By this new word bring forth. 
Innumerable pains. 
In which the sufi'Mng parents 
Shall both participate to rear their cjdldren : 
Of body, and of soul 
The certain death I see in this expression : 
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That this may be^ turning to man he said 

That he should die^ and then to Eve he added. 

That she with bitter anguish should bring forth. 

Now this mysterious saying nothing means. 

If not that man is meant 

By death corporeal, and his frail companion 

By death that strikes the soul ; 

Thus from mortality. 

With loss reciprocal, the soul is taken : 

And thus, when each has languish^. 

The body in its dying. 

The soul in its departure. 

Leaving at lengtti its transient dear abode ; 

So verified shall be the mighty sentence 

From him, the mighty judge. 

Of bringing forth with dire excess of pain. 

iMcifer. All you, that most sagacious 
I reckoned once in my infernal kingdoms, 
I find now least sagacious ; 
To thee I turn, Arsiccio, tell me now 
What means that mystery 
The cursing of the earth ! 

Arsiccio. And to the blame of man I too return ; 
Can it be true this cursing of the earth ? 
What does the mys'try mean? 
Means it indeed the earth ? 
Foolish is he, who thinks so ! what ofience 
Has she committed r no twas not the earth- 
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Was curs^d^ but only man^ who is of earth ; 

And human nature all is curs'd with him ; 

And that decree, it should no more bear fruk 

Was uttered for no purpose 

But to proclaim to man. 

That as a sinner^ heav'n is shut against him. 

JjwAfer. Arion thou exalt thyself in air 1 
Do thou inform me why with skins of beasts 
This man «nd his companion were array'd ! 

Anion, llus clearly shews to us. 
That God no longer makes account of nuuu 
Hear me, unconquer'd sovereign. 
This clothing Adam with the lifeless sldns 
Of fleeced animals to us imports, ^ 

That as with dying beast 
The body, soul, and spirit, also die. 
So death shall also^ prove 
The dread destroying ravager of men 
By the dread fruits effect. 

iMcifer. Ondoso thou who art profest a dive^ 
Canst thou pervade the depth 
Of these confus'd decrees? inform me now 
What means the mystery 
Of Charubim with fiery falchions 
Forbidding entrance to the gates of Eden I 

Ondoso. No mystery, great king ! 
But the destruction of the human race, 
Portended by these falchions ! 
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They mean indeed the' death 
• Of man's terrestrial form, 
And their fierce blades of fire 
Damnation to his soul : 
So that when struck by death 
The body shall be ashes^ and the soul 
Shall by eternal justice 
Within the dark Avernus 
Become a prisoner, lost to light, and heav'n* 
Now blest are we, since we behold it clear. 
That rising to the realms above, *tis ours 
To make Olympus joyful, since when we 
Resigned our seat in heav'n. 
At those exalted gates 
No armed cherubim was plac'd to guard ; 
Thus all is justly weigh'd. 
And in an even balance ; 
For now the world's inhabitants shall be 
The birds, the fish, the beasts ; ♦ 

Of the Tartarean gulph 
Man, and his numerous race ; 
We only on gay wine shall soar to heav'n. 
On this supreme condition. 
That heav'n's great Lord shall pardon ask of thee 
Repenting of his error, and that both 
Shall rule the realm of heay'n. 
Both Lucifer, and God. 
Jjudfer. Tarpalce, say what thinkest thou of man! 



"^ 
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Tarpake. TIs not my sentiment, man can be 
sav'dj 
In short this man has sinn'd; 
And he who draws from man his flesh, and life. 
He shall be called a sinner ; 
And he who is a sinner shall be damn'd; ,■ 

And since it is denied, 

That these the seats of heav'n, that onpe were ouifiy 
Neglected shall be left, and void of glory. 
Well may we re-ascend, with brave condition. 
The heav'n once more returning to itself. 
Suflftciently we know 

It otherways would still be void of splendor. 
Since God no longer knows 
What to achieve, that may embellish heaven. 

Lucifer. Alasl 'tis fit that I 
From a deep silence now 
Loose this chill'd tongue, chill 'd, tho' it seems to 

bum 
With cruel deadly rage ! 
My heart is bursting only at the thought 
Of what I must relate : 

Now with great efforts vaAqubhing myself, , , , 
Let that be heard, which anguish bids me utter ! 
The fear, he felt, to shew himself, when naked 
Was from the mighty shame, 
To see himself bespotted 
With sin's deformity. 

VOL. III. I 
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Hb flight mrith mpiA step towards the woods. 

As to the sea the swollen torrent flies. 

Denotes his great repentance of hts sin. 

That leafy screen, in which he hid himself. 

Denotes his coarse and rustic penicence. 

Till with long abstinence he shall atones 

With punishment for sin : 

The harsh and ample leaf 

Of fig, still more expressive^ 

Tells it will be man's lot. 

With coarse and hairy vest 

To cover ev'ry fault ; 

And as upon the fig; 

Among its harshest leaves, a dulcet fruit 

Arises, thus at last shall man himself 

Midst all his penitence enjoy the fruit 

So sweet, and dear of heaven, that he bad lost : 

The verdure of the leaf 

Aflbrds a certain hope. 

That man may have of Gods returning grace ; 

That he at length in faeav'n 

Shall know a blooming spring of highest glory : 

The double summons, thus bestowM on man. 

Tells us, he shall have time 

To weep, tho' sinning, his repented sin. 

If he was pleas*d to execrate the serpent. 

There, hell may understand, 

Xhat it was not the serpent. 



ADAM4 IM 

Who then offended God; from whence he said • ' 
Prone on thy belly serpent thou shalt creep ! 
Alas too clearly saying, 
Quit every hope ! O ye that now abide 
By the infernal streams ! 
Quit arery hc^ of heav'n ! 
And when between this woman and the serpent. 
His word denounced alas ! eternal war. 
Ah then he comprehended human nature^ 
Which bears a female name. 
What then are now our direst enemies ? 
Inhabitants of heav'n ! 
So that our most tormendng adversary 
Is now no other but tliis human nature 
Made an eternal denizen of heav'n ! 
What more ! alas ! have I the force to speak it ? 
The saying that the woman » 

Shall one day bruise his head 
With mystery severe 
Shews us the incarnation of the Word: 
Saying to man his bread 
He now by sweat must earn, is it not saying 
After hard toil thou shalt to heav'n ascend>? 
Alas ! perhaps it means 
That bread may life denote. 
Since man is destined to have life in heav'n : , 
If for the apple God was pleas'd to say 
That man transgressing shall be doom'd to death;, 

I 2 



116 ADAM. 

He of the body spake ; 
The spirit is immortal. 
When in his speech to Eve 
He doom'd her to bring forth, that indicates 
Eternity assigned to human nature. 
The guard of cherubim that wheel around • 
Their fiery swords, forbidding 
All feet to tread on that delicious garden, 
I would declare to mean- 
But to cold marble turns my fault'ring tongue. 

Briar. Shall it be said, that Briar checks hi^ 
tongue ? 
Believe not thou, our Lord, 
That man to heav'n shall soar ! 
Too feeble are his wings ; 
Had he no other bar, 
1 am alone prepar'd to give him death: 
Arm'd with a mighty club, or with a stone^ 
Tho' sure to be condemned 
Myself alone to all the pains of hell ! 
Since I can well discern. 
That in continual thinking of my glory. 
Infernal pain will turn to heavenly joy. 

iMcifer. *0 noble generous ardour ! 
Trust me not less avails 
A heart magnanimous for glory panting, 
Than a decided triumph ! 
\^ us remain in hell I 
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Since there is more cmitent 

To live in liberty^ tko' all condemn'd, 

Than^ as bis vassals, blest. 

Up from these filthy dregs i 

A hideous mass suIphuriDos, rough, and round. 

Let there be- raised to light; 

So wiUs tha mighty chieftain of damnation* 



SCENE THE THIRD. 

The Infernal Cyclops arm'd with hammers, and 
all those of the preceding scene. 

Behold the Smiths of hell. 

That worn with toil, and smoke«r 

To heav'n are raising this enormous ball 

Now fashicn'd in Avemus. 

lAicifer. Now as a perfect rival 
Of God, I will, that Lucifer be seen. 
He highly seated, on his throne in. heaven. 
To us reveal'd the world, and thence arose 
Our banishment from heav'n, and I this day. 
Raising Vain Glory to a throne of splendor 
Have now contrived to exterminate mankind : 
If he from nothings made the ample world 
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I too a nothing will now make of worlds, ; 
Or of the world a iiothing 1 
Now let this dark and misty inass diesolve, » . 
And in the place of elements, and heav'mi,. 
Of all the stars, the moon, and radiant suns, . 
Let there come forth a strange unfini^'d monster ! 

Ondoso. O w^ata stormy burst, what mooiiters 
rise. 
All horrible and hissing, * 

With forms enormous howling, 
And breathing blasts of fire ! 

Lucifer. Thou, that now seem'st a dark, and 
hideous monster, 
I Will array thee in a human semblance^ 
Though but of vapour form'd j 
Thou shalt be call'd the world. 
Instead of shags, and vestments wild, 
Sweat thou beneath a load of gems and gold, 
For well I know how hence forth in my service. 
Gold may be us'd in tempting man to sin* 
Such thou shalt have around thee ; 
On thee I will bestow voice, gesture, snares. 
In strictest tie to eatch 

The human foot of clay that watics incautious. 
And all that thou canst wish 
To overwhelm this man, all thou shalt have ! 
Thou beast of monstrous shape, 
Thou like a lovely damsel shalt appear 
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Thou shalt be callM the floib. 
With wiles, deceits, andwdouis in thy train^ 
Whence man may fall in usbeeoining erroii ) 
Andmonsterl ihoii, that art 
So hideous and ^o meagre^ death be eall'd! 
Be thou all hitman bone. 
All ice, all madness, all a mass of honor. 
To th' uidiappy sinner* 
Ye four terrific forms, of wildest semblance, 
^or horrid deeds I cfaiise you^ . 
Ill omenM words, and ads d cruel natust. 
Your fashion to display! - 
Up, up, let each return 
To his own element, his propar qphere. 
Come ! why delay to fire ? 
Haste all with me 
And hence in silence glide. 
Abandoning die light* 



SCENE THE FOURTH. 

Adam. Wretch that thou art 1 now cast thipe 
eyes around 
No longer shalt thou see 
Ought to console thy pain ! 
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Ah ! in that very thought^ 

Sorrow so woiinds my heart. 

My tears so overwhelm me. 

That in a sigh I seem to breath my last. 

Where Adam Is thy beauty } where thy grace. 

That made thee dear to angels aiid to God ? * 

Ah ! thou alone hfet dared 

TTo stain thy nature, and to \yound thy soul I 

Is this ? is this the way. 

To please that being, who on thee bestow'd. 

Whatever thou see'st aroimd thee, with a promise 

To give thee in the stars a heav'nly mansion ? 

Rather on fruit forbidden 

To feed, than on the living words of God 

Has been thy choice, and lo ! 

Thou, from an angel, to a beast art changM ! 

And more than other bea$ts 

Driven as a monster from this pleasant garden. 

And thus in skins array'd ; alas ! I dare not 

Lift up my eyes to heav'n, yet it becomes me. 

Low on my knees, to view the good I lost, 

AndJn lamenting, say 

Dear seat of God, thou shouldst have been the seat 

Of Adam also ; but thou'rt lost to me ! 

Thee have I lost alas 1 and found in stead 

Of thee, both death and hell. 

O hide ! in pity bide thy splendour, heav'n ! 

Since Adam is a sinner. 
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Conceal your light ye stars ! 

Vanish thou moon and sun ! 

Eternal horror be the fate of man. 

Since Adam is a sinner. 

Now in the faithful choir of angels cease 

Ye soothing melodies 

Since Adam is a sinner ! 

Behold ! with pain behold ! 

How, from thy dread offence. 

All things, this day appear to change their form^ 

All hold thee in abhorrence. 

All from thy aspect fly ! 

Ah thou mayst well exclaim ! 

There, from the verdant stem and parent tree. 

The rose is fled, and leaves thee but the thorn I 

There sinks each flow'r, within the grassy earth 

Hiding its head precipitate, and scarce 

Wliere it dlsplay'd its pride, now shews its stalk : 

Well mayst thou add, in plucking here the apple 

Thou gav'st a fatal shake to ev'ry tree. 

Then bringing to the ground. 

Each leaf, each flow'r, and ev'ry blooming fruit. 

Ah how despoil'd, and waste 

All now appears to me ! all shade and horrors ! 

Produc'd by man's rebellion to his God! 

Where, where are now the gay, and sprightly birds. 

That on their painted plumes. 

Round me were us'd to sport, and flutter here? 
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Ah ! your clos'd wings I see 

Amidst the thickest leaves^ and fearing all 

The deadly snares of Adam. 

Where where is now the tiger, bear and lion. 

The wolf, the pard, and thousand other beasti^ 

Obedient all to man, and in his train ? 

Alas ! now made voracious 

Of human carnage, and of smoking blood 

I now behold you all. 

Sharpening 'gainst man the talon, and tooth. 

Where now, ah ! where, their young 

May all the fleecy kind. 

Let fail in safety, for alas! I see 

No longer will they offer 

Their milky dugs to thee; their dugs or offspring 

Since to escape from man. 

Now, now, I see them eager. 

Man turn'd into a wolf 

By having seiz'd an apple. 

All fly, and all abhor thee, 

And from thee barbarous, learns barbarity ! 

Hence in the earth and sea. 

Beyond their custom, now 

All fish, and all the beasts. 

To battle seem t'invite thee. 

See now the wolf and lamb. 

She who of late not far from him, miglit wander. 

See how she bleating flies from his unfaitiiful 
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Tusk ! now expecting bloody violence ! 

Behold the hare ! behold 

How timid she is made^ and the dog fieree 

In striving for her life } 

While more than native fear to flight inclines her. 

Behold that dusky beast 

That with white tusks of an enmrmous size 

Extends its weighty jaw^ 

That now forgetting to jrevere the moon 

Intractable ferocious ! 

Beyond its native temper. 

Rushes in anger with its fib'rous trunk. 

That serves it for a nose, 

Against the horn, which the rhinoceios 

Sharpens of hardest stone 1 

Behold the sea enragM, 

Now by thy rage, the very sea inflamM 

Takes up the fish within its wat'ry arms. 

And in a thousand caverns, 

Against the mossy stones. 

Now strikes, and now entombs them. 

At length, behold that ox 

That now beneath thy crooked yoke of wood 

To turn the sterile earth 

Thou must contrive to couple. 

See ! how he darts an eye of fire upon thee. 

And foaming now, and panting, fiercely points 

His crooked horn^ and threaten!^ thee with death: 
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And more, yet more, the earth 

Provokes thee now to conflict. 

Thanks to thy dire offence ; 

And since her bosom must by thee be Wounded, 

Strives with thee^ for thy viands> armM herself 

With thistles, and with thorns. 

I've sinn'd ! O Lord 1 I've sinnM 

I've sinn'd, and for my fault 

My mournful heart, in weeping I distill. 

Why wretched do I speak ? see what a band 

Of beasts, made barbarous 

Of hostile beasts, now wet 

With crimsons deadly stain 

I see around me, darting from their caves: 

Alas ! what see I more ? wretch that I am ! 

Behold from them, affrighted Eve is flying ! 



SCENE THE FIFTH. 

Adam and Eve. 

Eve. Ah whither shall I fly? and where conceal me? 

Adam. Haste to my arms, O haste ! 
Let him who sinn'd like tliee. 
Like thee, become of savage beast the prey ! 
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Eve. Ah ! every path becomes 
The pass of deaths to one of life unworthy ! 
Here in this caverns, depth. 
Here, let us plunge O Adam. 

Adam, Ah! they at length depart; yet not from 
man 
Will misery depart, or mortal anguish ! 
Oh wond'rous wretchedness, e'en pleasure weeps, 
Joy weare the form of sorrow. 
And life itself, now dies. 

JEve^ Ah how I grieve, O Adam ! 
Oh Heav'n ! what tears I shed. 
How do I sigh O God! wounded in heart, 
Now, nor alive, nor dead. 

Adam. But hark what horrid roarings 
Make air rebellow, and the vallies shake ! 



SCENE THE SIXTH. 

Famine, Thirst, IiAssmtDE, Despair, Adam, 

and EVb. 

Famine, In vain from our quick grasp 
You strive to fly, vile offspring of the earth ! 
And fioux the thousand iUs> that Heaven iatends thee 
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Fly not, for tis vain in. Ye now around 

Block up the paths^ and guard each avenue^ 

Famine am 1 ! who in this hideous form 

Now shew myself to man. 

To prove how keen I am. 

With bitterness to poison all his sweets. 

And fixnn the semblance I reveal thou wretch 

Clearljr shalt thou perceive. 

Beyond all other creatures. 

How sharply Famine's piercing shaft shall wound 

thee; 
And as I now devour these tender shoots 
Of the young fruitful vine. 
And suck, with eager thirst, the dulcet juice^ 
So from thy feeble bones, that now derive 
Infirmity 6t»m sin. 
Soon will I tear the flesh, 

And suck thus fiercely from thy veins, the blood. 
And this fierce Monster that you now behold. 
Keen at the limped fountain 
To satiate its thirst, and foil'd, attempting 
With harpy talon to pollute the water. 
This is caird Thirst; and now, in such a form 
Both horrible, and fierce. 
To thee appears, that thou may'st comprehend 
How wildly raging thou shalt feel its fury. 
And this is Lassitude, 
That Lassitude,which now on thee shall pour 
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The mighty streams of sorrow : 

See ! how her figure melts in drops of auguish. 

In raising on her back 

That heav'y burden of enormous weight; 

Tis hers, to make thee Adam 

So worn with toil^ that from thy pallid visage. 

The copious streams of painful sweat shall pour^ 

•And Lassitude shall so annoy thy frame. 

That thou shalt hate thy life. 

Hence at "the last, perforce ye both shall pass 

Thro' unaccustomed ways of wretchedness. 

To this dire monster, savage, and tremendous 

Who henceforth on the earth 

Shall bear of desperation. 

The desperate name! look and behold how fierceljr^ 

He ia convulsion rolls, and shrieks and roars. 

See how he tears his hair ! and grinds his teeth ! 

Wounds all his frame and makes his breast re-echo 

With his repeated blows 1 

This fierce, relentless Monster, 

Shall so afflict thee, that thou ^alt be esLger 

To turn, and hasten to an end more ^nnretched : 

And if perchance, thou thiidc'st I speak not true. 

See him who from his deep and dark domain 

In blackest vapour wrapt 

Circled vdth globes of fire appears before thee ! 
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scenjE the SEFENTIL 

Death, Adam, and Evb. 

Death, Thou art the creature, woman. 
Who first hast summon'd me. 
And with a sinful voice, 
From the Tartarean shades; 
ThoM perishable flesh, and form of clay 
Hast caird this fearful monster. 
Of human bones compacted. 
This day to look upon the light of heav'n. 
Say now what would'st thou speak ? 
Do'st thou abhor thy life ? 
Behold the sickle bearer, and the sickle 
That now invites thee to desert the day. , 
Now with a lynx's eye, 
I see, in looking into future time. 
To my dread name, and these ungodly arms, 
What fatal trophies rise. 
But what! not here shall end the full perdition 
With which heav'n threatens thee, such mighty evils 
Hell now prepares for thee. 
And such excess of horrors. 
That I, I who am Death 
Wish for destruction to escape their sight. 
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Thou art condemn'd to die. 

Thy residence is hell. 

Become a rebel to thy mighty Maker. 

Adam, Oh source of tears ! Oh sorrow ! 
Oh miserable sinner ! 

Eve. Ah me most wretched Eve ! 
The origin of sin. 

Adam. Ah, how the heav'n grows dark, how it 
withdraws 
Its light from us, who are of light unworthy, 
But ah! what flame in heav'n quickens, and dies^ 
Dazzling our sight, and sudden darts away, 
A serpent all of fire ? 

Eve. Alas ! not here the wrath of heav*n shall end* 
First we must suffer death. 

Adam, Ah what rebellowing sounds I hear above! 
Perchance with such a voice 
Offended heav'n now drives us from the world. 
And sends us banish'd to the gulphs* below ! 
What shafts, how numberless 
Strike down the woods and groves ! with what wild force 
The raging winds contend ! 
Now rushes from the sky 
Water congeal'd to forceful globes of hail ! 

Eve. Alas! how from on high 
The swelling waters pour. 
That rising o'er their banks. 
The proud o'erflowing rivers 
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Now put the beasts to flighty 
And in the groves, and woods. 
Precipitately drive iihe fish to dwelU 

Adam. FLy ! let us haste to fly 
Up to those lofty mountains, 
Where heav'n now seems at last 
Ratiate with ceaseless thund'ring, to repose ! 



END OF TUB FOURTH ACT» 



ACT THE FIFTH. 



SCENE THE FIRST. 



Thb Fles^ and Ad^* 

The Flesh. 

If in a bosom fotm'd in lonely woods^ 
An amorous lure^ tUe engine of deceit^ 
May wake a blazing sparky 
And raise an inextinguishable fire; 
This day to me shall shine a day of triumpbj 
When in desire's fierce flames 
I shall behold that hearty 

Which love's devouritig flame yet has not touched* 
And now if aught of potency resides 
In golden tresses, or a breast of snow, 
A radiant eye, a cheek of rose and lily. 
And teeth of pearl, and lips that vie with coral. 
In beauty, grace, allurements, arts, and gestures 
To make a wtetched mortal heart, their captive. 
Such tresses, such a breast, 

K2 
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A cheek, and teeth, and lips« 

And my intelligent engaging manners. 

Will hold thee fetter'd in a thousand snares* 

Behold, not distant far, the simple bird 

I opportunely see. 

Who for my tempting lure 

His habitation quits and bis companion. 

To fall at once by amorous deceit. 

O how to earth dejected. 

He bends his wat'ry eyes in deep affliction ; 

Thou art not yet transfix'd 

By my prevailing shaft, but now it seeks thee. 

She sings^ 
Dearest Adam, griev'd and fainting. 
Let my song tliy spirit comfort ! 
And with thee, 
O let me 

Lead a life of true enjoyment I 

Gentle Adam, son of glory. 

Hearken, hearken ! meek and humble 

Sounds the artless song unpolish'd 

That invites thee 

But to kindness. 

Give, O give me ease, and quiet. 

Gentle Adam son of glory ! 

But if thou with different feelings 

Wish to wound this tender bosom^i 

See it naked ! 
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Strike^ O cruel * 

Wherefore pause you ? haste to kill me ! 

By your hand I fall contented. 

Adam. O thou all seeing Lord^ 
If real grief may touch thee. 
Survey the contrite sinner^ 
Who thro' his ey^s distills his heart in tears. 
No ! of thy mercy do not close the hand. 
Since what sustains me now must fall and perish. 
Behold, hehold dread Lord I unhappy man. 
Who from the fetal fruit 
Has to encounter all the snares of hell : 
Defend him he is thine^ thine thou hast call'd him. 
And hayingonce been thine,thou must have lovf d liim. 

The Flesh. 
Go full of terror^ and desire ! I must 
With the impetuous be meek, and coy. 
And with the timid bold, and urge him on. 
Till love's keen canker worm 
Prey on the simple heart. 
That never yet has felt the sting of passion. 

Adam, Who may this be! alas, both hope and feai 
Urge me to seek^ and bid me still be silent. 

The Flesh. 
This lowliness, and this affected coyness, 
With an undaunted lover, tliis presumption 
With one more soft and timid, are so prevailing 
They seem two strong incentives 
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To kindle the fierce flame of love's desire. 
Whence I a skilUiil mistress 
Brandish my tongue. 
And give a mortal wound. 
Say why art thou so pensive, 

my most gentle Adam ? ^ 
Adam. Restrain, restrain thy step 

Whoe'er thou art, nor with thy so|[igs inveigle 
Him, who has only cause for ceaseless tears. 

The Flesh. 
Without thy strict injunction. 
Creature of noble semblance. 
To stand aloof from thee 
Chrieves me ; I want the couxi^ to af^proach 
The flowery bloom of thy engaging face. 
Fearing lest serpents in thy radiant eyes^ 
For ever on the watch 

With stings devoid of pity, pierce my heart ; 
But ev'ry bitter root 
That leads thee to suspicion, 

1 from thy breast will pluck, for know, I am 
The very soul of love, yes ! of that love 
Which has induc'd thy Maker 

From nothing to make all : 

And since in that debased 

Condition into which thy sorrows sunk thee. 

This love alone can draw thee, 

To the low world I took my flight from heaven* 
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Perchance thou may'at mpfosCf eqoyiog lof €^ 
That thou must ^refor« lead a wvage Ufe^ 
A lover of the brutes, 

Noj Do^ adorning all thy fem with flow'n. 
And wearing M tkf loeks a wreath of psdm^ 
Thou shalt enjoy a ve^ of fold and sQver 
Such as I wear, and such as high in heav'a 
The radiant tissue shines, whf n sun and mocm 
WteVis their luited rays| 
Thine eyes shall sparkle with reyplendent fire^ 
On tlq^ wwrna cheek a giaeeful blush shall glow. 
And when in extacy, thy Up is press'd 
Its richer hile sbaH mtik^ the coral pale. 
Say at the t^ry sdmid dosi diou not feel 
Thy heart dissolve in amorous joy? I see 
Thou art delighted Adalli. 

Adam. I love, in truth I love. 
But only bum with love 
For my almighty Maker. 

The Fksh. 
The soul alone can love. 
Can love this heav*nly lord: 
But m theM subhinary woodland scenes. 
Love ha» de%h<is cf a corporeal kind. 

Adam. The love thou speak'st of it b mine to prove 
With my beloved consort. 

The Flesh. 
Yes ! that i» true, yet only sons of death 
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Can spring from your affection* 
Ad .// • Sad fruit of my offence ! 

The Flesh. 
Ah^ but immortal children 
From me shall spring, if thou wilt yield to me. 
Amidst these herbs and flow'rs 
B outs sublimest love. 
Simple ! extend thy hand. 
Behold, and touch my breast, that thou wilt find 
F*r di Kerent from the breast of mortal Eve. 
If thou wilt love, shall I not make thee worthy 
Of the unbounded joy 

To steal thee from thyself ? ah come, ah come. 
To this pure bosom, that I shew thee Adam, 
Oh say to me, I love thee ; 
Perchance thou may'st believe. 
Each man to spring from thee. 
Ought to be happy with a single woman : 
Each woman too contented 
To love one man alone ! 
Simple, if such thy thought : 
For all the sweets of love 
Become more poignant by the change of lovers. 
See how each animal, that dwells on earth 
Leads a delicious life. 
By changing its affection. 
And thou, sole sovereign of eiach living creature^ 
Shalt thou content thee with a single lover ? 
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Adam. Let sorrow's flame convert my heart to 
ashes^ 
Rather than it may bum with double love! 
Hence then ! depart! for a blind mole am I 
To all thy proffer'd beauty: 
And truly in thy presence, 
I feel no touch of love. 

The FTesJu 
O thou most icy heart ! 
Now kindle with the flame of my affection^ 
Behold this ample cavern of the earth ; 
Lo it was made for love; whatever it holds 
Within its spacious circuit 
Of love perceives the tire. 
Love rules the earth, the sea, the air, and fire. 
With endless love a hundred genial stars 
Not moving from their sphere. 
Scatter their flames thro' heav'n. 
And other wand'ring planets 
Thro' those exalted regions 
Direct their golden steps. 
What river, fount, or stream, 
Unconscious flows, and destitute of love ? 
What frozen sea does love not penetrate 
With his imperious ardour? 
What glowing ocean does not.oft discover 
A visage pale, and wan. 
As if infirm with love? 
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What Bow% what plant, or stone^ 

Wishes for love in vain, of love deprived ? 

Whatever inhabits heav'n^ or earthy or sea, 

Burjis in the flame of love. 

Behold that sportive bird of painted wing^ 

That goes with flutt'ring jojr from bough to bcugh^ 

And iQ his song declares he sings of love : 

Behold the sweet, and oft repeated kisses 

Of those two doves, what dost thou think of them I 

Of love they are the kisses. 

The beauteous peacock see 

That gaily fondles his attractive mate ; 

He whirls the plume of love s 

Hear you that nightingale, does she not mourn! 

Now does she not exult? now tis her joy 

With her melodious warble 

To stun the vallies, and make glad the hills. 

Simple what dost thou think ? 

Tis love that makes her tuneful : 

Behold that river with its banks of flow'rs. 

Its stream of purest silver. 

And of fine gold its sand. 

Behold dust thou not see within its lx)som 

A thousand fishes glide ? 

They lead the dance of love : 

Behold that sportive goat^ that butting runt 

Exulting o'er the plain. 

His conflicts are from love : 
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Look dieiB, aod see MmUst n, tluHisand folds 

Those close entwisted snakes^ 

That ia a single being seem combia'd : 

Gof Adamj even these 

Weave the close web of love. 

Behold, af. teagth where yonder clustring vine 

Her amorous arms around the elm extends. 

She also bums with love: 

Even that flow'r, that ever courts the sun. 

Thus in^its glances speaks 

I dart the glance of love! 

And thou unmelting soul! wilt thou alone 

Wilt thou disdain to feel 

That which all creatures prove ? 

Noi^ht can resist my golden, pungent dart. 

Nor air, nor fire, nor sea, nor earth, nor heav'n. 



SCENE THE SECOND. 
Lucifer, The Flesh, a7id Adam. 

Now bum with love, and bless the fond desire 
Of her, whom the creator 
Made blazing all with love. 
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Adam. And wbo art tboa^ wliose diid^ nd 
bushy locks 
And beard of silyer shade thy head and &ce ? 

Lucifer. Adam^ I am a man ; I am thy brother. 
But of a higher rank ; 
Since I have drawn the vital air of heay^n. 
Thou in this lower w(»rld : 
For well thou knowst, that station 
Affords an airy grandeur to our Urth* 
In years too I surpass thee : 
My voice too^ and my language 
Declare me old, as these my fecks of silv^ ; 
Now if all elder things 
Are deem'd superior to their successors^ 
In this my merit must be more than than thine. 

Adam, How I should answer thee, my tongue 
knows not, 
ITiou lofty Lord of Heav'n ! 
Since my sad error with so thick a cloud 
Of ever-during fear 
O'crshadcs my eyes and heart. 

Lucifer. Oli Adam, do not fear ! 

The Fleah. 
Wait thou a little ! soon 

That shall be known to thee, which now is hid: 
All for thy good alone, 
And to save man from many griefs, and pains. 

Lucifer. Now Adam understand 
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How having made me in his iofty heav'n. 

He next created thee ; 

For a new wish he form'd 

To make another man, and give the world 

To be his gratefial rendence, and then 

Clay he made Flesh, and of that Flesh made man : 

Then from the side of man he woman drew. 

And then ordainM the law 

Prohibiting the apple ; 

Which if he tasted, man 

Must be deprived of his celestial home ; 

Hence is it thou hast felt. 

Hence is it thou hast seen 

Clouds rolling thro' the air. 

And fiery scintillations in the sky. 

Rebellowing thunder and its rattling bolts. 

And the tempestuous crash. 

These mournful pomps of horror 

Say, say, what canst thou think 

That they portend below to new made man ! 

All these appear'd in heav'n, because from heav'n 

Now the celestial Adam is dislodged. 

As to terrestial man, 

(As if the world would drive him from the world) 

The earth itself grew barren. 

And every fruit grewharsh ; 

Tlie waters full of turbulence, and gall ; 

And every creature sharp'ned 
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His beak^ or tuslc^ or talon. 

Behold at last, O heav'n ! a pair of brodiers ! 

The citizens of earth ! 

Adam^ do not grieve. 

That I by fault of thine liave now lodt heav'n^ 

Since to have haply found 

Thee, my belov'd brotlier. 

Now makes me not to feel the loss of heav^a •* 

And happy we will live 

In this, a sylvan, and a sunny scene ! 

Or emulous of heav'n, in God's own hieav'a 

Rais*d to a noble seat, 

1 will, that we ascend. 
And underneath our feet 

Joy to behold the congregated choirs^ 

E'en like the blessed choira ! 

The children of this man ! 

Now if we wish success to our desires^ 

And should delight to see 

Springing like grass, and frequent as the flow'rs^ 

Our Children rapidly arise to light. 

Turn we our eyes and heart 

To this fair goddess of delightful love ! 

For easy tis to her 

To form, in sweet array the troops we vrisb* 

A plant so sweetly fruitful * 

Is not ; nor is the Elarth herself so fertile; 

Nor does it raise so soon 
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lis nutritiTe productioD, 

As she will raise, if we are so dispos'd^ 

The fruit of lovely children :^ 

Then to the lily whiteness 

Of her enchanting cheek 

Advance the living roses of the Up ! 

And of so sweet a flow*r 

For this love's goddess let us form a garland ! 

Oh to the living ruhy 

Of this sweet fount of kisses. 

If he for kisses thirst. 

The hart of love shall run. 

There bathe his thirsty Up, 

And there on kisses quench his mighty ardour. 

The Mesh. 
Why this delay, O Adam ? 
Approach, approach, my heart ! 
Satiate thy thirst of love! 

Luidfer. What! dost thou fear, and tremhle? 
Now let the empty cloud 
Of all thy vain suspicion 
Disperse before the sun of heavenly truth ! 
Extend, extend thy arms 
And in one dear embrace encircle both ! 
Happy who pants for thee ! alas what dost thou. 
At once thou givest, and again draw'st back 
Thy blandishments, like lightning. 
That in appearing flies, a^d vanishes. 
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Adam. What fear assaults my heart I cannot tcII 
But feel that like a timid deer I pant 
At the dire barking of blood-thirsty hounds. 



SCENE THE THIRO. 

Cherubim^ Guardian of Adam^ Adam^ Ths 
Flesh, mid Lucifbr. 

Cherubim. Tis time to succour man : Alas ! what 
dost thou. 
Most miserable Adam ? 

L/ucifer. Why dost thou silent stand ? what arc 

thy thoughts ? 
Adam. I seem'd to hear a plaintive, pleasing voice. 
That in this manner spoke : alas ! what dost thou ? 
Most miserable Adam ! 

The Flesh. 
A vain desire, and dread 
Now lords it o'er thy heart. 

Cherubim. Since thy heart trembles;, evil must 
be nigh. 
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Adam. I trentble at deceit. 

Xdteifigr. Thou must have lost diy reason. 
If thou canst fear th j mistress, and thy brother. 

Cherubim. Fear^ for they are thy foes. 

Adam. Thou safst thou art my brother, she »y 
mistress ; 
But if ye were my foes. 

The Flesh. 
Cruel to treat us so ! 
What enemy can man now have on earth ? 

Cherubim. The enemy of Eve. 

Adam. He, who occasioned misery to Evi^^ 
And he, who was the cause, that fix)m this brow 
The painful isweat must now descend in streams. 

ZMcifer. So little wilt thou trust us ? 
So lightly dost thou love us ? 
Yet it is fit thy fault 
Call forth the tears to flow into thy bosom. 

I^ Flesh. 
With treachery tis fit to treat widi man 
In gesture, tears, and voice. 
Only to plunge him in Tartarean fires. 

Adam. They weep in such abundance. 
That every tear, they shed, strikes on my bosom. 
And tho like marble hard, 
I fear, 1 fear, that if it does not split. 
It may at least be softened. 
Angel. These are^tlie poisonous waters Oi Awttub , 
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(Incautious man !) that firom their eyes distill* 

Lucifer* Ah heav'n! why didst thou form me^ 
Why didst thou join my lot 
With this ungrateful, mishelievii^ Adam, 
That feels not his own good, or my affliction ? 

Adam* Restrain thy grief, thy tears] land suffer me 
(If it is true, thy soul desires my good) 
To speak to thee apart. 
And I to thee will open all my thoughts. 

ZfUcifer. Hast thou no other wish ? . 

Adam. No ! I require no more. 

Lwcifer* Behold us now apart ! behold us fiur i 
If any other wish 

Strike thee, command ! behold ! we are obedient 
Not to thy words alone, but to thy nod. 

Adam. What wouldst tliou, O my heart ? 
What is thy wish, my soul ? 
Now quiet thy desires ! quiet thy pains ! 

Cherubim. Tell him, if he's thy brother. 
And both descendants from the starry sphere. 
They should with thee, in pure, and perfect zeal, 
Adore the Maker of the heav'n, and earth. 

Adam. That which my heart suggests, I now 
will do. 

The Flesh. 
O tempter ! now I fear 
Some singular mischance. 

Cherubim* Now^ now the fraud is known. 
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Adam. Hatw brother, if you wish. 
With this your pure celestial paramour, 
Haird as the soul of love, 
That I should think the one an heav'nly Adam, 
And her the only love of our great Maker, 
Now bend with me your humble knees to earth ! 

Lucifer. How in one instant can two opposites. 
Humility, and pride. 
Together reign in me } 

Adam. Can Adam so delay ? 

Lucifer. I'll tell thee ; ah it seems a thing unfit 
That a celestial knee 
Should bend to this vile earth. 

Adam. Thou hast already told me. 
That in the high celestial plains above 
Thou must no longer dwell, . 
But here with me enjoy delightful days. 
Amid these sunny spots ; 
Let it not then displease thee 
With earthly habitudes 
To have thy breast, O Adam, fraught like mine ! 

The Flesh. 
Well dost thou speak, O Adam 1 1 am ready 
To pay thee prompt obedience. 

Lucifer. And I will also shew, 
This feir one's pleasure shall my pleasure be. 

Adam. Behold I bow myself 1 behold me bend ! 
Now let united hands be raised to heaven. 

l2 



14S ADAM. 

Lucifer. To make palm meet with polm in tain 
we strive. 

Adam. In truth there seems much pain. 

Lucifer. Perhaps you wish 
Our hands united dius ! 

Adam. No ! what ! do you not see 
Tliat both united form a knot together. 
Finger entuisting finger ? 

The Flesh. 
Perhaps you chuse them tlius ! 

Adam. Alas ! tli' example. 
That with my hands before your eyes I shew yoi^ 
Serves it so little ? heavens ! what do I see ? 
So destitute of sense 
Are heav'nly creatures ? 

Lucifer. N6w behold them join'd. 

The Flesh. 
In truth I cannot tell. 

If hell this day more tries the strength of Adam, 
Or Adam more torments the powers of hell. 

Liwifer. Virgor ! soul ! animation ! 
For in proportion as our strife is bloody. 
So will our palm of conquest rise in glory. 

Adam. Why do you thus apart 
In such confusion speak ? 
Now raifife yoiur eyes to heav'n. 
And ^th delight contemplate 
Of all those starry saphires 
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The pure resplendent rays. 
And those fair blessed seats ! 
Ahs thou shut'st tbinc eyes. 
That 0tsam i|pon 4fae gfoimd. 

Zdicifer. O Adam cease at length ! 
Those rays so splendid dazzle as too much. 

Mam. Thk is my fioe : 1 now discern him well. 
The eagle ^>f the sua 
Is uf^ with fleaaire on Ae sun to gaze ; 
And thou, an heav'nly eagle, 
AccustoniM to the fcriglitest rays of heav'n. 
Dost thou disdnoi or shmi Ibem, 
Dazzled, and in confusion ? 

He flesh. 
Who knows what splendois in high heaven are kindled? 
He, who surveys them •oft. 
Is satiated at last. 

There's nought created «o divine, and dear. 
That in long intercourse becomes not turesome. 

Adam. Celestial good ne'er satiates, but delimits,, 
And magnifies itseV in <ir«d's perfection. 
As llie fasr landsKMrpe^s beauty 
(Tho' tis a low esample) 
Becomes more perfect, and more flowery seems. 
When the sun gilds the vallies, and the hiHs. 
But as I wish ^what ye too both ^desire. 
Now let your eyes be <;los'd 
And with your'Op'mng lips pronounce Aese words 
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^^ Thee I adore/' 

Lucifer* Goon! # 

Adam. Say then " thee I adore." 

Lucifer. Go on ! for such a memory have I, 
That by a single eflFort 
I will repeiat thy words. 

Adam. 1 am contented ; . 

Yet thou observe my words ! thee I adore. 
Thus with my knees to earthj and streaming eyes 
Lord of the empyrean !, 
Great sov -reign of the heay'ns ! and only God 1 
Holy^ firm, formidable, just, and pious ! 
And still dost thou delay? 

Lucifer. I meditate thy speech. 
Which to me seetns so long, 
I doubt my power to speak it. 

Adam. Sliall I again pronounce it ? 

Lucifer* This I cannot desire 
But find a great defect 
Jn this imploring speech. 

Adam. Pray tell me what ! 

Lucifer. No humble worshipper, not the adorer. 
But the ador'd, tis just that I should be. 
Alas 1 I can no longer 
Such outrages endure : 
No ! who I am, I must at length reveal. 

The Flesh. 
Alas ! the same thing even I must do. 
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Adam* Alas ! i^t do laee ? 

What horrid form, amidst the cliisCiiiig tnnSf > ' 

Does this false denizen of heaven assutioe t ^ 

And his immodest partner ? 

Alas ! their winged feet .. « 

The false ones ^Knre to me ; . . 

And from their pomp, and ffM^ ,' • . 

Breathe forth infuriate flame z. ) ' ■ , ,. 

Soccour me ! help ! O God, 

Take pity on my failing ! ,,, . . |' /• 

Lucifer. Fly, as thou canst^ from these my npM 
wings. 
Thy flying must be vain. 
Alas ! to my great grief, this day I see 
Who has the prize of conquest ; 
Who soonest yields, and jTrom his rival flies. 
So that I well can say 
To the eternal gulph. 
That in this hard, and perilous contention. 
The toil belongs to hell y to man .^h^ gloiy* 
I lose alas ! I lose : now with what face • / 

Can this my foot be tum'd again to hell?. 

The Flesh. 
Ah ! sad, and dire event ! ah strife ! ah death ! . 

iMcifer. Yes, yes, tis just, that my infernal rage 
Should all now turn on me. 
Since I have vainly tried 
To work the condemnation of this maut 
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But can this be ? (ab ! hard is my belief) 
Exalted fVDVideiice I 

ChertUntn* Them canst not mounts fierce moasttt I 
I afiinn it^ 
By this high brandish^ dart of ptaA fm^ 

Lticifer. Ah for the seats of hell 
I spread my rapid wings. 

Cherubim. And I these happier wing6> hiddj ani 
light 
Will exercise around 
iVxr iMn's ptx^eclion, atid ill seom of belli 



SCENE Tli^ FOURTB. 

The IForld. 

How fine I now appeal* 1 no more I seetti 

A monster now ^f hoit<Mfv 

But of a lofty spot 

The blissful habitant, and call'd The fTorld. 

That so adorhM, and splendid, 

Amidst thy prime deli^ts^ 

Laughter, and songs, and amc^oui afifections. 

My snares of silver, and my nets of Gold 

I may extend for man. 



% 



That he may slide, and fall, to rise no more ; 

And try In vain to heav'n 

Again to rise npon the wings of 2ea1. 

And should he seem for ever 

Bent to survey the lovely azure heav'n, 

The sun'0 bright lustre, and the lunar ray, 

And trembling stellar fires, 

I will delude him so 

With other lovely skies, that from the first 

Quick he shall turn his view* 

I will, that my fair heav'n 

Shall be of living saphire ; there shall shine 

A sun of bright pyropus, and a moon 

Formed of the beamy diamonds spotless light. 

A thousand, and a thousand sparkling stars. 

Of jewels rich, and rare ; 

And if amidst this lightning it may thunder, • 

And burning bolts may seem to dart around. 

My lightning be the ruby ! 

My thunder sounding silver ! 

With thunderbolts of gold ! and storms of pearl ! 

As a proud sovereign of so rich a heav*n. 

The world siiall still exult, 

And this new man shall bend to me in worship ; 

And tihus ot these, my pomps ! 

My luxuries ! and joys 1 

The numerous sons of man, become enamoured. 

Shall never know repose 5 
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But with destructive force 

Each shall endeavour of his wretched biotbei^ 

To gain the envied finery, and wealth. 

Man 1 behold already for tins gold^ 

And for the world's delights^ 

In horrid mansion, full of smokcy and firey 

Tempering the deadly steel; 

Now at the anvil, see ! 

How striking frequent with his iron mace. 

He forms the coat of mail; makes it his vest^ 

And for destruction draws the blade of steeL 

Another, see I converting 

Cold iron into fire. 

Tapers, and twists it round ; 

And now an hatchet forms; now see him eager 

To level trees, and woods ; 

And iK>w, with numerous planks. 

Behold liim raise a work 

Fit to sustain the fury of the sea ! 

Others I see toiling to pass o'er alps. 

To pass o'er mountains, and the riven rock : 

Leeches that prey on ore ! 

And from earths bosom suck great veins of gold ! 

Lo ! others in the deep 

Trying the fertile sea, plunge thro' the waves. 

Fearless encountering its tempestuous pride. 

If they from crusted shell, or craggy rock 

May coral draw, or pearl. 
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Afi labour is diouwilt ! and sigh, or sweat 

In this pursuit of gold ! 

Thy cares, and woes shall gather in proportion 

To all thy gathered wealth. 

Lo ! to preserve thy jewels, and thy wealthy 

Thou hid'st them under earth ! 

And gold Ibrbids thee to enjoy thy gold. 

Hence treadherous we see 

The servant to his lord ; 

And thro* his breast, and heart. 

He thrusts the faithless sword. 

Thro' eagerness of gold. 

Hence on the table of a royal house 

There stands the statue of an unicorn, 

As if in scorn of man | 

Since, giving safety to a mighty lord. 

The beast exposes human cruelty. 

Hence is it, that the son 

Greedy of gold, becomes bis father's foe : 

Wishes him short existence ; 

Flies him, and steals his w^th. 

So that to make him glad, his sire may pine. 

Hence is it, that for gold 

Brothers, becoming frantiq. 

Brandish the hostile steel. 

And deem this gold more precious than their blood* 

Here by the blaze of gold 

The eyes of Woman dazzled 
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See not W htisbai)d> nor regard her childrea^ ! ^/. 

While, on the wings of passion^' . « ' 

She with the aduherer flies, nor yet pereeiws 

That for this gold (vile dust!) 

She has resolv'd to quit her very flesh* • 

What more ! what more ! not only 

By golds possession thou shall prove Ae toe. 

Of Wife, of father, brother, and of friend. 

But rebel e'en to God, 

Since with intemperate zeal . 

Mere idols form'd of gold 

TIiou shalt proclaim the only pow'rs of heav'o* 

But what do I behold ! bkst that I am I 

1 see fair Eve approach ! on her soft back 

Bearing a load of many leafy boughs: ^ > 

W hat she now means to do 

Here will I watch, conceaFd amidst this bower. 



SCENE T^E FIFTH. 

EVB, and THB WOELD, 

Eve. Canst thou presume, afflicted, wretched 
Eve, 
To the bright sun to raise again tiiinc eyes ? 
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No ! no ! thou art unworthy well thou seest : 

Thou could'st behold him once^ 

And gaze delighted on his golden splendor ; 

Now if thou dar'st to view him. 

His radiance dazzles thee ; rather thou seem'st. 

When thou hast dar'd to meet his potent beems, 

To hare thjr fa^ng eyes 

Wrapt in a dusky veiL 

Alas ! it is too true. 

That I in darkness dwell. 

And in the formidable clouds of dn 

I have o'erwhelm'd Ae light of innocence* 

Ah wretched, mournful Eve ! 

If now liiou tum'st thy foot. 

Eager to taste the pure, and limpid stream, 

Alas ! how troubled dost thou find the water ! 

Or else the fountain dry 1 

If with quick appetite thou chance to turn. 

Anxious from lovely plants to pluck the fruit. 

How dost thou find it crude ! 

Or made the dark recess of fikhy worms ! 

If weary, mid'st the flowers 

Thou seek*st to close thine eyes, 

Behold! With fluttering pinions at thy feet, 

A serpent midst the flow*rs darts, and hisses. 

Now to avoid the heat 

Of the fierce sun if thou would'st seek the shade 
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Of the thick wood, or of the leafy grove. 
Thou fear'stthe rag^ of monsters, and must drembk 
Like the light leaf, that shakes at every breeze. 
And hence it is thy wish 
To fasten bough to bough, and trunk to trunk. 
Raising some safe asylum 
From serpents, monsters, tempests, and t|ie sun. 
To you then will I turn me, verdant boughs. 
That hither on my back with toil I bore. 
Do you defend me now ! now rise you here ! 
Afford a safe retreat 

To Eve so wretched ! lo ! I thus begin. 
It will suffice, if I with tender hand. 
Just shadow, what with far superior strength. 
And more enlighten'd sense. 
The sinner Adam here may terminate. 

The Worlds 

Abode more firm, and faithful. 
Hell now prepares for thee, or rather death. 
Behold ! behold ! how she 
Employs herself in placing these green boughs ! 
To Eve I will unveil me : — ah 1 what dost thou ? 
Why art thou raising thus 
Eve, gentle fair one, these thy leafy boughs ? 
Tell me what would'st thou do I 
Why dost thou toil and sigh ? 

l^e. Alas ! what do I see ? 
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Do not approach me ! no i from me be &r I 

JTie fTarld. 

What can'st thou fear, O lovely, 
Sweet angel of the earth ? 
Joy of all hearts ! and honour of the world ! 

JEve, Thou Lord^ who didst create me. 
This stranger, who now rich in gold and gems. 
Courteous accosts me with a human face. 
Do thou to me reveal ! 
Nor let our God consent,. « 
That Eve again, or man. 
Precipitately fall in fatal error ! 
Alas ! with human face 
An artful base deceiver 
Led me to taste the interdicted apple. 
And thence my heart must dread 
Other in&rnal guile. 
Since in the world one man alone exists. 

The TFcyrld. 
Before my light, as at the radiant sun 
Darkness itself is us'd to disappear. 
Drive from thy heart this cloud. 
That makes thy visage pale ! 
And from the lovely cave of glowing rubies. 
Now closed to guard, as in the depth of Ganges, 
The treasure of inestimable pearls. 
Send forth thy tender sighs ! 
And ifj thou fair one, tis thy wish to sigh. 
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Ijet all thy sighs be sweet ! 

Mve, And who ajrt thou, so eager 
To change the team of woman into smiles ? 

The fTorld. 

Know gentle fair one, you in me behold 
As much as you can see 
Raising your eyes to heav'n, 
Or turning them to earth j 
An indigested mass. 

Chaos I once was call'd ; now fidr and fine, 
Heav'n, earth, and sea salute me as J%e fTorld. 
I too have had my readence amidst 
The miracles above ; 
But O ! a fault of mine. 
Which now to tell thee would be out of season. 
Induced the sacred Resident above 
From his eternal dome in wrath to drive me ; 
And from a bright and fine 
Trophy of Paradise 
Into a shapeless mass 
Of hideous matter he converted me. 
At last my mighty Maker, having seen 
That my condition balane'd my offence, 
Bestow'd upon me soon another form. 
Far from his highest heav'n ; and thus at once 
Annihilated that tremendous jM-ison, 
Dreary and dark ; he made me in exchange 
The luminous gay world. 
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Eve. Alas ! my first alann 
So deeply wounds^ and lords it o'er my hearty 
I knoi¥ not what to credit, what to do. 

The frorld. 
How, since tliere's notiiing^ that to me aflTords 
Such infinite disgust^ 
As to behold aught dirty, and neglected^ 
I pray thee, lovely feir ! be it thy study 
With purple^ gold^ and robes adom'd with pearly 
To grace thy gentle form I and cast to earth 
Those skins of animals, that shock the sigKt ! 
Observe how much more pleasing^ and majestic 
Man may be render'd by a graceful dress ! 
Cqmpar'.d to me, dost thou not seem a beast ? 
Rather among the beasts 
Dost thou not seem the vilest animal ? 
Dost thou not see, that every abject creature. 
Or of the foaming sea 
Or of the fields of air. 
Or of the woods, and mountains. 
Are deck'd with humid scales. 
Gray feathers, shaggy skins, or painted bristles ? 
And if on earth thou wert created naked. 
Yet well array'd with reason 
Appeared thy noble soul, by which thou might'st 
(Made empress of the world) 
Deck thee with radiant gems, and robes of gold. 
Too vile a mansion are the woods for thee, 

VOL. III. M 
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In nakedness surpassing e*en the beastly. 

For what end dost thou ihivk. 

The great exalted hand^ 

Created in a moment 

Gold^ silver^ and rich gems ? 

Perchance, perchance thou think'st 

It may be right, that these 

Bright wonders of the world. 

Rest eter buried in a blind oblivion. 

No ! no! thou simpleton, it is that man^ 

Sweatirtgln their pursuit. 

May decorate himself •; and as the sun 

Flames in 'full • splendor in a saphire sky. 

Or 'mid 'the istars of gold 

The bright and silv'ry moon. 

He thus may glitter in this earthly heav'n. 

What mcnre ! behold what gems the sea conceals^ 

Or the rich earth embraces. 

Which, tempting man to joy. 

Display their rare endowments I 

Whence it is just to say, 

Tliey were for man created; and if blind 

Thro' ignonince he slights theiUs 

Or shews himself ungrateful, 

Why has such treasure been for man created } 

Shan it be true, that you, the sovereign fair. 

The gentle ruler of this wof Idly realm, 

C^n prove tp God ungrateful? to the world 
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like earth's vile ofispring ? rise 1 assume this gold ! 
The topaz, ruby, pearls, and splendid purple ! 
Bright robes of gold 1 and rich habiliments ! 
In worldly trophies like our lofty queen 
Shine Eve ! and let all creatures worship thee ! 

how in viewing thee, thou radiant bit 
Cover'd with gems and gold 

1 seem to joy ! O how. 

While you majestically move along. 
The flow'jrs appear before your feet to weave 
A sweet impediment 1 
Rather I seem to see the stara from heaven 
Innumerous descend. 

Here for your feet to form a bright su{q)ort. 
What dost thou, pensive fair ? 
Now of thy radiant locks, that stream at lengtib, 
A storm of jewels, of fine threads you weave. 
For hearts a net of gold ! 
Now let a charming smile 
Enliven thy sweet cheek ! 
Then fihalt thou hear in acoeuts of delight 
The birds around miraculously say t 
'^ O what a lip of coral'! 
And what fair teeth of pearly 
Has Eve's sweet mouth, so delicately onall J 
How sweet is berdiacottrse. 
That seems to (be below^ what, in Jodgh heaiv'^ 
The voice of ISod is ito the blessed thoat/' 

ja2 



164 ADAM. 

Arise^ arise ! be warm 

Thou spring of tenderness ! and flame of souls ! 

Come ! leave ! O leave the woods 

To creatures of the forest ! 

And with resplendent brass, 

And snoVy shining maible. 

Let a proud palace now be rais'd to heav'p. 

To form a worthy mansion for thy merit ! 

To make this easy to thee 

The world will find not difficult. That wood> 

Which you have wish'd to join. 

Fearing the fury of the savage beasts ! 

Let that now form a seat 

With walls of silver, and a roof of gold^ 

Of emerald its piHars, 

And hung on golden hinges, gates of pearl ! 

JSi;^. O heav'n ! what do I see ? what's this, O 
God? 

The fTorld. 
What hast thou more to say ? ah simple enter. 
With light and speedy foot, there, where alone 
Thou find'st a fit abode ! 
Then wilt thou truly be of thy great Maker 
The image, and ingenious imitator. 
Since be among so many 
Legions in heav'n as much as he excels them 
In majesty, so much himself he raisM 
On his exalted throne^ in highest heav'n ; 
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iliiis here below let man amid these tribes 
Of fishes, and of birds^ 
And of unnumberM beasts^ 
Possess a mansion worthy 
Both of his name, and empire ! 

. Eoe. In truth when I behold yow mighty pomps, 
Tliat might so soon be counted as my own, 
I will not say, that my high heart feels not 
Hie goading of ambition ; but in turning 
My eyes upon the precept of my fiather, 
I wiU disdain, and from your profers fly. 
As from vile dirt the snowy ennin flies ; 
And this poor skin alone 
Shall be my golden robe> adom'd with pearl ; 
A cave my proud abode ; 
Hie troubled water, and rude herbs to me 
Dear beverage, and food : 
No ! no i I will not to my first dread fault 
Now add a second like it; making thus 
A path more recent to the gulph of ruin : 

The fFarld. 
O simple fair \ come forth ! 
Come forth ! ye fair, and gentle virgins all 
From this my golden palace ! 
Be you devoted handmaids 
Around this fair ! and midst your tuneful songs 
Present to her rich robes, adorn'd with gold ! 
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SCENE THE SIXTH. 

Chorus of Nymphs, Evjs, Thj^ Worut,. 

and Ai>AM« 

Behold in dance, O joyful World ! 

Little virgins I 

See these maidens. 

With their treasure hrigkt, bsmA, dieerfiiT! 

Hearken now how they are singing 

Eve alone invcd^e, and honour ! 

See their robes with gold inwoven t 

See their vestments 

Shedding lustre 

From the treasm'e of their jewels ! 

Bright the crown, and rich the sceptre,. 

That to Eve is now presented 

If in heav'n nor sun, nor pknet 

Shed its ardour 

And its radiance, 

Heav'n would be a mass of horror^ 

But with light so pure and radiant . 

Heav'n is term'd the seat of splendor. 

He, who made so many wonders. 

Fair and beauteous, 
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All that's fiEur ti> hftxre befojoe: him i 
Deck thyself theap^ thou coy, onc^ 
If thy God deUg^ts in beaiiity* 

Adam. What dont thou Eye not see 
Tha^ if uocautioua to these charms thou yieldest 
We shall sink deeper in tfae snaiies of hell, 
JEve. Alas ! What do 1 hear ? 
Adam. Hence ye rebellious crew ! 
By virtue of my God depart confounded. 
To the infernal realms ! 

Chorus. Ah thou must then avoid this light of day^ 
Hkni sighlSesi mole of hell I 

The fFarld. 

Ah flesh infected ! 
Awatty.Q yet a^vait 

Bit punishment to your presumptuous rage ! 
And hast thou dar'd so highly^ 
Thou creature of corrttpti<m^ 
That tim bright palace which for Eve I rais'd^ 
Speaking thou hast ingulph'd^ 
And from the day has banish'd 
A numerous group of fair^ and graceful nymphs% 
Come forth ! now alt come forth> 
Ye horrid monsters from the eaves of heH 1 
Let us thiis hour display 
Our utmost for^ude, and force supreme 1 
Now let this man be chain'd I 



IBS' ADAM. 

Fix him a prisoner in the depths of hell ! 
And let his victor reap the glory due ! 

JEve. Succour O God ! O Suce(mr ! 
Lord shew thy mercy to my great ofience ! 

Adam. Ah do not fear my love ! 
But hope^ still hope in heav'n ! hope ! for at kst 
Celestial grace was never slow to save. 



SCENE THE SEVENTH. 

Lucifer, Death, The Worjld, and Chorus of 
Demons, arm'd with \arious arms. 

Thou fool ! in vain thou toil'st 

To invocate high heav'n ! thy God may arm 

If he is not abas'd, and with him arm 

His flying warriors all. 

From our infernal chains, 

And these sharp talons, now to draw thee forth; 

To his first loss, an^ first discomfiture^ 

A second like the first shall soon be joined. 

Of his supernal loss has he not heal'd 

The painful memoiy, 
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The ruin of his Angels ? 

That now inflamM ^ith anger 

He seeks in heav'n another mightier ruin ? 

To arms ! at length to arms 

Satanic warriors all ! 

And let his wretched residue of Angeb^ 

All falling out of heav'n. 

Be all ingulph'd in hell ! 

Lo meteors in the air^ and storms at sea 

I kindle, and 1 raise : 

Lo Tartarus his wi^gs 

Spreads ifbr celestial seats I 

Behold the stars of God 

By Lucifer's proud foot crush'd and extinguished I 

And girt for war and glory 

liCt Tartarus thro* heav'n ploclaim a triumph I 
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Arch Angel Michaejl, Chorus of Angelsj 
Chorus of Demons. 

Tremhle, thou son of wrath. 

At this sharp dart's inevitable glance I • 

At the dread stroke of the celestial leader ! 



Not against 6od^ against thyself alone^ 

Thou raisest wrath^ and wounding woundBt tbjrsi^ 

Sink into shade misguided^ wretched spirit 1 

Utterly void of all angelic light ! 

Be blind in gazing on that hea/nly lustcer 

To me imparted by the lord of U^t^ 

The dazzler of the sun ! 

Fly, ye infected crew ! 

Ye enemies of Godl 

Nor let the breathing whirlwind 

With blast from hell the yet ufuruin'd life 

Of man overwhelm with deeper shades of darbnesfl: 

No more thy fatal hiss thou. inak«o£ hell 

Shall by its discord stun ; 

Since piercM and panting now 

Thoa &intest, poisonM by thy own contagion* 

Ijucifer, Heav'n's talking minister 
With rays more loaded, than inspir'd with courage; 
Soft creature of the sky 
Thou angel of repose 
In solemn indolence. 
Humility's calm nest, a seat of peace, 
A warrior but in name ! 

Whose countenance is fear, whose heart confusion^ 
Spread, spread thy pinions for the arms of God ', 
Take refuge there, and. there be confident^ 
For too unequal w<»ild the* combat be> 
IVkt cowtadipe and Talom, 
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The warrior and the slave, 
Irfnatty and, atrengtb ! aod* let me say 
Betwixt vile Michael^ and biave Lucifer. 
But if trnck dajdng: eaa inflasie thy heart, 
As now to rescue from this warlike aris^ 
That man, mefefleahaaA eky ! 
That animated dust ! I waitn thee well 
Of mortal conflkrt riiarp ! where thou shalt see 
By this avenging hand 
AU the large jEunily of God extinguish'd. 
MichmeL Sveh mouvn^l victory 

Belial in thy frenzy desperate. 

As once in heav'n thou 'gainst, now with mankind 

Subduing the deceived. 

And hence the conquered conquers : 

Freed is the captive, and thyself ensnarM^ 

Now be it manifest 

What palms of victory tis thine to raise. 

Behold against thee, thou unfaithful spirit^ 

Michael become compassionately cruel. 

Lucifeif. If at the early sound of war die first 
Encounter of our arms 
'Twas given a mighty warrior to destroy 
A third part of the stars. 
See in what brief assault 

1 can demolish the great seat of God t 
Be dazzled now before this warlike blaze^ 
That from the bjrow of death I now diffuse } 
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Whirling in bloody circle 

From my high front these death denouncing oometsf 

Behold^ behold at length 

Heav'n yields no more a refuge to its angels I 

Since to a %te more joyous 

A happy pass expands^ and seems to say 

Begone ! at length begone 

Ye frfghtenM angels ! now relinquish heav'n 

The warrior doom'd to hell 

3^comes the blessed lord of these bright seats. 

Michael. Why longer pause to crush the proud 
loquacity 
Of this presumptuous^ and insulting rebel ? 
Soon with a pen of adamant^ with striking 
Dread characters of bloody 
Within the volume of eternal woe 
The glory shall be blazon'd 
Of thy lost victory : 
To arms ! at length to arms. 
To spread dismay thro' hell ! 
Joy man ! smile heav*n ! and Tartarus lament ! 

Lucifer. Seldom upon the vaunting 
Of a proud tongue too bold 
Boldness of hand attends : to arms ! to arms ! 
Thou fight with me ; and you my followers all 
Unconquerable warriors 1 
Transperse, and put to flight this abject crew. 
The timid Partisans 
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Of an unwarlike leader ! 
Ah ! him who favors brief, and endless shame, 
Possessed in heav'n, and now on earth display'4^ 
Great fortitude , but with unequal force. 
Him, a celestial stroke. 
Now drills ccmfounded to the blind abyss ; 
And justice -here decrees 
That he who lost the fight, should lose the mm. 
Angel, and God at length ye are triumphant 
Now, now is Lucifer 
O'er whelmM, and all his legion 
Sinks from the light of day, to endless night ! 
JMichaeL Fall thou at length, fall wounded, and 
subdued 
Fierce monster of the shades 
To deaths deep horrors ! there be doomM to die 
By an immortal death ! 
Nor hope thy wings to heaven 
Ever to spread again ! that wish, too bold 
For thee, so desperate and unrepenting, 
Thou*rt fall'n, at length thou'rt fall'n ! 
Most arrogant of monsters ! 
In pain thou sink'st as low. 
As high in joy it was thy hope to soar ! 
Again thou leam'st to fall, 
Transfixt with thunder, to the drear abyss ! 
Fool! thou hast wish'd to take this man thy captive. 
And thou alone hast plunged 
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Within the deepest gulph : 

Hence pierc'd and loverwhelm'd. 

Sinking tto Taitarus, 

The Aame of wrath tcteiaid, * 

Bore thee to hell^ the hell of iiottestifiiaesi 

A spotless angel, yQ thon prince of ialsliood ! 

Thy folly hop'd to put to flight snd ivound-: 

But thon, opposed to ?faim 

Hast yielded) ipl3nug thy winged fiaet in haste* 

Thou too hast hop'd to turn the spacious woKld^ 

In hostile flame, to ashes, 

And at thy ardent hlast, and baleful Ibrratbing 

Clouds, lightning, and tempestuous bursts cffitfaun- 

der. 
With rattling deadly bolts of arrowy fllame 
Roird thro' the air, whence all the mountains shook. 
And all the vales re-echoed in convulsion ! 
And yet, behold ! in heaven 
The spheres move round more musical then ever ; 
And all the azure sky 
The lucid sun with brighter beam adorns ; 
Behold the ocean, tremulously placid, 
And from his persian gulph 
In gay abundance scattering pearl and conQf 
Nor weary are tlie sportive fish, in gliding 
Along the trembling saphire. 
Behold 1 what verdant, and what flowery brows. 
These pleasant vales in exultation raise ; 
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JHark, to the grateful accents 

Of every flying songster^ 

Inhabitant of air, 

That in his flight, now gives 

Voice to the woods, and music to the vales 

Now, all rejoicing in a day so noble. 

To the confusion, and the shame of hell. 

Let every spotless ensign rise to heav'n. 

And- fluttering sport with the exulting winds ! 

Let all the instruments of heav'nly glory 

Sound thro* the sky, the victories of heav'n! 
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Adam, Eve, Chorus of Angbls* 

O sound beloved, that call us now in joy. 

To scenes we left in sorrow; ah 1 1 fear 

To taint the fragrance of the heav'nly host, 

Stain'd as I am with sin. 

O thou, that haply of celestial ruby 

Wearest the blazing mail, 

Hallow'd, and brave archangel^ 

Brave, yet compassionate, thy golden locks. 

Radiant as light, thy glittering helmet jcovers. 
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Thou in thy right hand shak'st the spear x^ \icuay. 

And raisest in thy left a golden balance ; 

Close, close thy painted plumes so rich in gold^ 

And cast a gentle look 

On him, who prostrate, honours, and adores thee. 

JKve, O happy dawn of the eternal sun, 
Thou courteous kind restorer. 
To these my blinded eyes 
AVith sorrowdarken'd, and bedew'd with tears ; 
Now, of thy rays a fixt contcmplator. 
The mole of error stands. 
Now on your voice depends 
An asp, once deaf to heav'ns most friendly dictates. 
I wavering wanderer. 
Who undissembling own. 
The fault in which I fell, to thee I bend. 
Nor in my speech deny 
That I am Eve, the cause 
Of human-kind's perdition. 
Now let thy guardian hand, 
(O in the deeds X)f God thou faithful servant) 
Relieve me from the depth 
Of my so great offences. 

Adam. Of heavenly mysteries, 
And secret will of God, 
Thou hallow'd blest revealer ! 
Angel of eloquence ! 
Tlie fatal pretages 
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Of mournful Eve^ and Adam^ 

Now quiet with the breath 

Of thy exalted converse I 

So that this troubled flood 

That strikes the heart, in issuing ftom the eyes, 

No more may make me seem 

A rock of sorrow, in a sea of tears ! 

Michael Arise ! O both arise ! you, who of God 
Are creatures so regarded : 
Dismiss your fears of the infernal portent j 
If your eternal lord 
Corrects you with one hand^ 
He with the other profieis your protection. 
With happy auspices. 
He who delivers souls. 
On his light wings directs his flight to you. 
In God's dread war&re Imrbinger of peace ; 
The mighty fount of life, 
Th* artificer of souls, "^ 

The architect of worUb, 
The mighty lord of heaven. 
Maker of angels, and of all things made, 
The infiiihe creator, • / * 

To safety summons yoiij' 
And to short war a lasting peace ordains* 
Now from those double* fountains ^ 

The warm and gushing streams 
Of sorrow. Eve, restmin 1 ' ''' '\ 

VOL. III. M 



t78 ADAM* 

Thou hast been culpable 

In rashly seizing the forbidden fruit ; 

To man thou hast occasioned 

Anguish, and grief; thou luit indeed oonTertfid 

Peace mU) wat^ and life into perdition : 

Now by the aid of hira, 

Wliose hand-maid tmtum is, and servant fate^ 

W]U>; cgn. f^raia the sun, 

And motion give to this unmovlng masB, 

E'en yet nf\ay Eve ^njoy 

In prison liberty; 

May be unbound tho' fettered. 

And triump]^' .while sfae i^ o'ercone* ftnd vtnqnisli. 

Now since there shines in heav'a 

The star of love, and peace. 

And to the sb^me qf heU 

The victor to tbev^nquidi'd yields his palm ; 

All now let each, with humble ejres to heav*B^ 

Incline the knee to earth ! 

And supplicant in prayer, give God the praise 

Of goodness infinite ! 

For you shall find to recompence ^ur seal. 

That God your father is, your mansion faearHu 

Adam.Thou mighty Lord! who resting high above. 
With regulated errors. 
And with discordant union guidest heaven ! 
O of the fair eternal realms of light 
Thou Lord immutable ! resptendeat pow'r ! 
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Thou dazzler, and obscurer of kbe mm 1 

Now in these weeping eyes 

And on this humid cheek 

I diy my bitter tears, I cheer my heart : 

Now, by thy zealous mercy, 

Tho* spotted, I have safety ; 

Security in hazard, love in hate. 

And sinking into hell. 

Am yet a citizen of highest heav'n. ' 

£lve. With dissolution life. 
With strife and contest peace. 
With ruin victory. 
With deep ofience salvitioii^ 
With powers of darktiess heav'n^ 
These to unite is not a human talent. 
But of the eternal hand 

■ 

Omnipotence supreme ! hence is it. Lord, 

That wounded Eve is whble. 

Triumphs in loss, and tho' subdUed ias ^k^^ 

•My guide ! I will obey thee. 

Since O benignant Lord ! 

Thy service is dominion ! 

And to obey thee, glory ! 

If pain allow not, that I s{)eak the ]^n 

Which wounds my heart so del^ly> 

Thou most indulg^tyt fkther, 

Giv'st to the hesak, and soul^ a tiew tinisteim : 

Awakeiji'd by affliction, 

N.2 
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Raising my voice to heav'n, 

rU teach resounding echo 

To carry to the sky my humble song. 

Devoted to thy praise. 

Michaeh Ye victims cleans'd by tears ! 
Ye martyrs in affliction I 
Amidst your blessed pains 
Ye holocausts of life ! and of content ! 
Now call the stars no more 
Vindictive ! war is now 
Converted into peace ; 
And death turn'd into life. 
Hence mortal Adam is now made immortal. 
And Eve^ tho' dead in many parts, revives. 
The potent fire of love, 
In which the tender God of mercy blazes. 
Inflames him with pure zeal to save the sinner. 
Contend, resist, and bravely 
Wage with the hostile serpent constant war ! 
It is man's province now 
To conquer hell, and triumph over death. 
Creatures of grace ! feel deeply now for ever. 
That your most gracious father 
Would not direct towards the ground your face. 
As he has made the brute ; but up to heav'n ; 
So that forever mindful of their source 
Your happy souls may point towards their home : 
For the high realm of heaven 
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Is ad a shining glass^ in which of God 
The glories ever bkze. 
Innure yourselves to water, sun, and winds. 
And in the stony caves. 
In the most barren desart, 
That the sun visits, when he blazes most. 
There both exert your powers! 
There many years, and many. 
United, ye shall dwell m hallowed love : 
And from your progeny henceforth the world 
Exulting shaU derive fertility: 
And now to you, ye mortal pair ! I promise 
As ye together sinn*d. 
If ye in penitence have joined together 
Together e'en in heav'n 
In a corporeal veil 

(Contemplating the sacred hce of God 
Ye shall enjoy the bliss of paradise. 
Adam. Greater than my offence 1 now acknowledge. 
Your mercy, O my God ! 
Since you become the sovereign friend of man. 
To him tho' ruin'd, now extend your hand ! 

Eve. As I have known to sin. 
So shall I know to weep ; 
For who in sinning knew forbidden joy. 
Humble in punishment, should know to suffer : 
Be mute, be mute my tongue ! 
Speak thou within, my heart ! 
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And say, with words of love^ 

See ! how to mortals, even in perdttion^ 

The hand oi heav'nly. suecour was^Ueadsdi 

MichaeL At length, since now- with joy^ 
Man, being thus delivered 
From heirs keen talon, feels unbounded tmn^lol% 
And in his rapture deems 
Eaith tumM to heav'n, this wopld a paradise | 
By these pure splemtid daszling rays of he«v'% 
By these delightful fir^ 
That in the light of God more knrtly \imty. 
Rich with new beams, and wilh new suns tMi day^ 
Day of festivity ! 

The day of paradise leather a day 
Blest in itself! and blessing every other I 
Let all with festive joy 
Of God's indulgence sing ! 
Of Adam, and of Eve, 
Npw made on earth the denissens of beav'n ! 
And let your tuneful songs 
Become the wonder of futurity ! 

Angels sing. 
Move, let us move our feet 
There, where this man shall now 
Wash out his pest ofience 
With humble, hallow'd drops ! 
And of the mighty Maker 
Praise we the love, and mercy, . 
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That in this day to man's envenomM wound 

Suddenly gives his pity's healing aid ! 

Rejects him^ and receives^ 

Deeming his every wrong, and eiror light 

And now at last with more benignant zeal. 

And in despight of Satan 

Gives him, redeemed from hell, 

A seat amid the golden stars of heav'n. 

Ye progeny of Adam I 

Whose race we shall behold adorn the world. 

Ye shall not pray in vain 

To your high lord, the fountain of all mercy ! 

Be leaves of that pure branch. 

On which the Word Incarnate shall be grafted ! 

Thunder, infuriate hell. 

Be stormy ! yet his leaf shall never fall : 

Tohimajoyousofispring 

Is promised by the lord of heav'ns great vineyard^ 

Stricken, transfixt, enkindled in a blaze. 

And burning with eternal love for man« 



TH£ END. 



REMARKS. 



II 






REMARKS 

ON 

MFFERENT EDITIONS 

OF 

ANDREINPs ADAMO. 



T JHE preceding translation was formed from 
Hn early edition of the Italian poet. — Hi9 
Adamo was twice printed atMilan^ in 1613, 
andih 1617. That elegant and instructive 
ti^riter on the drama of Italy, Mr. Walker 
of Ireland, has observed that Andreini re- 
printed his Adamo in Perugia, 1640, with 
considerable variations. Intending to print 
thp original by the side of the English ver- 
i?ion, I requested from this liberal friend to 
literature, a sight of his Perugian edition. 
With his usual benevolence, he sent me his 
very rare little book, but on perusing it, I 
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find the early and the late editions of the 
Adamo, so different from each other, that 
I have been induced to relinquish my idea 
of reprinting the Italian^ and instead of 
doing so, to add here, an account of the 
Characters, and of the scenes in the first 
act, as they appear in the edition of Perugia,. 
Hence the reader may perceive that An- 
drei ni, was induced to make great alterations 
m his singular production, and the English 
version may yet fulfil its main purpose of 
enabling the reader to judge how far it h 
probable, that the imagination of MiltoD 
might have caught fire from the ideas of 
Andreini, since the translation exhibits those 
ideas, just as they appeared in that copy of 
the Adamo, which Milton must have read, 
if he read any during his travels in Italy ; 
For the edition of Perugia was not printed 
till several years after the return of our great 
poet to his own country. 

In the Adamo, printed at Perugia, the 
characters are thus enumerated. 



■ i 



CHARACTERS. 



DAfiKNkss in tovewiihlAGWTjfom^tbe Prologue. 

DiviNB Love. 

Chaos. ^ 

God the Father, 

Chorus of Angels. t 

Thjk Arch-angel Gabriel. ^ 

The Arch- angel Rafael. 

The Arch-angel Michael, 

An Angel, who arrays Adam m skins, 

A Cherub, with afiaming sword. 

Adam. 

Eve. 

Lucifer, afterwards the Serpent. 

Satan. 

Belzebub. 

Farfarello. 

ASTAROT. 

VoLAN, an infernal messenger. 

AURANTB, 

Terpalcb ^ ^'*^^* of the elementary Spirits. 

Ondoso. 
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Vain Glory, -n 

Cyclops. I 

The World. yMonsteri df keli. 

The Flesh. \ 

Death. J 

Chorus of illusive dancing nymphs. 

Chorus of Angdsy with garimds, ringing anki 

dancing. 
Chorus of Angels arrayed in moumingy for the rti 

of Adam. 

Chorus of Goblins. 
Chorus ofdimititive imps. 
Disobedience^ mother of the imps, a deformed oil 

woman. 



ACT THE FIRST. 



ScenkI. 

4 
f 

Divine Ix)ve 4o|p-^<uid widbea for the creation. . 

SCENE U. 

Chaos fnnging and Lovb. 

Chftos advises Love to retire— Love sings-— take* 
an arrow and shoots at Chaos, at the stroke of bis 
arrow^ the elements and the animals arise. 

SCENE m. 

God th^ Fatl^er canopied by the heavens^ is seen 
in all his glory, surrounded by angels^ who 8in|^. 
The Angel Gabriel recites the glories of God in h^s 
presence, God tbe Father commands the shades of 
Chaos to disperse, &c. 
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SCENE IV. 

Adam, God the Father, and Angels. 
Adam speaks of his own sensations, the Angeb 
sing, God the Father prepares to create a companion 
for Adam, the Angels sing. 

SCENE V. 

Eve, Adam, God the Father, and Angbi-s. 

Eve offers her devotions to God, God orders 
Adam to receive her as his hride, Adam expresses 
his joy and love. Eve promises affection, God speaks 
to her again, two striking verses in his speech : 

Del ciel V opre sol vede 
Chi serra gli occhi, e crede. 

Eve humhle and obedient, God blesses, gives them 
his commands and leaves them. Angels sing, Adam 
and Eve admire all the scenery around them. 

SCENE VI. 

Chorus of Angels. 
Crowned with flowers, dancing and singing at the 
portals of the terrestrial paradise, they praise and 
present flowers to the happy inhabitants of Eden. 



ANALYSIS OF THE DRAMA, 

ENTITLED, 

La Scena Tragica cT ADAMO ed EFA ; 

DA TROJLO LANCETTA BENACEN8E. 



ACT THE FIRST. 



SCENE I. 

GoDxCommemorates his creation of the heavens^ 
the earth, and the water— determines to make man 
— ogives him vital spirit, and admonishes him to 
^revere his maker, and live innocent. 

SCENE 11. 

Raphael, Michael, Gabriel, and Angels. 

Raphael praises the works of God — ^the other 
angels follow his example, particularly in regard to 
man. 

VOL. III. o 
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SCENE III. 

God and Adam. 

God gives panulise to Adam to hold as a fief- 
forbids him to touch the apple — Adam promises 
obedience. 

SCENE IV. 

Adam. 

Acknowledges the beneficence of God^ and retires 
to repose in the shade. 



End qf the First Act. 



ACT THE SECOND- 



SCENE I. 

God and Abam* 

God resolves to form a companion for Adam^ and 
does so while Adam is sleeping — ^he then awakes 
Adaro^ and presenting to him his new associate^ 
blesses them both ; then leaves them^ recommend- 
ing obedience to his commands. 

SCENE n. 

Adam and Eve. 

Adam receives Eve as his wife — ^praises her, and 
entreats her to join with himw revering and obey- 
ing God — she promises submission to his will, and 
intreats his instruction*-he tells her the prohibition, 
and enlarges on the beauties of Paradise— H)n his 
speaking of flocks, she desires to see them, and he 
departs to shew^her the various animals. 
/ o2 
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SCENE m. 

- . , • * • » * • 

Lucifer^ Bjblial, Satan, 

Lucifer laments his expulsion from heaven^ and 
meditates revenge against man — the other demons 
relate the cause of their expulsion, and stimulate 
Lucifer to the revenge he meditates — he resolves to 
employ the Serpent, * 

SCENE IV. 

The Serpent^ Eve, Lucifer,. 

Tbc Serpeqt quest^gns Eve-— derides her fear and 
her p^edieocer— tjsmpts her to taste the apple-rshe 
expresses her eagerness to do so — ^the Serpent exults 
in the prospect of her perdition — Lucifer (who seems 
to remain as a separate person from the Serpent) 
expresses also his exultation^ and steps aside to listen 
to a dialogue between Adam and Eve. 

SCENE V, 

Eve, and Adam, 

Eve declares her resolution to taste the apple, and 
present it to her husband — she tastes it, and ex- 
presses unusual hope and animation— she says the 
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Serpent has not deceived her — she feels no sign of 
death, and presents the fruit to her husband — ^he 
reproves her — she persists in pressing him to eat— • 
he complies— declares the firuit sweet, but begins to 
tremble at his own nakedness— he repents, and ex- 
presses his remorse and terror — ^Eve proposes to 
form a covering of leaven'-^-^ey retire to hide them- 
selves in foliage. 



JEM cf the Second Aet* 



ACT THE THIRD. 



SCENE L 

Lucifer^ Belial^ Satan. 

Lucifer exults in his success^ and the other de- 
mons applaud him. 

SCENE n. 

Raphael^ Michael^ Gabriel. 

These good spirits lament the fall^ and retire with 
awe on the appearance of God. 

SCENE IIL 

God, Eve, Adam. 

God calls on Adam — he appears and laments his 
nakedness — God interrogates him concerning the tree 
— he confesses his offence, and accuses Eve — she 
blames the Serpent — God pronounces his male- 
diction, and sends them from his presence. 



ANALYSIS. 199 

SCENE IV. 

Rafhasl^ Evb^ aDd Adam. 

Rq>hael bids them depart from Paradise— -Adam 
laments his destiny — ^Raphael persists in driving 
Aem rather harshly from the garden — ^Adam begs 
tiiat his innocent children may not sufier for the 
fimh of their mother-*Raphael replies^ that not only 
his childr^n^ but all his race^ must sufier^ and con- 
tinues to drive them from the garden — ^Adam obeys 
—Eve laments^ but soon comforts Adam — ^he at 
length departs, animating himself with the idea, that 
to an intrepid heart every region is a home. 

SCENE V. 

A Chbrub. 

M(»alizing on the creation and fall of Adam, con- 
cludes the third and last act. 



SELECT PASSAGES 



FROM THIS 



AD4MO OF SOUANJ&Q. 



SoRANzo was a noble Venetian, as we 
learn from Quadrio's elaborate History of 
Poets. He published several Poems, the 
most extensive entitled L' Armidoro, and 
printed at Milan, in quarto^ 1611, contains 
forty-two cantos in ottava rima. His A- 
damo was an earlier production, being first 
printed at Genoa 1604, 

Having inserted in a former volume the 
verses, in which Soranzo unfolds his subject, 
I shall here add for the gratification of the 
curious reader, a few of his most remarkable 
stanzas. 
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The following contains his description of 
our first parents. 

Cre5 belle di corpo^ alto^ e venusto 
II gran fattor il primo padre Adamo 
Generoso di cor^ nel Volto Augustoy 
Si che solo a se stesso il simigliamo* 
Fu vero Alcide d' animo^ e di busto, 
Hebbe sauer, che fii saucer d' Adamo: 
Per6 che V alma altera^ e pellegrioa 
Intese ogn' arte humana^ ogni divina. 

La prima Donna havea bellezze tali^ 
Che lingua humana i^ van cantarle agogna 
Che insino ad hor in vano tra mortali 
Nd pur veder bellezza tal si sogna^ 
Ricche di maestil cigUa regali^ 
Y* non ha^ ch' in insidie amor si pogiia. 
Haveva e sue ridenti luci^ e belle 
Erano due piii favillanti stelle. 

Le Rose de le gote in Paradise 
Colse il Fattor con candide viole^ 
£d inestolle poscia nel bel viso 
Cui di& del suo le care alme parole. 
II lampeggiar del guardo, e del bel riso 
£i tolse da 1 tesori suoi p!& eletti^ 
Per far la bella bocca, i rubnetti* 
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Ne Ri si gran beM di qiiei don prifi^ 
Senza de quali ella h caduca^ e firale : 
Ne bella si pu5 dir donna lasciva, 
Se bene a Dio di beltk fosse ^oaie* 
L' onesta castitk celeste, e diva 
Piii di tutt' altro in bella donna vale. 
Tranne questa da donna, al fin che resta ? 
Cadavero spirante in negra vesta. 

Satan having surveyed the happy pair io 
paradise with envious malignityjassembleshis 
infernal associates, who are thus described. 

Un mormorar d' orribili latiati 
Empia la Reggia dell etema notte 
Mentre (fcro senato) i convitati 
Feano fra lor parole mezze, e rottc, 
Precipitaro qui da tutti i lati 
L' alme rabelle nel mal far pi& dotte. 
De la caduta loro si pentito ; 
Ma del commesso fallo non pentito. 

Satan commands them to be silent, and 
thus begins bis speech : 

A che, fedeli miei, scorgo sembiaoze 
Ora piii in vol d' insolite paure ? 
Cademmo si da quell' eterne stanze 
Ond' ha 1' origin nostra 3 in questc oscare 
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Lustre : ma che ! altra sorte, ed altre usanzc ! 
Siam giudicati rei^ da rei le cure 
Habbiamo ancora^ e procuriam, ch' in pace 
Non goda ei mai quel suo regno di pace. 

Ma che rammento il fero caso, ond' io 
Se pdrdei^ gnadagnai d' invitto ardire 
Perpetua gloria al precipizio raio, 
E di tenrtar gran cose gran disire. 
Ei vinse, e si compiace d* esser Dio, 
E di usar contra noi gli sdegni^ e V ire. 
E noi staremo neghittosi in tanto^ 
Col dir basti^ teniammo ? indegno vanto! 

The intelligent reader will perceive from 
this brief specimen, that Soranzo gave to his 
infernal hero some sentiments like those of 
the Miltonic Satan, in his descriptions he is 
far from rising to any thing very like the 
splendor and subhmity, or the pathos of the 
English poet. Yet the close of Soranzo's 
poem, forcibly reminds us of Milton ; speak- 
ing of God, the Italian poet says 

Fe cenno a suoi^ che i duo dolenti^ e mesti 

Espelleno dal loco dei piaceri 

Ed i cenni del impero si divino 

Fb. pronto essequutore un Cherubino. 
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Stringe V essequutCHr celeste ud brando 
Di pura^ e viva fiamma co la destra 
Si ben^ che stridon Y mire, se ei niotando 
II va con man del guerreggiar maestra. 

Having related the expulsion, he thus 
describes the mournful exiles in bis last 
stanza : 

In cupo mare absorti di dolori 

Si procacciaro in altra parte il nidc^ 

The two following lines on Adam, conclude 
the poem. 

E r ofFesa k Dio fatta, eT ben petduto 
Membr5 gran tempo in suon flebile, e muto. 



EXTRACT 



FROM THS 



DIALOGUES OF MANSO. 



There is a passage in the writings of 
Milton's noble and learned friend, the Mar- 
quis of Villa, which induces me to think it 
probable, that they might converse to- 
gether on the loss of paradise, as a subject 
peculiarly fit for poetry. It seems to have 
have struck them both in a dramatic point 
of view— -that the reader may examine what 
degree of probability may belong to the con- 
jecture, I will transcribe the passage in the 
dialogues of Manso, to which 1 allude, and 
subjoin to it the early dramatic sketches of 
Miltoa on the fall of our first parents. 
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Tasso is introduced as a speaker in the dia- 
logue on spiritual beauty, and in the course 
of it speaks in the following words. 

Fra quanti piu maravigliosei e compassionevoU 
Spettacoli havesse giammai ne' sdcoli passati veduto 
la Grecia, o V Italia comparire su'l palco niun ve ne 
ill n^ cosi mirabiLe^ n^ cosi miserabile insieme come 
la tragedia, chc si vide su la scena del paradiso ter- 
restre, qual* ora nel prineipio del Monde vi fil con- 
dotto r huomo a rappresentarvi quella singolar per- 
sona d' Imperador dell' universo* Quivi egli in 
prima comparve pomposamente addobbato con le 
vesti della simiglianza di Dio^ coronato 11 capo co'l 
diadema delle potentie intellettuali sostenendo con 
la destra lo Seettro della Podestk sopra gli altri ani- 
mali^ assiso su'l trono dcir immortalita^ onde lieto> 
e glorioso signoreggiava tutte le creature. 

Appresso nel secondo luogo se gli appresentarono 
innanzi tutti gli animali in divei'se schiere, uscendo 
dalle selve le fiere, calando per 1* aria k volo gli uc- 
celli^ nuotando fin sii'l lito i pesci^ strisciando per la 
terra le biscie, ed k due per due sotto i piedi gli pas- 
saron davanti in atto d* obedienza, ed egli alio 'neon- 
tro in segno di dominio imponeva k ciaseuno d' essi 
il suo proprio nomc. Ma nel mezzo "di questa rap- 
presentatione, venne fuori il Serpente, che quasi in 
ammenda della sua lunga dimora^ propose all huomo 
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1' acquisto di nuova signansL, e'l modo^ onde potesse 
divenire un novello Iddio con V assaggiare il porno 
della Scieatia del bene^ e del male. Quindi egli 
nel sequente atto stese la mano all arbore di quel 
pomO| cbe gli era stato da Dio vietato e*l cui cibo 
credeva dover eseere strumento della sue future gran- 
dezze^ ed ecco, cbe dov* egli pensava levarsi vie piik 
in alto^ cadde repente dalla sua propria dignity, e 
traboccotsi nel fondo delle miserie. Ultimamente 
eomparve tutto nudo^ e non meno spogliato del do- 
minio sopra le creature^ cbe spossato d' ogni natural 
valore per Y acquisto de' perduti beni^ e per la difesa 
de' sopravegnenti mali, debole nel corpo, cadente 
nelle membra^ scemo nello 'ntellettOj disordinato 
neir appetito^ cbiusa la bocca al riso^ aperti gli occhi 
al piantOj annodato la lingua al favellare^ sciolta 
al lamentarsi^ legate le mani^ e piedi dalle fascie^ 
e ristretto prima nella prigion delk culla^ e poscia, 
faccbiuso per sempre nel carcere della tomba^ fira 
ie quali^si compie la sua breve ed infelicissima favola. 

Dialog. VI della bellezza spirituale Veoetiai l62B. 



MILTON'S PLAN 



OF A 



JRAGEDY ON ADAM- 



Of the Tragedy or Mystery, there are two Plans. 



PERSONS. 

Michael. 
Heavenly Love. 
Chorus of Angels. 
I^icifcr. 

Adam. 1 

„ > with the Serpent. 

Conscience. 

J>e»Xh. 

Labour, 

Sicknessc, 

Discontent, ^Mutes. 

Ignorance, 
with others,' 

Faith. 

Hope 

Charity. 



FERSOKS* 

Moses. 

Divine Justice, Mcrde, Wis- 
dom, Heavenly Love. 
Michael. 

Hesperus, theeveniog-starre^ 
Lucifer. 
Adam. 
Eve. 

Conscience. 
Labour, 
Sickness, 



Discontent, 

Ignorance, 

Fear, 

Death ; 

Faith. 

Hope. 

Charity. 



»» I 



^ Mutes. 



J 



ACT L 



, Moses fPfoXoyi^H recounting how he assumed his 
true Ixxiie; that it corrupts not^ because of his 
[abode] with God in the mount ; declares the like 
of Enochs and Eliah ; besides the puritie of the 
plaoe^ that certain pure winds, dews, and clouds, 
praeserve it from corruption ; whence exhorts to the 
sight of God ; tells they cannot see Adam in the 
state of innocence by reason of their sin. 

Justice. "1 

Mercie. I Debating what should become of 

».r- 1 * I Man, if he fell. 
Wisdom. J 

ACT II. 

Heavenly Love. 
Evening Starre. 

Chorus sing the marriage song, and describe 
paradise. 

ACT III. 

Lucifer contriving Adam's mine. 
Chorus fears for Adam, and relates Lucifer's re- 
bellion and fall. 
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ACT IV. 

A.lan>. 1 p^jj^ 
Eve. J 

Conscience cites tliom to God*s examination. 
iChorus 'l}cvvancs, and telb the g<>ocl, ftdam Iftrth 
lost. 



ACT V. 
hMa Md E>v<c ditveti t)dt •of pamtise^ :presen(M 






>Muto», to nhom he ^vrs 
tin re names; likewise VVin- 
*Ut, Heat, Tempest, &c. 



Labour, 

Grief, 

Hatred^ 

Envie, 

Warrc^ 

Famine, 

Pestilence, 

Sickncsse, 

Discontent, 

igiKAnaice, 

Fear; 

Death, entered into the World. 

Faith, ^ 

Hope, ? CoMfort him, and instruct binu 

<::hAr)ty. ^ 

Chorus, briefly concludes. 



J 



THE SECOND PLAN. 

f 



ADAM UNPARADIS'D. 

The Angel Gabriel, either descending or en- 
terii^ I shewing, since the Globe was created, his 
frequency, as much on earth as in heaven; des- 
cribes Paradise. Next, the Chorus, shewing the 
reason of his coming to keep hia watch after Lu- 
cifer's rebellion, by command from God ; and 
withal expressing his desire to see and know more 
concerning this excellent and new creature, man,. 
The Angel Gabriel, as by his name signifying, a 
prince of power, tracing Paradise with, a more free 
office, passes by the stations of the Chorus; ajpd 

desired by them, relates what he knew of mw^; 
as the creation of Eve, with thire love andmar- 
riage. 

After this, Lucifer appears after his overtjirow, 
l)emoans himself, seeks revenge upon m^^ the 
Chorus prepare resistance at his fii-st approach, a^ 
last, after discoiyse of enmity on either side, he de- 
parts ; whereat the Chorus sing of the battell and 

victorie in heaven against him and his accomplices 

p2 
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as before, after the first act, was sung a hymn of 
the creation. 

Heer d^\n may appear Lucifer, relating and 
insulting in what he had done to the destruction of 
man. Man next, and Eve, having by this time 
been seduc't by the Serpent, appeares confusedly 
cover'd with leaves. Conscience, in a shape, ac- 
cuses him. Justice cites him to the place, whither 
Jehovah called for hirii. In the mean while, the 
Chorus entertains the stage, and is informed, by^ 
ttome Angel, [of] the manner of his fall, 

Heer the Chorus bewails Adam's fall. Adam, 
then and Eve, returne, and accuse one- another ; 
but expecially Adam layes the blame to his wife ^ 
is stubborn in his offence. Justice appears ; rea- 
sons with him, convinces him. The Chorus ad- 
monishes Adam, and bids him beware Lucifer'9 
Ckample of impenitence. The Angel is sent to 
banish them out of Paradise ; but, before, causes to 
pass before his eyes, in shapes, a mask of all the evils 
of this life and world, he is humbled, relents, dis- 
pairesi At last appears Mercy, comforts him, pro- 
mises the Messiah ; then calls in Faith, Hope, and 
Charity; instructs him. He repents; gives God 
the glory, submits to his penalty* The Chorus 
l^riefly concludes^ 



LATIN 

AND 

ITALIAN POEMS 

OF 

TRANSLATED INTO ENGLISH VEESE^ 

BY 

COfFPJSB. 



COMPLIMENTARY PIECES, 



TRANSLATED FROH THB 



LATIN * ITALIAN. 



Well as the Author knows ihat the following t^tL 
monies are not so much about as above him, and that 
men of great ingenuityi as well as our friends, are apt« 
through abundant zeal, so to praise us as rather to draw 
their own likeness than ours, he was yet unwilling that 
the world should remain always ignorant of compositions, 
that do him so much honour ; and especially because he 
has other friends, who have, with much importunity 
solicited their publication. Aware that excessive com- 
mendation awakens envy, he would with both hands 
thrust it from him, preferring just so much of that danger- 
ous tribute as may of right belong to him ; but at the 
same time he cannot deny that he sets the highest value 
on the suffrages of judicious and distinguished persons. 



THB NBAPOLITAN' 

JOHN BAPTIST MAKSO, MARQUIS OF VILLA> 

ENGLISHMAN JOHN MILTON. 

What features, form, mein, manners, with a mind 
horn mtelligdnt ! aivi hQW re^n'd \ 
Were but thy piety from fault as free. 
Thou woiri4'«t w> A^l^* twt w A^gcl hfi. 

* ne vndor perodrw tbe word Angle h eiMDtial, becavsetlie Epti^nm 
IniuvpoB iu 



AW 

EPIGRAM 

ADDRESSED TO THE ENGLISHMAN 

JOIfN MILTON, 

A POET WORTHY OF THRI£ {.AVfLEL^, 

THB GRBCIAH, LATI]I« AVD BTRUSCAN* 

By JOHN SALSILLA of Romk, 

MsLEs^ and Mincio,t both your urns depress! 
Sebetus^ boast henqeforth thy T^sso less 

i Meles is a river of Ionia, In tiw aeHcii kw ighood of Sm^rmt, whence Homer 
ii calkd Melesigeqw, 

I The fi'ukdo ifatered the city of Mantua &moai as tbe birth-place of YirsH. 
S St^^bub woiw the Fittme dtUa Ma4d*itMa\ it rans ^kiOBfih Naplei. 
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But let the Thames o'er-peer all floods since he 
For Milton famed shall, single, match the three. 



TO JOHN MILTON. 

w 

Greece^ sound thy Homer% Rome^ thy Virgil's 

name^ 
But England's Milton equals both in fame. 

Selvagjsi' 



AN 

ODE 

addressed to the illustrious 

ENGLISHMAN MR. JOHN MILTON, 

BY SIGNIOR ANTONIO FRANCINI, 

GENTLEMAN OF FLORENCE, 

Exalt me^ Clio^ to the skles^ 

That I may form a starry crown 

Beyond what Helicon supplies 

In laureate garlands of renown ; 
To nobler worth be brighter glory given, 
And to a heav'nly mind a recompence from heaven< 
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Time's wasteful hunger cannot prey 

On everlasting high desert. 

Nor can Oblivion steal away. 

Its record graven on the heart; 
Lodge but an arrow, Virtue, on the bow 
Hiat binds my lyre, and death shall be a vanquished 
foe. 

In Ocean's blazing flood enshrin'd 
Whose vassal tide around her swells, 
Albion from other realms disjoin'd 
TTie prowess of the world excels. 
She teems with heroes, that to gloiy rise. 
With more than human force in our astonfsh'd eyes. 

To Virtue, driv'n from other lands. 

Their bosoms yield a safe retreat ; 

Her law alone the deed commands ; 

Her smiles they feel divinely sweiet. 
Confirm my record, Milton, gen'rous youth ! 
And by true virtue prove thy virtue's praise a truth* 

Zeuxis,all energy and flame. 

Set ardent forth In his career ; 

Urg'd to his task by Helen's fame 

Resounding ever in his ear ; 
To make his image to her beauty true 
From the collected Fair each sov'reign charm he drew. 
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The bee with subtlest skiU endued 
Thus toils to earn her precious jui^ 
From all the flowery myriads strewed 
O'emneadow and parterre> profuse | 
Confed'rate voices one sweet air eompouiid^ 
And various chords consent in one hannonkw soiwdt 

An artist of celestial aim 
Thy genius^ caught by moral ^ce^ 
With ardent emulation's flame 
The steps of Virtue toil'd to trace^ 
Observ'd in every land who brightest shone^ 
And blending all their best, made perfect good thy 
own. 

From all, in Florence bom, or taught 
Our country's sweetest accent there. 
Whose works, with learned labour wrought. 
Immortal honours justly share, 
Thou hast such treasure drawn of purest ore. 
That not e'en Tuscan bards can boast a richer store. 

Babel confus'd, and with her towers 
Unfinish'd spreading wide the plain. 
Has serv'd but to evince thy powers 
With all her tongues confus'd in vain. 
Since not alone thy England's purest phrase 
But every polish'd realm thy various speech displays 
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The secret things of heav*Q and earth 
By Nature, too reserved, concealed 
From other minds of highest worth. 
To thee are copiously reveal'd. 
Thou know'st them clearly, and thy views attain 
The utmost bounds prescrib'd to moral Truth's do 
main. 

Let Time no more his wing display, 

And boast his ruinous career, 

For Virtue rescued from his sway 

His injuries may cease to fear ; 
Since all events, that claim remembrance, find 
A chronicle exact in thy capacious mind. 

Give me, that I may praise thy song. 
Thy lyre, by which alone 1 can. 
Which, placing thee the stars among. 
Already proves thee more than man; 
And Thames shall seem Permessus, while his stream, 
Grac'd with a swan like thee, shall be my fav'rite 
theme. 

I, who beside the Amo, strain 
To match thy merit with my lays. 
Learn, after many an effort vain, 
T' admire thee rather than to praise. 



220 TRANSLATIONS. 

And that by mute astonishment alone. 
Not by the falt'ring tongue, thy worth may best be 
shown. 



TO MR. JOHN MILTON 

OF LONDON, 

A Youth eminent from his Country and his Virtues. 

Who in his travels has made himself acquamted 
with many nations, and in his studies, with alU 
that, like another Ulysses, he might learn all that 
all could teach him 5 

Skilful in many tongues, on w^hose lips languages 
now mute so live again, that the idioms of all are 
insufficient to his praise; happy acquisition by which 
he understands the universal admiration, and ap- 
plause, his talents have excited ; 

Whose endowments of mind, and person, mote 
us io wonder, but at the same time fix us immove- 
able ; whose works prompt us to extol him, but by 
their beauty strike us mute; 

In whose memory the whole world is treasured ; 
in whose intellect, wisdom ; in whose heart, the 
ardent desire of glory ; and in whose mouth, elo- 
(Jjuence. Who with Astronomy for his conductor. 
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hears the music of the spheres ; with Philosophy for 
hb teacher, decyphers the hand writing of God, iir 
those wonders of creation, which proclaim his great- 
ness ; and with the most unwearied literary Industry 
for his associate. 

Examines, restores, penetrates with ease the ob- 
scurities of antiquity, the desolations of ages, and the- 
labyrinths of learning; 

** But wherefore toil to reach these arduous 
heights?" 

To him, in short, whose virtues the mouths of 
Fame are too few to celebrate, and whom astonish- 
ment forbids us to praise as he deserves, this tribute 
due to his merits, and the ofispring of reverence an4. 
affection, is paid by 

CARLO BATIy 

A PATRICIAN FLORENTINE. 

This great man's servant, and this good man's 

fiiendJ^ 

• 

• These complimentary pieces have been sufficiently 
censured by a great authority, but no veiy caoflid jud§e 
either of Milton or his panegyrists. He, however, mus^ 
have a heart sadly indifferent to the glory of his country, 
who is not gratified by the thought that she may exult 
in a son, whom young as he was, the Learned of Italy 
thus contended to honour. * 
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ELEGY I. 
TO CHARLES DEODATI. 

At lengthy my friend, the far-sent letters come^ 
Charged with thy kindness, to their destined home^ 
They come, at length, from Deva's Western side. 
Where prone she seeks the salt Vergivian tide* 
Trust me, my joy is great that thou shouldst be. 
Though bom of foreign race, yet bom for me. 
And that my sprightly friend, now free to roam, 
' Must seek again so soon his wonted home. 
I well content, where Thames with refluent tide 
My native city laves, meantime reside. 
Nor zeal nor duty, now, my steps impell 
To reedy Cam, and my forbidden cell. 
Nor aught of pleasure in those fields have I, 
That, to the musing bard, all shade deny. 
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Tis time, thtt I, a pedant's threats disdain^ 
And fly from wrongs, my soul will ne'er sustain. 
If peaceful days, in lettered leisure spent. 
Beneath tny GMiier*s rool^ be banishment. 
Then <3all me banii^'d, I will ne'er refuse 
A name l;x{Mre66ive di die lot I chuse. 
I would, thaft, exiled to the Pontic shore^ 
Rome's hapless bard had sufier'd nothing more. 
He then had cquall'd even Homer's lays. 
And Vkgill thou faadst won but second praise; 
For here I woo the muse ; with no controul, 
And hcF^ mf books*^my life-^abscnrb me whole* 
Here too I visit, or to smile, or weep. 
The winding theatre's msgestic sweep ; 
The grave M!»r ^y colloquial scene recruits 
My -dpkk^ s^nt in learning's long pursuits ; 
Whether sOtiafe semioT «brewd, or iq)end^rift heir^ 
Suitor, or^Mier, flow unann'd, foe there. 
Or some coif d bmoder o'er a ten years' cause. 
Thunder the Norman gtbb'xJsh of the laws. 
'The 4l[!6quey, there, ^ dupes the wary sire^ 
And, ak^ftil, speeds th' enamoor'd son's desire* 
There^ vk^ns <4ift, unconsdous what they prove. 
What love is, know not, ye^ imknowing, love. 
Or, If impassion'd Tragedy wield high 
The bloody seeptre, give her locks to fly 
Wild a6 the winds^ and roll her haggard eye. 
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I gaze, and grieve, still cherishing my gtlef^ 

At times, e'en bitter tears ! yield sweet relief. 

As when from bliss untasted torn away^ 

Some youth dies, hapless, on his bridal day^ 

Or when the ghost, sent back from, shades below^ 

Fills the assassin's heart with vengeful woe. 

When Troy, or Argos, the dire scene affords^ 

Or Crcon's hall laments its guilty lords. 

Nor always city-pent, or pent at home^ 

I dwell ; but, whcir spring calls me forth to rqam^ 

Expatiate in our proud suburban shades 

Of branching elm, that never sun prevades. 

Here many a virgin troop I may descry. 

Like stars of mildest influence, gliding by. 

Oh forms divine ! Oh looks that might inspire 

E'en Jove himself, grown old, with young desire ! 

Oft have I gaz'd on gem-surpassing eyes. 

Out-sparkling every star, that gilds the skies. 

Necks whiter than tlie ivory arm bestow'd 

By Jove on Pelops, or tlie milky road ! 

Bright locks. Love's golden snare ! these falling low. 

Those playing wanton o'er the graceful brow ! 

Cheeks too, more winning sweet than after show'r 

Adonis turn'd to Flora's fav'rite flower ! 

Yield, heroines, yield, and ye who shar'd th' embrace 

Of Jupiter in antient times, give place ! 

Give place, ye turban'd fair of Persia's coast ! 

And ye, not less renown'd, Assyria's boast 1 
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Submit, ye nymphs of Greece ! ye, once the bloom 

Of Ilion ! and all ye, of haughty Rome, 

Who swept, of old, her theatre with trains 

Redundant, and still live in classic strains ! 

To British damsels beauty's palm is due. 

Aliens ! to follow them is fame for you. 

Oh city, founded by Dardanian hands. 

Whose towering front the circling realm commands. 

Too blest abode ! no loveliness we see 

In all the earth, but it abounds in thee. 

The virgin multitude that daily meets. 

Radiant with gold and beauty, in thy streets. 

Out numbers all her train, of starry fires. 

With which Diana gilds thy lofty spires. 

Fame says, that wafted hither by her doves. 

With all her host of quiver-bearing loves, 

Venus, preferring Paphian scenes no more. 

Has fix'd her empire on thy nobler shore. 

But lest the sightless boy inforce my stay, 

I leave these happy walls, while yet I may. 

Immortal Moly shall secure my heart 

From all the sorc'ry of Circsean art, 

And I will e'en repass Cam's reedy pools 

To face once more the warfare of the schools. [ 

Meantime accept this trifle ! rhimes though few. 

Yet such, as prove thy friends' remembrance true ! 
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EL EG Y IT. 

OS THE 

DEATH OF THE LNlVEUSiTY BEADLE 

AT CAMBRIDGE. 



C^npo^f 1 1)} MiHou Ml llu; I7tti jearof bis aj^ 



Thee, wiio^ fefulgent stafl^ and summons clear^ 
Minerva's flock long time was wont t obey. 

Although thyself an herald^ famous here. 

The last of heralds. Death, has snatch'd away. 

Jrle calls on ail alike, nor ercn deigns 

To spare the office, tliat himself sustains. 

Thy locks were whiter than the plumes displayed 
By Leda's paramour in antient time, 

But thou wast worthy ne'er to have decay'd^ 
Or iEson-like to know a second prime, 

Worthy, for whom some goddess should have*won 

New life, oft kneeling to Apollo's son. 

Commissioned to convene, with hasty call. 
The gowned ^ibes, how graceful wouldst thou 
stand ! 
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So stood Cyllenius erst in Priam's hall. 

Wing-footed messenger of Jove's command ! 
And so Eurvbates. when he address'd 
To Peleus' son, Atrides' proud behest. 

Dread queen of sepulclires, whose rig'rous laws 
And watchful eyes, run through the realms below. 

Oh, oft too adverse to Minerva's cause ! 
Too often to the muse not less a foe ! 

Chuse meaner marks, and with more equal aim 

Pierce useless drones, earth's burthen, and its shame 1 

Flow, therefore, tears for him, from ev'ry eye. 

All ye disciples of the muses, weep I 
Assembling, all, in robes of sable dye. 

Around his bier, lament his endless sleep ! 
And let complaining elegy rehearse. 
In every school, her sweetest, saddest verse. 
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EL EG Y III. 

ON THE 

DEATH OF THE BISHOP OF WINCHESTEIL 

Composed in the Avthor''s 17th jear* 



Silent I sat, dejected^ and alone, 

Making, in tlioug]it, tlie public woes my own,. 

When, first, arose the ijnage in niy breast 

Of England's suifering by that scourge, the Pest ! 

How death, his fun' ml torch and scythe in hand, 

Entering the lordliest mansious of the land. 

Has laid the gem-illumin'd palace low. 

And leveird tribes of nobles at a blow. 

I, next, deplor'd the fam'd paternal pair, 

T(u) soon to ashes turii'd, and empty air ! 

The heroes next, whom snatch'd into the skies. 

All Bclgia saw, and followed with her siglis. 

But thee far most I mourn'd, regretted most, 

Winton's chief shepherd, and her worthiest boast !. 

Pour'd out in tears I thus complaining said : 

*' Death, next in pow'r to him, who ru'es the dead I 

Is't not enough that all the woodlai ds yield 

To thy fell force, and cv'ry verdant field. 
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That lilies^ at one noisome blast of thine. 
And ev'n the Cyprian queen's own roses^ pine. 
That oaks themselves, although the running rill 
Suckle their roots, must wither at thy will. 
That all the winged nations, even those. 
Whose heav'n-dirccted flight the futufe shows. 
And all the beasts, that in dark forests stray. 
And all the herds of Proteus are thy prey. 
Ah envious ! arm'd with pow'rs so unconfin'd ! 
Why stain thy hands with blood of human kind ? 
Why take delight, with darts, that never roam, 
To chase a heav*n-born spirit from her home ?" 

While thus I moum'd, the star of evening 
stood. 
Now newly ris'n above the western flood. 
And Phoebus from his morning-goal again 
Had reached the gulphs of the Iberian main. 
I wishM repose, and on my couch reclin'd 
Took early rest, to night and sleep resigned : 
When — Oh for words to paint what I beheld ! 
I seem'd to wander in a spacious field. 
Where all the champain glow'd with purple light 
Like that of sun-rise on the mountain height } 
Flow'rs over all the field, of ev'ry hue 
That ever Iris wore, luxuriant grew. 
Nor Chloris, with whom amVous Zephyrs play, 
E'er dress'd Alcinous' garden half to gay. 
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A Silver current, like the Tagus, roU'd 
O'r golden sands, but sands of purer gold, 
With dewy airs Favonius fann'd the flow'rs. 
With airs awaken'd under rosy bow'rs. 
Such, poets feign, irradiated all o'er 
The sun's abode on India's utmost shore. 

While I, the splendour, and the mingled shade 
Of fruitful vines, with wonder fixt survey'd, 
At once, with looks, that beam'd celestial grace^ 
The seer oF Winton stood before my face. 
His snowy vesture's hem descending low 
His golden sandals swept, and pure as snow 
New-fallen shone the mitre on his brow. 
Where'er he trod a tremulous sweet sound 
Of gladness shook the flow'ry scene around : 
Attendant angels clap their starry wings. 
The trumpet shakes the sky, all aether rings. 
Each chaunts his welcome, folds him to his breast. 
And thus a sweeter voice than all the rest : 
'^ Ascend, my son ! thy father's kingdom share ! 
My son ! henceforth be free'd from ev*ry care !" 

So spake the voice, and at its tender close 
With psaltry's sound th' angelic band arose. 
Then night retir'd, and chas'd by dawning day 
The visionary bliss pass'd all away. 
I moum'd my banish'd sleep, with fond concern ; 
Frequent to me may dreams like this return ! 
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EL E G Y IF. 

TO HIS TUTOR 

THOMAS YOUNG, 

CHAPLAIN TO THB BNGLISH FACTORY AT HAMBCTBf . 

Wfffttffi in fim Ait^*» IStk jmt. 



HjBNCs my epistle— Hskim the deep — fly o'er 
Yon smooth expanse to the Teutonic shore ! 
Haste — lest a friend ^ould grieve for thy delay— 
And die Gods grant, that aothing thwart thy way t 
I will myself invoke the king, wlio hinds. 
In his Sicanian echoing vault, the winds. 
With Doris and her nymphs, and all die throng 
OjF azure gods, to sp^ed thee safe along. 
But rather, to insure thy happier haste. 
Ascend Medea's chariot, if thou may^st; 
Or that, whence young Triptolemus of yore 
Descended, welcome on the Scythian shore. 
The sands, that line tii^e German coast, descried. 
To opulent Hamburga torn aside-! 
So caird, if legendary fame he true. 
From Hama, who9i a club-arm'd Cimbrian slew i 



232 ELEGIES. 

There lives, deep-learn'd and primitively just, 
A faithful steward of his Christian trust. 
My friend, and favorite inmate of my heart. 
That now is forc'd to want its better part ! 
What mountains now, and seas, alas ! how wide f 
From me this other dearer self divide. 
Dear, as the sage renown'd for moral truth 
To the prime spirit of the Attic youth ! 
Dear, as the Stagyrite to Ammon's son, 
His pupil, who disdained the world he won ! 
Nor so did Chiron, or so Phoenix shine 
In young Achilles* eyes, as he in mine. 
First led by him thro' sweet Aonian shade 
Each sacred haunt of Pindus I survey'd ; 
And favor'd by the muse, whom 1 implor'd 
Thrice on my lip the hallow'd stream I poufd 
Bot thrice the sun's resplendent chariot roll'd 
To Aries, has new ting d his fleece with gold. 
And Chloris twice has dress'd the meadows gay. 
And twice has summer parch'd their bloom away. 
Since last delighted on his looks I hung. 
Or my ear drank the musick of his tongue : 
Fly, therefore, and sui'pass the tempest's speed ; 
Aware thyself, that there is urgent need ! 
Him, entering, thou shalt haply seated see 
Beside his spouse, his infants on his knee. 
Or turning, page by page, with studious look, 
Some bulky father, or God's holy book. 
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Or minist nng (which is his weightiest Clare) 
To Christ's assembled flock their heavenly fare. 
Give him, whatever his employment be, 
Such gratulatioD, as he claims from mc ! 
And, with a down-cast eye, and carriage meek. 
Addressing him, forget not thus to speak ! 

*' If, compassed round with arms tliou canst attend 
To verse, verse greets thee from a distant friend. 
Long due, and late, I left the English shore ; 
'But make me welcome for that cause the more ! 
Such from Ulysses, his chaste wife to cheer. 
The slow epistle came, tho' late, sincere. 
But wherefore this ? why palliate I the deed. 
For which the culprit's self could hardly plead ? 
Self chang d, and self-condemn'd, his proper part 
He feels neglected, with an aching heart ; 
But thou forgive — delinquents, who confess. 
And pray forgiveness, merit anger less ; 
From timid foes the lion turns away. 
Nor yawns upon, or rends a ciouching prey. 
Even pike-wielding Thracians learn to spare, 
Won by soft influence of a suppliant prayer ; 
And heav'n's dread thunderbolt arrested stands 
By a cheap victim, and uplifted hands. 
. Long had he wish'd to write, but was with-held. 
And, writes at last, by love alone compcll'd. 



234 ELEGIES. 

For fame, too often true, when slie alarms^ 
Reports thy neiglibouring-fields a scene of arms; 
Thy city against fierce besiegers barr'd, 
Ar^ aU thfsaxon chiefs for fight preplr-d, 
Enyo wastes tliy country wide around. 
And saturates with blood the tainted groqnd ; 
Mars rests contented in his Thrace no m(^e. 
But goads his steeds to fields of German gore. 
The ever verdant olive fades and dies ; 
And peace, the trumpet-hating goddess^ flies. 
Flies from that earth which justice long had left. 
And leaves the world of its last guard bereft* 

Thus horror girds thee round. Meantime atone 
Thou dwell'st, and helpless in a soil unknown ; 
Poor, and receiving from a foreign hand 
The aid denied thee in thy native land. 
Oh, ruthless country, and unfeeling more 
Than thy own billow-beaten chalky shore ! 
I^av'st thou to foreign care the worth ies^ give» 
By providence, to guide thy steps to heav*n ? 
His ministers, commission'd to proclaim 
Eternal blessings in a Saviour's name ! 
Ah then most worthy, with a soul unfed. 
In Stygian night to lie for ever dead ! 
So once the venerable Tishbite slray'd 
An exil'd fugitive from shade to shade. 
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When, flying Ahab, and his fury wife, 
In lone Arabian wilds, he sheltered life 
So, from Philippi, wander'd forth forlorn 
Cilician Paul, with sounding scourges torn ; 
And Christ himself, so left, and trod no more 
The thankless Gergesene's forbidden shore. 

But thou take courage! strive against despair ! 
Quake not with dread, nor nourish anxious care ! 
Grim war indeed on ev'ry side appears. 
And thou art menac'd by a thousand spears ; 
Yet none shall drink thy blood, or shall offend 
Ev'n the defenceless bosom of my friend. 
For thee the iEgis of thy God shall hide, 
Jehova's self shall combat on thy side. 
The same, who vanquish'd under Sion's towr's 
At silent midnight, all Assyria's powr's. 
The same, who overthrew in ages past, 
Damascus' sons that lay'd Samaria waste ! 
Their king he fiU'd and them with fatal fears 
By mimic sounds of clarions in their ears. 
Of hoofs, and wheels, and neighings from afar 
Of clashing armour, and the din of war. 

Thou, therefore, (as the most afflicted may) 
Still hope, and triumph, o*er thy evil day ! 
TLook forth, expecting happier times to come. 
And to enjoy, once more, thy native home I 
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ELEG Y r. 



ON THE APPROACH OF SPRING. 



Wrhten in the Author't SOtb j-ean 



Time, never wandering from his annual round. 
Bids Zephyr breathe the spring, and thaw the ground; 
Bleak winter flies, new verdure clothes the plain. 
And earth assumes her transient youth again. 
Dream I, or also to the spring belong 
Increase of genius, and new pow'rs of song ? 
Spring gives them, and, how strange soe'er it seems. 
Impels me now to some liarmonious themes, 
Castalia's fountain, and the forked hill 
By day, by night, my raptur'd fancy till. 
My bosom burns and heaves, I hear within 
A sacred sound, that prompts me to begin. 
Lo ! Phaebi^s comes, with his bright hair he blends 
The radiant laurel wreath ; Phoebus descends ; 
I mount, and, undepressed by cumbrous clay. 
Through cloudy regions win my easy way ; 
Rapt through poetic shadowy haunts I fly : 
The shrines all open to my dauntless eye. 
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My spirit searches all the realms of l^ght^ 

And no Tartarean gulphs elude my sight. 

But this ecstatic trance — ^this glorious stortn 

Of inspiration — ^what will it |>eiform ? 

Spring claims the verse^that with his influence glows^ 

And shall be paid with what himself bestows. 

Thou, veird with opening foliage, lead'st the 
throng 
Of feather'd minstrels, Philomel ! in song; 
Xet us, in concert, to the season sing, 
X^ivic, and sylvan heralds of the spring] 

With notes triumphant spring's approach declaims 
To spring, ye Muses, annual tribute bear i 
The Orient left, and iEthiopia's plains. 
The sun now northward turns his golden reins ; 
Night creeps not now; yet rules with gentle sway. 
And drives her dusky horrors swift away; 
Now less fetigu'd, on his setherial plain 
Bootes follows his celestial wain; 
And now the radiant centinels above. 
Less numerous, watch around the courts of Jove, 
JPor, with the night, fojr ce, ambush, slaughter fly. 
And no gigantic guilt alarms the sky. 
Now haply says some shepherd, while he views, 
Recpmbent on a rock, the redd,'ning dews. 
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This night, this surely, Pheebus miss*d the iair. 
Who stops his chariot by her am'rous care. 
Cynthia, delighted by the morning's glow. 
Speeds to the woodland, and resumes her bow; 
Resigns her beams, and, glad to disappear. 
Blesses his aid, who shortens her career. 
Come — Phoebus cries — Aurora come— too late 
Thou linger'at, slumb'ring, with thy withered mate ! 
Leave him, and to Hymettus' top repair ! 
Thy darling Cephalus expects thee there. 
The goddess, Mdth a blush, her love betrays. 
But mounts, and driving rapidly, obeys. 
Earth now desires thee, Phoebus ! and t' engage 
Thy warm embrace, casts off the guise of age ; 
Pesires thee, and deserves ; for who so sweet. 
When her rich bosom courts thy genial heat ? 
Her breath imparts to ev'ry breeze, that blows, 
Arabia's harvest, and the Paphian rose. 
Her lofty front she diadems around 
With sacred pines, like Ops on Ida crown'd ; 
Her dewy locks, with various flowers new-blown^ 
She interweaves, various, and all her own. 
For Proserpine, in such a wreath attir'd, 
Tsenarian Dis himself with love inspired. 
Fear not, lest, cold and coy, the nymph refuse ! 
Herself, with all her sighing Zephyrs, sues ; 
Each courts thee, fenning soft his scented wing. 
And all her groves with warbled wishes ring. 



ELEGIES. 2M 

Nor, unendow'd and indigent, aspires 

The am'rous Earth to engage thy warm desires. 

But, rich in balmy drugs, assists thy claim 

Divine Physician ! to tboit glorious name^ 

If splendid recompense, if gifts can move 

Desire in thee (gifts often purchase love) 

She offers all die wedth, her mountains hide^^ 

And all that rests beneath the boundless tide« 

How oft, when headlong from the heavnly steep. 

She sees thee playing in the western deep. 

How oft she cries—** Ah Phoebus ! why repaif 

Thy wasted force, why seek refreshment there ? 

Can Tethjrs win thee ? wherefore shouldst thou lawe 

A foce so fair m her unpleasant wave ? 

Come, seek my green retreats, and rath^ diuse 

To cool thy tresses in my chrystal dews, 

Tlie grassy turf shall yield thee sweeter rest^ 

Come, lay thy evening glories on my breast, 

And breathing fresh, thixiugh many a humid rose, . 

$oft wUsp^ng airs ^al\ lull thee to repose i 

'iio fears I feel like Semele to die, 

NiNT let iky burning wheels iqypKoacfa too nigfa^^ 

For thoii can^at govern them, here therefore res^ 

And lay (hy evening glories on my breaat I'* 

Thus breathes tibe wanton eart|^ hef am'rous fkant. 
And all her countless ofispring feel the same; 
For Cupid now throu^ eveiy region strays, 
Brigbt'mng bis faded fires, vrith solar rays. 
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His new-strung bow sends forth a deadlier soond^ 

And his new pointed shafts more deeply wound ; 

Nor Dian's self escapes him now untried. 

Nor even Vesta at her altar-side ; 

His mother too repairs her beauty's wane. 

And seems sprung newly from the deep again* 

Exulting youths the Hymeneal sing. 

With Flymen's name roofs, rocks, and vallies, ring*; 

He, new-attir'd, and by the season, drest, 

Proceeds, all fragrant, in his safiBron vest. 

Now, many a golden-cinctur'd virgin roves 

To taste the pleasures of the fields and groves. 

All wish, and each alike, some fav'rite youth 

Hers, ill the bonds of Hymeneal truth. 

Now pipes the shepherd through his reeds again. 

Nor Phillis wants a song, that suits the strain. 

With songs the seaman hails the starry sphere. 

And dolphins rise from the abyss to hear ; 

Jove feels himself the season, sports again 

With his fair spouse, and banquets all his train. 

Now too the Satyrs, in the dusk of e\'e. 

Their mazy dance through flowery meadows weave. 

And neither god nor goat, but both in kind, 

Sylvanus, wreath'd with cypress,^ skips behind. 

The Dryads leave then* hollow sylvan cells 

To roam the banks, and sglitary dells ; 

Pan riots now ; and from his amorous chafe, 

Ceres aad Cybele seem hardly safe. 
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And Faunus, all on fire to reach the prize. 
In chase of some enticing Oread, flies : 
She bounds before, but fears too swift a bound, 
And hidden lies, but wishes to be found. 
Our shades entice th' Immortals from above. 
And some kind pow r presides o'er every grove ; 
And long, ye powers, o*er every grove preside^ 
For all is safe, and blest, where ye abide ! 

Return, O Jove ! the age of gold restore 

Why chuse to dwell, where storms and thunder roar? 
At least, thou, Phoebus ! moderate thy speed ! 
Let not the vernal hours too swift proceed. 
Command rough Winter back, nor yield the pole 
Too soon to Niglft^s encroaching, long controul ! 
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ELEOY ri. 

TO 

CHARLES DEODATL 



tnn, vMlehPKfipM fate CMstnu^ l« Ike co«nttt> Mat ** AaOet m pdeltel 
•pktle, i«i which he veque^iffl that Iim Tcraes, if miao good as imal,mi||iC 
be ezcoMd on account of the nnuij i^.-uts, to whUk bM fHeiidl» Invited titai 
and which waiAI apt •flow lifMlctagi to flnMitl—V he wiitmi 



With no rich viands overcftarg'd, I send 

Health, which perchance you want, my pamper'd 

friend. 
But wherefore should thy muse tempt mine away 
From what she loves, from darkness itito day ? 
Art thou desirous to be told how well 
I love thee, and in verse ? verse cannot tell. 
For verse has bouads, and must in measure move | 
But neither bounds nor measure knows my love. 
How pleasant, in thy lines described, appear 
December's harmless sports, and rural cheer ? 
French spirits kindling with ceerulean fires, 
i^d all such gambols^ as the time inspires J 
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Thihk not that U^ine against good verse offends ; 
The Muse and Bacchus have been always friends. 
Nor Phoebus blushes sometimes to be found 
With ivy, rather than with laurel crown'd. 
The Nine themselves oftimes have joined the song. 
And revels of the Bacchanalian throng ; 
Not even Ovid could in Scythian air 
Sing sweetly— why ? no vine would flourish there« 
What in brief numbers sung Anacreon^s muse ? 
Wine, and the rose, that sparkling wine bedews, 
Pindar with Bacchus glows — his every line 
Breathes the rich fragrance of inspiring wine. 
While, with loud crash o'erturn'd, the chariot liei^ 
And brown witli dust the fiery courser flies. 
The Roman lyrist steep'd in wine his lays 
Soisweet in Glycera's, and Chloe^s praise. 
Now too the plenteous feast, and mantling bowl 
Nourish the vigour of thy sprightly soul ; 
The flowing goblet makes thy numbers flow. 
And casks not wine alone, but verse, bestow. 
Thus Phoebus favors, and the arts attend. 
Whom Bacchus, and whom Ceres, both befriend. 
What wonder then, thy verses are so sweet. 
In which these triple powers so kindly meet. 
The lute now also sounds, with gold in-wrought. 
And touch'd, with flying fingers, nicely taught. 
In tap'stried halls, high r6of*d, the sprightly lyre 
J>irects the dancers oTtlie ynipn choir. 

r2 
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If, dull repletion fright the Muse away. 
Sights, gay as these, may more invite her stay; 
And, trust me, while the i?*iy keys resound. 
Fair damsels sport, and perfumes steam around, 
Apollo's influence, like ^ethereal flame. 
Shall animate, at once, thy glowing frame, 
' And all the Muse shall rush into thy hreast. 
By love and music's hlended pow'rs possest. 
For num'rous powers light Elegy befriend. 
Hear her siveet voice, and at her eall attend; 
Her, Bacchus, Ceres, Venus, all approve. 
And, with his blushing mother, gentle Love. 
Hence to such bards we grant the copious use 
Of banquets, and the vine's delicious juice. 
But they, who demi-gods, and heroes praise. 
And feats performed in Jove's more youthful days. 
Who now the counsels of high heaven explore. 
Now shades, tliat echo the Cerberean roar. 
Simply let these, like him of Samos live. 
Let herbs to them a bloodless banquet give ; 
In beechen goblets let their bev'rage shine, 
Cool from the chiystal spring, their sober wine ! 
Their youth should pass, in innocence, secure 
From stain licentious, and in manners pure. 
Pure as the priest, when rob'd in white he stands. 
The fresh lustration ready in his hands. 
Thus Linus !iv'd, and thus, as poets write, 
Tiresias, wiser for his loss of sight ! 
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Thus exild Chalcas, thus the bard of Thrace, 

Melodious tamer, of the savage race ! 

Thus trained by temp'rance. Homer led of yore. 

His chief of Ithaca from shore to shore. 

Through magic Circe's monster-peopled reign. 

And shoals insidious with the siren train ; 

And through the realms, where grizzly sceptres dwell. 

Whose tribes he fetter'd in a goiy spell ; 

For these are sacred bards, and from above. 

Drink large infusions from the mind of Jove ! 

Would'ist thou (perhaps 'tis hardly worth thme ear) 
Would'st thou be told my occupation here ? 
The promis'd King of peace employs my pen, 
Th' eternal covenant made for guilty men. 
The new-born Deity with infant cries 
Filling the sordid hovel, where he lies; 
The hymning angels, and the herald star. 
That led the Wise, who sought him from afar. 
And idols on their own unhalloW'd shore 
Dash'd at his birth, to be rever'd no more ! 

This theme on reeds of Albion 1 rehearse : 
The dawn of that blest day inspired the verse ; 
Verse, that, reserved in secret, shall attend 
Thy candid voice, my critic, and my friend ! 
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ELEGY VII. 



i^the Aotfcor** 



As yet a stranger to the gentle fires. 

That Amathu'-ia's smUing queen inspires. 

Not -ildom 1 flerided CupicJ's darts, 

\\v\ scorn'd his claim to rule all human hearts. 

^^ G:;, child/' I said, ^^ transfix the tim'rous doife ! 

An easy conquest suits an infant love; 

Enslave the sparrow, for such prize shall be 

Sufficient triumph to a chief like thee ! 

Why aim thine idle arms at human kind ? 

Tliy shafts prevail not 'gaijist the noble mind." 

The Cyprian heard, and, kindling into ire, 
(None kindles sooner) burn'd with double fire. 

It was the spring, and newly risen day 
Pcep*d o'er the hamlets on tlie first of May; 
My eyes too tender for the blaze of light. 
Still sought the shelter of retiring night. 
When Love approached, in painted plumes arrayed ; 
Th' insidious god his rattling darts betray'd, 
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Nor less his lofknt features^ and the sly. 
Sweet intimations of his threatening eye. 

Such the Sigeian boy is seen above. 
Filling the goblet for imperial Jove ; 
Such he, on whom the nymphs bestow'd their charms, 
Hylas, who perish'd in a Naiad's arms. 
Angry he seem'd, yet graceful in his ire. 
And added threats, not destitute of fire, 
*' My power," he said, ** by others pain alone, 
^Twere best to learn; now learn it by thy own ! 
With those, who feel my power, that pow'r attest! 
And in thy anguish be my sway confestt i 
I vanquished Phoebus, though returning nun 
From his new triumph o*er the Python slain^ 
And, when he thinks on Daphne, even he 
Will yield the prize of archery to me. 
A dart less true the Parthian hoiseman sped. 
Behind him kill'd, and conquered as he fled : 
Less true th' expert Cydonian, and less true 
The youth, whose shaft his latent Pkocris slew. 
•Vanquished by me see huge Orion bend. 
By me Alcides, a^d Alcides' friend. 
At me should Jove himself a bolt design. 
His bosom first should bleed tranfixt by mine. 
But all thy doubts this shaft will best explain. 
Nor shall it reach thee with a trivial pain. 
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Tliy Muse, vain youth ! shall not thy peace ensure^ 
Nor Phoebus* serpent yield thy wound a cure." 

He spoke, and, waving a bright shaft in air. 
Sought the warm bosom of the Cyprian feir. 

That thus a child should bluster in my ear, 
Provok'd my laughter, more than mov'd my fear. 
I shunn'd not, therefore, public haunts, but stray'd 
Careless in city, or suburban shade. 
And pasLiing, and repassing, nymphs, that mov'd 
With grace divine, beheld where'er I rov'd. 
Bright shone the vernal day, with double blaze. 
As beauty gave new force to Phoebus* rays. 
By no grave scruples check'd, I freely eyed 
The dang'rous show, rash youth my only guide. 
And many a look of many a fair unknown 
Met full, unable to controul my own. 
But one I mark'd (then peace forook my breast) 
One — Oh how far superior to the rest ! 
What lovely features ! such the Cyprian queen 
Herself might wish, and Juno wish her mien. 
The very nymph was she, whom when I dar*d 
His arrows. Love had even then prepared ! 
Nor wa3 himself remote, nor unsupplied 
With torch well-trimm'd, and quiver at hi^ side ; 
Now to her lips he clung, her eye-lids now. 
Then settled on her cheeks, or on her brow. 
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And with a thousand wounds from cv'ry part 
Pierc'd, and transpierc'd, my undefended heart. 
A fever, new to me, of fierce desire 
Now siez*d tny soul, and I was all on fire, 
But she, the while, whom only I adore, 

r 

Was gone, and vanished, to appear no more. 

In silent sadness I pursue my way ; 

I pause, I turn, proceed, yet wish to stay. 

And while I follow her in thought, hemoan 

With tears, my soul's delight so quiclcly flown. 

When Jove had hurl'd him to the Lemniiin coast. 

So Vulcan sorrowed for Olympus lost. 

And so Oeclides, sinking into night, 

From the deep gulph look'd up to distant light. 

Wretch that I am, what hopes for me remain. 
Who cannot cease to love, yet love in vain ? 
Oh could I once, once more behold the fair. 
Speak to her, tell her, of the pangs I bear. 
Perhaps she is not adamant, would show 
Perhaps some pity at my talc of woe. 
Oh inauspicious flame— tis mine to prove 
A matchless instance of disastrous love. 
Ah spare me, gentle pow'r !— If such thou be. 
Let not thy deeds, and nature disagree. 
Spare me, and I will worship at no shrine 
With vow and sacrifice, save only thine. 
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Now I rcrere thy fires, thy bow, thy darts : 
Now own thee sovereign of all human hearts* 
Remove ! no— grant me still this raging woe t 
Sweet is the wretchedness, that lovers know : 
But pierce hereafter (should I chance to see 
One destin'd mine) at once both her^ and me. 



Such were the trophies, that in earlier days. 
By vanity seduc'd, I toil'd to raise. 
Studious, yet Indolent, and urg*d by yoiitb. 
That worst of teachers I from the ways oi" truth; 
Till learning taught me, in the shady bow'r. 
To quit love's servile yoke, and spurn his pow'r. 
Then, on a sudden, the fierce flame supprest, 
A frost continual settled on my breast. 
Whence Cupid fears his flames extinct to sec. 
And Venus dreads a Dioihede in me. 



EPIGRAMS. 



ON THS 

INVENTOR OF GUNS. 

Praisb Id old time the sage Promethus won^ 
Who stole sethereal radiance from the sun ; 
But greater he^ whose bold invention strove 
To emulate the fiery bolts of Jov^ 



TO LEONORA 

SINGING AT ROME.^ 

Another Leonora once inspired 
Tasso, with fatal love to phrenzy fir*d. 

The Poems on the rabject c^the Gunpowder Treason I have not tnunlafell» 
Iwth because the matter of them is unpleasant, and because they are written 
with an asperity, which, however it might be warranted in' Milton's Day, would 
be extremely unseasonab^ now* 

* 1 have translated only two of the three poetical compliments addxessed l» 
Iieoiiora,astbqrai»p«artomefitf nperiortowfaatl have omitted* 
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But liow much happier, liv'd he now, were be^ 

Pierc'd with whatever pangs for love of thee ! 

Since could he hear that heavenly voice of thin^ 

With Adriana^s lute of sound divine. 

Fiercer than Pcntheus' tho' his eye might roll. 

Or ideot apathy benumb his soul. 

You still, with medicinal sounds, might cheer 

His senses wandering in a blind career | 

And sweetly breathing thro* his wounded breast. 

Charm, with soul-soothing song, his thoughts to rest. 



TO THE SAME. 

Naples, too credulous, ah ! boast no more 
The swect-voic'd Siren buried on thy shore. 
That, when Parthenope deccas'd, she gave 
Her sacred dust to a Chalcidic grave. 
For still she lives, but has exchang'd the hoarse 
Pansilipo for Tiber s placid course, 
Wliere, idol of all Rome, she now in chains. 
Of magic song, both gods, and men, detains. 
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THS 

COTTAGER AND HIS LANDLORD. 

A FABLE. 

A peasant to his lord pay'd yearly court. 
Presenting pippins of so rich a sort 
That he, displeas' J to have a part alone, 
Remov'd the tree, that all might be his own. 
The tree, too old to travel, though before 
So fruitful, wither'd, and would yield no more. 
The *squire, perceiving all his labour void, 
Curs'd his own pains, so foolishly emplo/d. 
And ^^ Oh,*' he cried, " that I had liv'd content 
With tribute, small indeed, but kindly meant ! 
My av'rice has expensive prov'd to me. 
Has cost me both my pippins, and my tree." 



TO CHRISTINA, QUEEN OF SVVEEl5£W. 

WITH 

Cromwell's picture. 

Christina, maiden of heroic mien ! 

Star of the North! of northern stars the queen ! 
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Behold what wrinkles I have eam'd> and how 
The iron casque still chafes my vet'ran brow. 
While following fate's dark footsteps, I fiilfil 
The dictates of a hardy people's will. 
But soften'd, in thy sight, my looks appear. 
Not to all Queens or Kings alike severe. 



MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. 



ON THE DBATH Of 

THE \1CE-CHANCELL0R, 

A PmtSTCtAN. 

Learn, ye nations of the earth. 
The condition of your birth, 
N,ow be taught your feeble state ! 
Know, that all must yield to fate ! 

vlf the mournful rover. Death, 
Say but once—" resign your breath f' 
Vainly of escape you dream. 
You must pass the Stygian stream. 

Could the stoutest overcome 
Death's assault, and bafSe doom, 
Hercules had both withstood, 
tJpdiseasM by NessusJ blood. 
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ON THE DEATH OP 



THE BISHOP OF ELY, 



\\ rittea in Oe AqOdi^ iTIh Ym»* 



My lids with grief were tumid yet. 

And still my sullied cheek was wet 

With briny dews, profusely shed . 

For venerable Winton dead ; 

Wlien Fame^ whose tales of saddest sound 

Alas ! are ever truest found. 

The news through all our cities spread 

Of yet another mitred head 

By ruthless fate to death consigned, 

Ely, the honour of his kind i 

• 

At once, a storm of passion heav'd 
My boiling bosom, much I griev'd 
But more I rag*d, at ev'ry breath 
Devoting Death himself to death. 
With less revenge did Naso teem. 
When hated Ibis was his theme ; 
With less, Archilochus, denied 
The lovely Greek, his promised bride. 
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But lo ! while thus I execrate^ 
Incens'd, the minister of fate,* 
Wond'rous accents, sojft, yet clear, 
Wafted on the gale I hear. 



(( 



Ah, much deluded \ lay aside 
Thy threats, and anger misapplied I 
Art not afraid with sounds like these 
T* offend, where thou canst not appease ? 
Death is not (wherefore dream'st thou thus ?) 
The son of Night, and Erehus ; 
Nor was of fell Erynnis born 
On gulphs, where Chaos rules forlorn : 
But sent from God ; his presence leaves. 
To gather home his ripen'd sheaves. 
To call encumber'd souls away 
From fleshly bonds to boundless day, 
(As when the winged hours excite^ 
And summon forth the morning-light) 
And each to convoy to her place 
Before th* Eternal Father's face. 

But not the Wicked ^them, severe 

Yet just, from all their pleasures here 
He hurries to the realms below. 
Terrific realms pf penal woe ! 
Myself no sooner heard his call. 
Than, scaping through my prison-wall, 

s2 
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I bade acficu to bolts and bars, 
And soar'd, with angels, to the stars. 
Like him of old, to whonni 'twas giv'n 
To mount, on fieiy wheels, to Heav'n, 
Bootes* waggon, slow with cold, 
Appaird me not ; nor to behold 
The sword, that vast Orion draws. 
Or ev'n the Scorpion's horrid claws. 
Beyond the Sun's bright orb 1 fly, 
And, far beneath my feet, descry 
Night's dread goddess, seen with awe^ 
Whom her winged dragons draw* 
Thus, ever wond'ring at my speed. 
Augmented still as I proceed, 
I pass the planetary sphere. 
The Milky Way — and now appear 
Heav'ns chrystal battlements, her door 
Of massy pearl, and em'rald floor* 

But here I cease. For never can 
The tongue of once a mortal man 
In suitable description trace 
The pleasures of that happy place j 
Suffice it, that those joys divine 
Are all, and all for ever, mine !" 
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NATURE 



UNIMPAIRED BT 



TIME. 

Ah, qpw the human inind wearies her self 
With her own wand 'rings, and, involv'd in gloom 
Impenetrable, speculates amiss ! 
Measuring, in her folly, things divine 
By human; kws inscribed on adamant 
By laws of man's device, and counsels fixt 
For ever, by the hours, that pass, and die. 



How ? — shall the face of nature then be plou^'d 
Into deep wrinkles, and shall years at last 
On the great Parent fix a sterile curse ? 
Shall even she confess old age, and halt 
And, palsy-smitten, shake her starry brows ? 
Shall foul Antiquity with rust and drought. 
And Famine, vex the radiant worlds above ? 
Shall Timfc*s unsated maw crave and ingulpTi 
The very Heav'ns, that regulate his flight ? 
And was the Sire of all able to fence 
His works, and to uphold the circling worlds. 
But, through improvident, and heedless haste. 
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Let slip th' occasion ? — so then— all is lost— - 

And in some future evil hour, yon arch 

Shall crumble^ and come thund'ring down^ the poles 

Jar in collision, the Olympian king 

Fall with his throne, and Pallas, holding forth 

The terrorrs of the Gorgon shield in vain. 

Shall rush to the abysg, like Vulcan hurlM 

Down into Lemnos, through the gate of Heav'n. 

Thou also, with precipitated wheels, 

Phoebus ! thy own son's fall shall imitate^ 

With hideous ruin shalt impress the deep 

Suddenly, and the flood shall reek, and hiss, 

At the extinction of the lamp of day. 

Then too shall H^mus, cloven to his base^ 

Be shatter'd, and the huge Ceraunian hills, 

Pnce weapons of Tartarean Dis, immersed 

In Erebus, shall fill himself with fear. 

No. The Almighty Father surer lay*d 
His deep foundations, and providing well 
For the event of all, the Scales of Fate 
Suspended, in just equipoise, and bade 
His universal works, from age to age. 
One tenour hold, perpetual, undisturb'd. 

Hence the Prime mover wheels itself about 
Continual, day by day, and with it bears 
In social measure swift the heav'ns around. 
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Not tardier now is Satan than of old, 

Nor radiant less the burning casque of Mars. 

Phcebus^ his vigour unimpair'd^ still shows 

Til' effulgence of his youth, nor needs the god 

A downward course, that he may warm the vales : 

But, ever rich in influence, runs his road. 

Sign after sign, through all the heav'nly zone. 

Beautiful^ as at firsts asi^ensds the star 

From odorif rous Ind, whose office is 

To gather home betiiii«s th' etiiereal flock. 

To pour them o'er th« ikies again at eve. 

And to discriminate the night and day. . 

Still Cynthia's changeful horn waxes, and wanes. 

Alternate, and with arms extended still. 

She wdcomes to her breast her brother's beams. 

Nor have the elements deserted yet 

Their functions, thunder with as loud a stroke 

As erst, smites through the rocks, and scatters tliem^ 

The east still howls, still the resentless north 

Invades the shudd'ring Scythian, still he breathes 

The winter, and still rolls the storm along. 

The king of ocean, with his wonted force, 

Beats on Pelorus, o'er the deep is heard 

The hoarse alarm of Triton's funding shelly 

Nor swim the monsters of the iEgean sea 

In shallows, or beneath diminish'd waves. 

Thou too, thy antient vegetative pow'r 

Enjoy'st, O Earth ! Narcissus still is sweet. 
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And, Phoebus ! still thy fevorite, and still 
Thy fav'rite, Cytherea ! both retain 
Their beauty, nor the mountains, ore-enrich'd 
For punishment of man, with purer gold 
Teem'd ever, or with brighter gems the Deep, 

Thus, in unbroken series all proceeds ; 
And shall, till wide iu^olving either pole. 
And the immensity of yonder heav'n. 
The final flames of destiny absorb 
The \^ orld, consumed in one enormous pyre 1 
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ON THE PLATONIC IDEA, 

AS IT WAS UNDBESTOOD BY ARISTOTJLB. 



Yb sister pow'rs, who o*er the sacred groves 

Preside, and thou, fair mother of them all, 

Mnemosyne ! and thou, who in thy grot 

Immense reclin'd at leisure, hast in charge 

The archives, and the ord'nances of Jove, 

And dost record the festivals of heav'n. 

Eternity ! — ^Inform us who is he. 

That great original by nature chos'n 

To he the archetype of human kind. 

Unchangeable, immortal, with the poles 

Themselves coaeval, one, yet ev'ry where. 

An image of the god, who gave him being ? 

Twin-brother of the goddess bom from Jove, 

He dwells not in his father's mind, but though 

Of common nature with ourselves, exists 

Apart, and occupies a local home. 

Whether, companion of the stars, he spend - 

Eternal ages, roaming at his will 

From sphere to sphere the tenfold heavens, or dwell 
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On the moon's side, that nearest neigbbouis earthy 

Or torpid on the banks of Lethe sit 

Among the multitude of souls ordained 

To flesh and blood, or whether (as may chance) 

That vast and giant model of our kind 

In some far distant region of this globe 

Sequestered stalk, with lifted head on high 

O'ertow'ring Atlas, on whose shoulders rest 

The stars, terrific even to tlie gods. 

Never the Theban seer, whose blindness proved 

His best illumination, him beheld 

In secret vision ; never him tlie son "* *. 

Of Pleione, amid the noiseless night 

Descending, to tlie prophet-choir rcveal'd ; 

Him never knew th' Assyrian priest, who yet 

The ancestry of Ninus chronicles. 

And Beliis, and Osiris far-renown'd ; 

Nor even thrice great Heruies, ahliough skill'd 

So deep in myst'ry, to the worshippers 

Of Isis show'd a prodigy like him. 

And thou, who hast immortaliz/d the shaded 
Of Acadcmus, if the schools rcceiv'd 
This monster of the fancy first from tliec. 
Either recall at once the banisli'd Irard* 
To thy republic, or thyself evinc'd 
A wilder fabulist, go also forth. 
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TO HIS FATHER. 



Oh that Pieria's spring would thro' my breast 

Pour its inspiring jnfluence^ and rush 

No rill, but rather an overflowing flood ! 

That, for my venerable Father's sake 

All meaner themes renounc'd, my muse, on wings 

Oi duty borne, might reach a loftier strain. 

For thee, my Father ! howsoe'er it please. 

She frames this slender work, nor know'l aught. 

That may thy gifts more suitably requite ; 

Though to requite them suitably would ask. 

Returns much nobler, and surpassing far 

The meagre stores of verbal gratitude : 

But, such as I possess, I send thee all. 

This page presents thee in their full amount 

With thy son's treasures, and the sum is nought ; 

Nought, save the riches that from airy dream 

In secret grottos, and in laurel bowers, 

I have, by golden Clio's gift, acquir'd. 

Verse is a work divine ; despise not thou 
Verse therefore; which evinces (nothing more) 
Man's heavenly source, and which, retaining stilj 
Some scintillations of Promethean fire. 
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Kcs])caks liim animated from al)Ove. 

Tlie Gods love verse; the infernal Pow'rs themselvei 

Confess the influence of verse, which stirs 

The lowest deep, and binds in triple chains 

Of adamant both Pluto and the Shades. 

In verse -the Delphic priestess, and the pale 

Tremulous Sybil, make the future known^ 

And he who sacrifices, on the shrine 

Hangs verse, both when he smites the tbreat'niDg 

bull. 
And whcli he spreads his reeking entrails wide 
To scrutinize the Fates invelop*d there. 
AVe too, oilrselves, what time we seek agaia 
Our native skies, and one eternal now 
Shall be the only measure of our being, 
Crown'd all with gold, and chaunting to the lyre 
Harmonious verse, shall range the courts above. 
And make the starry firmament resound* 
And even now, the fiery spirit pure 
That wheels yon circling orbs, directs, himself. 
Their mazy dance with melody of verse 
IJnutt'rable, immortal, hearing which 
Huge Ophiuchus holds his Jiiss suppressed, 
Orion soften'd, drops his ardent blade, 
And Atlas stands unconscious of Jiis load. 
Verse grac'd of old the feasts of kings, ere yet 
luxurious dainties, destined to the gulph 
Immense of j^luttony, were known, and ore 
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Lyaeus delug'd yet the temp'rate board. 
Then sat the bard a customary guest 
To share the banquet, and, his length of locks 
With beechen honours bound, proposed in verse 
The characters of heroes, and their deeds. 
To imitation, sang of Chaos old. 
Of nature's birth, of gods that crept in search 
Of acoras fall'n, and of the thunder bolt 
Not yet produced from Etna's fiery cave. 
And what avails, at last, tune without voice. 
Devoid of matter ? Such may suit perhaps 
Tlie rural dance^ but such was ne'er the song 
Of Orpheus, whom the streams stood still to hear 
And the oaks followed. Not by chords alone 
Well touch'd, but by resistless accents more 
To sympathetic tears the ghosts themselves 
He mov'd : these praises to his verse he owes. 

Nor thou persist, I pray thee, still to sGght 
The sacred Nine, and to imagine vain 
And useless, pow*rs, by whom inspir'd, thyself 
Art skilful to associate verse with airs 
Harmonious, and to give the human voice 
A thousand modulations, heir by right 
Indisputable of Arion's fame. 
Now say, what wonder is it> if a son 
Of thine delight in verse, if so conjoin'd 
In close affinity, w^ sympathize 
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In social arts, and kindred studies sweet ? 
Such distriljiition of himself to us 
Was PhcEbus' choice ; thou hast thy gift, and I 
Mine also, and between us we receive. 
Father and son, the whole inspiring God. 

No ! howsoc er the semblance tbou assume 
Of hate, thou hatest not the gentle Muse, 
My Father 1 for thou never bad'st me tread 
I'he beaten path, and broad, that leads right on 
To opulence, nor did'st condemn thy son 
To the insipid clamours of the bar. 
To laws voluminous, and ill observed ; 
But, wishing to enrich me more, to fill 
My mind with treasure, led st me far away 
From city-din to deep retreats, to banks 
And streams Aonian, and with free consent. 
Didst place me happy at Apollo's side. 
I speak not now, on more important themes 
Intent, of conrmon benefits, mid such 
As nature bid^s, but of thy larger gifts 
My Father ! who, when I had open'd once 
The stores of Roman rhetorick, and leam'd 
The full-ton'd language, of the eloquent Greeks, 
Whose lofty music grac'd the lips of Jove, 
Th}'self didst counsel me to add the flow'rs. 
That Gallia boasts, those too, with wliichthe smooth. 
Italian his degcuYate speech adorns. 
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That witnesses his mixture with the Goth ; 
And Palestine's prophetic songs divine. 
To sum the whole, whatever the heaven crnitains. 
The earth beneath it, and the air between. 
The rivers and the restless deep, may all 
Prove intellectual gain to me, my wish 
Concurring with thy will ; science herself. 
All cloud remov*d, inclines her beauteous head^ 
And offers me the lip, if, dull of heart, 
I shrink not, and decline her gracious boon. 

Go now, and ^ther dross, ye sordid minds. 
That covet it ; what could my Father more ? 
What more could Jove himself, unless he gave 
His own abode, the heav'n, in which he reigns? 
More eligible gifts than these were not 
Apollo's to his son, had they been safe. 
As they were insecure, who made the boy 
The world's vice-luminary, bade him rule 
The radiant chariot of the day, and bind 
To his young brows his own all dazzling-wreadu 
I therefore, although last and least, my place 
Among the learned in the laurel grove 
Will hold, and where the eonqu'ror's ivy twines. 
Henceforth exempt from the unletter'd throng 
Profane, nor even to be seen by such. 
Away then, sleepless Care, Complaint, away ! 
And Envy, witfe thy " jealous leer malign i" 
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Nor let the monster Calumny shoot forth 
Her venom'd tongue at me. Detested foes ? 
Ye all are impotent against my peace. 
For I am privileged, and bear my breast 
Safe, and too high, for your viperean wound. 

But thou ! my Father ! sinee to render thanks 
Equivalent, and to requite by deeds 
Thy liberality, exceeds my power. 
Suffice it, that I thus record thy gifts. 
And bear them treasured in a grateful mind I 
Ye too, the favourite pastime of my youth^ 
My voluntary numbers! if ye dare 
To hope longevity, and to survive 
Your master's funeral, not soon absorb*d 
In the oblivious Lethsean gulph. 
Shall to futurity perhaps convey 
This theme, and by these praises of my sire 
Improve tl\e Fathers of a distant age ! 
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TO 

SALSILLUS, 

A ROMAN POET, MUCH INDISPOSED. 



The original is written in a measure called ScazoH, 
which signifies limpings and the measure is so de- 
nominated^ because, though in other respects Iambic 
it terminates with a Spondee^ and has consequently a 
more tardy movement. 

The reader will immediately see that this property of 
the Latin verse, cannot be imitated In English. 



My halting Muse, that dragg'st by choice along 
Thy slow, slow step, in melancholy song. 
And lik'st that pace, expressive of thy cares. 
Not less than Diopeia's sprightUer airs. 
When, in the dance, she beats, with measurM tread, 
Heav'n's floor, in front of Juno's golden bed ; 
Salute Salsillus, who to verse divine 
Prefers, with partial love, such lays as mine. 

VOL. III. T 
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Thus writes that Milton then, wivo wafted o\ 

From his own nest, on Albion's stormy shore^ 

Where Eurus, fiercest of the iEolian band^ 

Sweeps, wiili ungovernM rage, the blasted land. 

Of late to more sci-ene Ausonia came 

To view her cities of illustrious name. 

To prove, himself a witness of the tnith^ 

How wise her elders, and how learned her youth, 

Mucli good, Salsillus ! and a body free 

From all disease, that Milton asks for thee. 

Who now endur'st the langour, and the pains. 

That bile infilets, dilfus'd through all thy veins. 

Relentless malady ! not mov'd to spare 

By thy sweet Roman voice, and Lesbian air ! 

Ileahh, Hebe's sister, sent us from the skies. 
And thou, Apollo, whom all sickness flies, 
Pythius, or Piean, or what name divine 
>)oe'cr thou ehuse, haste, heal a priest of thine ! 
Ye groves of Faunus, and ye hills, that melt 
Witli vinous dews, where meek Evander dwelt ! 
If aught salabrious in your confines grow. 
Strive which shall soonest heal your poet's woe^ 
Tliat, render'd to the Muse he loves, again 
He may enchant the uieadows with his strain. 
Numa, reclin'd in everlasting ease. 
Amid the shade of dark eu^bowrlng trees, 
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Viewing with eyes of unabated fire 

His lovM iEgeria, shall tliat strain admire : 

So sooith'd the tumid Tiber shall revere 

The tombs of kings^ nor desolate the year. 

Shall curb his waters with a friendly rein, 

And guide them harmless, till they meet the main. 



t2 
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TO 



GIOFJXXI BATTISTA JUNSO, MAM- 

QUIS OF TILL A. 



MILTOn's ACCOL'NT o* manso. 

Giovanni Battista Manso, Marquis of Villa, is an 
Italian nobleman of the highest estimation among his 
countrymen, for genius, literature, and military accom- 
plishments. To him Torquato Tasso addruesed his 
Dialogues on Friendship, for he was much the friend of 
Tasso, who has also celebrated him among the other 
princes of his country, in his poem entitled, Gerusalcmmc 
Conquistata, Book xx. 

Fra ravalipr mi^iianiini, e cortesi, 
Kispleiule H Manso* 

During the Author's stay at Naples, he r ceivod at the 
hands of the Marquis athouband kinl offices and civili- 
ties, and, desirous not to appear ungrateful, sent him 
this poem a short time before his departure from that 
city. 

TiiESK verses also to thy praise the Niiu», 
Ch ^!anso ! happy in that theme design, 
For, GaUus, and Maecenas gone, they see 
None such besides, or whom they love as thee. 
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And^ if my verse may give the meed of fkme^ 

Thine too shall prove an everlasting name. 

Already such^ it shines in Tasso's page 

(For thou wast Tasso's friend) from age to age^ 

And^ next^ the Muse eonsign'd^ (not unaware 

How high the charge,) Marino to thy care. 

Who, singing, to the nymphs, Adonis' praise^ 

Boasts thee the patron of his copious lays. 

To thee alone the poet would entrust 

His latest vows, to thee alone his dust ; 

And thou with punctual piety hast paid. 

In laboured brass, thy tribute to his shade. 

Nor this contented thee — ^but lest the grave - 

Should aught absorb of their's, which tliou could'st 

save. 
All future ages thou hast deigned to teach 
The life, lot, genius, character of each. 
Eloquent as the Carian sage, who true ► 
To his great theme, the life of Homer drew. 

I, tlierefore, though a stranger youth, who come 
Chill'd by rude blasts, that freeze my Northern home. 
Thee dear to Clio, confident proclaim. 
And thine, for Phoebus' sake, a deathless name. 
' Nor thou, so kind, wilt view with scornful eye 
A muse scarce rear'd beneath our sullen sky. 
Who fears not, indiscreet as she is young. 
To seek in Latiuni hearers of her song. 
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We too, where Thames with his unsidlied waves 
The tresses of tlie blue-hair'd Ocean laves. 
Hear oft by night, or, slumbVing, fieetn to heiur. 
O'er his wide stream, the swan'^ voice waiibUi^goleari 
And we could boast a Tityrus of Yore, 
Who trod, a welcome guest, your hs^ppy sbore. 

Yes — dreary as we own our Northern cliBae, 
E'en we f b Phcebus raise the polish'd rhyme 
Wc ioo serve Phoebus ; Phoebus has^eceiv'd^ 
(Ii ii gcnds old may claim to be bc^v'4} 
No sordid gifts from us, the golden ear, 
The burnish'd apple, ruddiest of the year, 
llie fragrant crocus, and to grace his bne, 
Fan* damsels chosen from the Druid train ; 
J.)rirKls, our native bards in antieat time, 
^Vho gods and heroes prais'd in hallowM rhyme ! 
Hence, often as the maids of Greece surround 
Apollo's shrine with hymns of festive sound. 
They name tlic virgins, who arrived of yore. 
With British off 'rings, on the Delian shore, 
Loxo, from giant Corineus sprung, 
Upis, on whose blest lips the future hung. 
And Hecaerge, with the golden hair. 
All deck'd with Pictish hues, and all with bosoms 
bare. 

Thou, therefore, happy sage, whatever clime 
Shall ring with Tasso's praise in after-time. 
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Or with Mmm^, ?feU fee feioivp tl^ir firieft^ 
And with an eqqal fligb^ ^ fm^ il^ceiid* 
The world sb«dl tor hm Pbo*u«, w4 *hc Kfec^ 
Were inmates ooce, and wiJUiDg guests of tiMi^^t 
Yet Phoebus^ wheQ ^ old (ro^l^^U'd to i^api 
The earthy an exile from Ids {le^^enfy hqixie^ 
EnterM^ ng wilUpg gmes^ AdoAetus' dnwr^ 
Though Hercule^ had y^mur)^ ith^l^ hrfmsi? 9 
But gent^ Gfaiinp^tf cavp w|if9 i»eAr> a s^^^lir 
Of rural pcracs^ i^IoAjd wjlb ji^i^peAmsd ^e^ti^ 
And thither^ oftas nspite jke ue^^VI 
Ffoni rustic .daiaoHK^ iood^ the gad Vfttit^i : 
There^ maiqr a time^pn Teafims baric Irecfim^d 
At some otdc's roc^, wlidi 1:17 thick cnti^ria^d, 
WgiQ b^ his hosph^tie fKepd's 4eaire^ 
He soothM his pains of ieiute^^tih ihe iyiie. 
Then shooi; tbe hiUs^ then ^trembled peneqsT diO)»^ 
NcHT Oeta £&k lusjoad .9f forests more ^ 
Tlie upland ehn^ 4fiscended to the pJaiDy 
And jso0m'd lyDKs avonderxi at jkhe'strai^ 
Well may we diink^ O dear to all above I 
Thy birth disdD^xish'd by the smile of Jxnre, 
And that Ajiolio ibed his jdndUesit pow'r^ 
And Maia's so%r<Hi that pixipitious hour^ 
Since only imndsio Ikhti can comprehend 
A poet's worth ^ or yidd that wodh a fiiend. 
Hence^ pn thy yet un&ded cheek appeurs 
The lingering fiesfaness a£ thy gceeoer years^ 
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Hence^ in thy fronts and features^ we admire 

Nature unwither'd, and a mind entire. 

Oh might so true a friend to me belongs 

So skiird to grace the votaries of song. 

Should I recall hereafter into rhyme 

The kings, and heroes of my native clime, 

Arthur the chief, who even now prepai'es, 

Jn subterraneous being, future wars. 

With all his martial knights, to be restored. 

Each to his seat, around the federal board. 

And Oh, if spirit fail me not, disperse 

Our Saxon plunderers, in triumphant verse ! 

Then, after all, when with the past content, 

A life I finish, not in silence spent. 

Should he, kind mourner, o'ejr my death-bed bend 

I shall but need to say — " Be yet my friend !*' 

He, too, perhaps, shall bid the marble breathe 

To honour me, and with the graceful wreath 

Or of Parnassus, or the PapHian isle. 

Shall bind my brows— but I shall rest the while. 

Then also, if the fruits of Faith endure. 

And Virtue's promised recompense be sure. 

Born to those seats, to which the blest aspire 

By purity of soul, and virtuous fire, 

These rites, as Fate permits, I shall survey 

With eyes illuminM by celestial day. 

And, ev*ry cloud from my pure spirit driv'n, 

Joy in the bright beatitude of Heav'n ! 
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ONTHB 



DEATH OF DAMON. 



THE ARGimENT. 

Thyrsis and Damon, slieplierds and neii^bonn, had always punned th«-«ane 
studies, and had, frasa thdr eariiest days, been united in the clost>&t friendsbip- 
Tbynis, while travelling for improrement, received intelligence of the death of 
Damon, and after atime, ntuininif and fioding it true, deplores himself, ^nd bit 
solitary condition, in this poenu 

By Dam<m is to be understood Charles Deodati, connected with the Italiam 
city of Lucca by his father's side, in other respects an Englishman ; ayouthiif 
tmemnmoii genlns, erudition, and virtue. 



Ye Nymphs of HimefSr (for ye have shed 
Erewhile for Daphnis, and for Hylas dead. 
And over Bibn's long-lamented bier. 
The fruitless meed of many a sacred tear) 
Now through the villas lav'd by Thames, rehearse 
The woes of Thyrsis in Sicilian verse, 
What sighs he heav'd, and how with groans profound 
He made the woods, aridhollow rocks resound. 
Young Damon dead ; nor even ceas'd to pour 
His lonely sorrows at the midnigltt hour. 
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The preen wheat twice had nodded in the 
And golden harvest twice eijrich'd the year^ 
* Since Damon's lips had gasp'd for vital air 
The last, last time, nor Thyrsis yet was there; 
For lie, enamourM of the Muse, remamM 
In Tuscan Fiorenza long detained. 
But, stor'd at Icnghth with all, he wished to kam. 
For his flock's sake now hasted to return. 
And when the shepherd had resumM his seat 
At the elm's root, within his old retreat, 
llien 'twas his lot, then all his loss to know. 
And, from liis burthen'd jieart,^-he vented thns U» 
woe. 

** Go, seek yodr home, ray Iambs ^ my tJioagbt*' 
arc due 
To other cares, tlian those of feeding you- 
Alas ! what deities shall I suppose 
In hoavttii or earthy conceru'd for human woes, 
Siucv, Oh niv Damon ! this severe decree 
iSi> sixnx cv>ndemns me to Regret of thee ! 
Po|virt*$t thou thus, thy virtues uniepaid 
\\ ith fauu' and .honour, like a vulgar shade ! 
1^'t him forbid it« whose bright rod conuouW 
Anil s**p Vatcs sordid tivuf illuitrioiis souls, 
Orix o tar the rabble* ami to thoe as?:^ 
A : .,rj^picr Kn, with sj^rits wor.S ;i,;r.e l 



^ Go, seek jrour homei my lambs ; my tluNightb 
are due 
To other cares, than those of feeding you. 
Whatever befall^ unless by cruefl cjianee 
The wolf first give me a forbidden glance^ 
Thou shalt net moulder undeplor'd, but long 
Thy .praise shall dwell 9n e^v'ry shepherd's tongue | 
T(^aphms first Ibey ^!|aU ^delight to pay^ 
And, after him, to thee the votive l^y. 
While Pales shall the i8ocks, and pastures, love. 
Or Fauivus to frequeot tbe ;field, <ex grove. 
At least, if antien t piety, 'and truth. 
With all the learned laboui^ of thy youth. 
May serve thee aught^ or to have left behind 
A sorrowing friend, and of the tuneful kind* 

*^ Go, seek your home, my lamba; my thoughts 
are due 
TorOth^ cares than those of feeding you. 
Yes, Damon ! such thy sure reward shall be ; 
But ah, what doom awaits unhappy me ? 
Who, now, my pains and perils shall >divide. 
As thou was wont, for ever at my side. 
Both when the rugged frost annoy'd our feet, 
And when the herbage all was parched with heat; 
Whether the grim wolfs ravage to prevent. 
Or the huge lion's, arm'd with darts we went } 
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Whose conveise, now, sliall calm my stormy day. 
With charming song, who now beguile my way 2 

^^ Go, seek yoar home, my lambs; my diQuglits 
are due 
To other cares, than those of feeding you. 
In whom shall I contide ? Whose counsel finc[ 
A balmy medicine for my troubled mind ? 
Or whose discourse, with innocent delight. 
Shall fill me now, and cheat the wint*ry nighty 
While hisses on my hearth, the pulpy pear. 
And black'ning chesnuts stajrt and crackle there. 
While storms abroad the dreary meadows whelm. 
And the wind thunders thro* the neighboring elm* 

*^ Go, seek your home, my lambs ; my thoughts 
are due 
To other cares, than those of feeding you. 
Or who, when summer suns their summit reach. 
And Pan sleeps liidden by the sheltering .beech. 
When shepherds disappear, nymphs seek the sedge^ 
And the stretched rustic snores beneath the hedge. 
Who then shall render me thy pleasant vein 
Of Attic wit, thy jests, thy smiles again J 

V Go, seek your home, my lambs ; my thoughts 
are due 
To other cares, than those of feeding you. 
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Where glens and vales are thickest overgrown 
With tangled boughs, I wander now alone. 
Till night descend, while blust'ring wind and show'c 
Beat on my temples through the shatter'd bow'r. 

^' Go, seek your home, my lambs; my thoughts 
are due 
To other cares, than those of feeding you. 
Alas ! my rampant weeds now shame my fields. 
And what a mildew'd crop the furrow yields ! 
My rambling vines, unwedded to the trees. 
Bear shrivelVd grapes, my myrtles fail to please^ 
Nor please me more my flocks; tliey, slighted, 

turn 
Their unavailing looks on me, and mourn. 

^^ Go, seek your home^ my lambs ; my thoughts 
are due 
To other cares,. than those of feeding you. 
«£gon ^invites me to the hazel grove, . 
Amyntas, on the river's bank to rove^ 
And young Alphesiboeus to a seat 
Where branching elms exclude the mid-day heat. 
*' Here fountains spring — ^here mossy hillocks rise:** 
** Here Zephyr whispers, and the stream replies.**-— 
Thus each persuades^ but, deaf to ev'ry call, 
I gain the thickets, and escape them all. 
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^ Go, seek yrxir home, idt lambF ; mr Aowte 
are due 
To other cares, than those of fee&xg too. 
Thea Mopsus said, 'the snne who reads so well 
The voice of birds, and « hat the stars foretell. 
For he by chance has nodc'd mr retnm) 
<^ What means thv sullen mood, this deep concemr 
Ah ThjTsb ! thoa art either cru*d with lore. 
Or some sinister influence from above ; 
DuU Saturn's influence oft the shepherds me ; 
Hb leaden shaft oUique has {nerc'd thee tfanniglr.'* 

** Go, go, my lambs, unpastur^d as ye are. 
My thoughts are all now due to other care. 
The nymphs amaz'd, my melancholy see. 
And, "ThyrsisI*' cry — *^ what will become of thee? 
What would'st thou, Thyrsis ? such should not 

appear 
The brow oTyouth, stem, gloomy, and se\'ere ; 
Brisk youth sliould laugh, and love — ^^i shun theiate 
Of those, twice wretched mopes ! who love too late !^ 

" Go, go, my lambs, unpastur'd as ye are. 
My thoughts are all now due to other care, 
^glc with Hyas came, to sooth my pain. 
And Baucis' daughter, Dryope the vain. 
Fair Dryope, for voice and finger neat 
Known far and near, and for her self-conceit;. 



CMoris too caine> whose cottage on the lands^ 
That skirt the Idumanian cmrent, stands ; 
But all in vain they came, and but to see 
Kind words, and comfinlable, lost on me« 

^* Go, go, my lambs, unpasturM as ye are, 
M|y thoughts are all now due to other care« 
Ah blest indifF'rencc of the playful herd. 
None by his fellow chosen, or preferr'd ! 
No bonds of amity the flocks enthrall. 
But each associates, and is pleas'd with all ; 
So graze the dappFd deer in numerous droves. 
And all his kind alike the zebra loves ; 
The ssttae law governs, where the billows roar. 
And Proteus' shoals o erspread the desert shore ; 
The sparrow, meanest of the featherM race. 
His fit companion finds in ev'ry place. 
With whom he picks the grain, that suits him best. 
Flirts hftre and there, and late returns to rest. 
And whom if chance the falcon make his prey^ 
Or hedger with his well aim*d arrow slay. 
For no ^ch los$ the gdy survivor grieves; 
New love he seeks, and new delight receives. 
We only, an obdurate kind, rejoice. 
Scorning all othen, in a single choice. 
We scarce in thousands meet one kindred mind. 
And if the long-sought good at last we find. 
When least we fear it. Death our treasure steals. 
And gives our heart a wound, that uoIViyw^V^^^ 
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'^ Go, go, my lambs^ unpastur'd as ye are. 
My thoughts are all now due to other care. 
Ah, whrit delusion lur'd me from my flocks^ 
To traverse Alpine snows, and rugged rocks ! • 
What need so great liad I to visit Rome, 
Now sunk in ruins, and herself a tomb ? 
Or, had she flourished still as when, of old. 
For her sake Tityrus forsook his fold. 
What need so great had 1 1' incur a pause 
Of thy sweet intercourse for such a cause. 
For such a cause to place the roaring sea. 
Rocks, mountains, woods, between my friend and 

me ? 
Else, had I grasp'd thy feeble hand, composed 
Thy decent limbs, thy drooping eye-lids clos'd. 
And, at the last, had said — ^^ Farewell — ascend — 
Nor even in the skies forget thy friend !'* 

^^ Go, go, my lambs, untended homeward fare. 
My thoughts are all now due to other care. 
Although well-pleas' d, ye tuneful Tuscan swains ! 
My mind the mem'ry of your worth retains. 
Yet not your worth can teach me less to mourn 
My Damon lost. — He too was Tuscan bom. 
Born in your Lucca, city of renown ! 
And wit possessed, and^genius, like your own. 
Oh how elate was I, when stretch'd beside 
The murm'ring course of Arno s breezy tide. 
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Beneath the poplar grove I pass'd my hours, 
Nov cropping myrtles^ and now vernal flowers. 
And hearing, as I lay at ease along. 
Your swains contending for the prize of song ! 
I also dar'd attempt (and, as it seem% 
Not much displeas'd attempting) various themes^ 
For even I can presents hoast from you. 
The shepherd's pipe, and ozier basket too. 
And Dati, and Francini, both have made 
My nam6 familiar to the beecben shade. 
And they are learn'd, and each in ev'ry place 
Kenown'd for song, and both of Lydian race. 

<^ Go, go, my lambs, untended homeward Are, 
My thoughts are all now due to other care. 
While bright the dewy grass with moon-beams shooe^ 
And I stood hurdling in my kids 'alone. 
How often have I said (but thou ha^st fiyund 
Ere then thy dark cold lodgment under ground) ^ 
Now Damon sings, or jjNEinges sets for hares, 
Or wicker work for various use prepares ! 
How oft, indulging fancy> have I plann'd 
New scenes of pleasure, that I hop'd at band^ 
Caird thee abr^^i^ as I was wont, and cried — 
What boa ! my friend— come, lay thy task asidCj^ 
Haste, let us forth together^ and beguile 
The heat, beneath you whi^'ring shades awhile, 
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Or on thfe iMMr^h *tmy of Cblhe'a clear flo6(ly 

Or wlicte Gft*ib^lan*9 grey turrets stood ! 

There thou shalt cult itie .stfnplesj and shalt tetfct^ 

Thy fnetid tke nMtfe, And Kdaling pdw'rs of eileb^ 

From the tall Wue-^cU to tfe3 dwttfish ^eed^ 

What ttMi dry tend^ dtf^ l^h&t tSie itiatshes breeds 

For all their kiYKds fttik^ to the« are knowd^ 

And the whole art of Gdlen !s thy own. 

Ah, perish (ialtti's Art, and wither -d be 

The useless hetfbs, that gave nfot h£«ilth to thee! 

Twelve evenings since, tid in poetic dreamt 

I meditating sAt i^Aie slatetier th^m^^ 

The reeds no sooner touched my lip, though new^ 

And uniKMy'd before^ than wMe they Hew, 

Bursting their waxen bands, nor cottld sustaia 

The deep-'ton'd masic of the solemn strain} 

And I am vain perhaps, but I will tell 

^ow proud a theme I chuse-^yc groves farewell I 

^' Go, gOy my IftiKibs, imtended homeward fate 
j^y thoughts are all now due to other care. 
Of Brutui^ Dardan chief, my song shall be. 
How with his barks he ploughM the British 8e2^, 
First fifom Rutupia's tow'ring headland seen. 
And of his consort's reign, fair Imogen ; 
Of Brennus, and Belinus, brothers bold. 
And of Arviragus, and how of old 
Our hardy sires th' Armorican controll'd. 
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And of the wife of Gorlois, who, surprised 
By Uther, in her husband's form disguis'd, 
(Such was the force of Merlin's art) became 
Pregnant with Arthur of heroic fame. 
These themes I now revolve— and Oh — if Fate 
Prc^rtion to these themes my lengthened date. 
Adieu my shepherd's reed — yon pine-tree bough 
Shall be thy future home, the^e dangle thou 
Forgotten and disus'd, unless ere long 
Thou change thy Latian fw a British song ; 
A British ?— even so— the pow'rs of man 
Are bounded ; little is the most he can ; 
And it shall well suffice me, and shall be 
Fame, and proud recompence enough for me. 
If Usa, golden-hair'd, my verse may learn. 
If Alain bending o'er his chrystal urn, 
Swifl-whirling Abra, Trent's o'ershadow'd stream 
Thames, lovelier far than all in my esteem, 
Tamar's ore-tinctur d flood, and, after these. 
The wave-worn shores of utmost Orcades. 

^^ Go, goy my lambs, untended homeward fere. 
My thoughts are all now due to Other care. 
All this I kept in leaves of laurel-rind 
Enfolded safe, and for thy view designed. 
This — 'and a gift from Manso*s hand beside, 
(Manso; not least his native city's pride) 

u 2 
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Two cups, that radiant as their giver shone, 
A(Iorn*d by sculpture with a double zone. 
T\ic spring was graven there ; here slowly wind 
The Rcd'>ea shores with grores of spices lia'd; 
Her plumes of various hues auild the boughs 
Tlic sacred, solitar)' Phoenix show^^ 
And \vatchful of the dawn, reverts her head. 
To sec Aurora leave lier wat'ry bed. 
In other |)art, th' expansive vault above. 
And there too, even thcre^ the God of love ; 
XViih quii-er arni'd he mounts, his torch displays 
A vivid liglit^ his gem-tipt arrows blaze. 
Around, his bright and fiery eyes he rolb. 
Nor aims at vulgar minds, or little souls. 
Nor deigns one look below^ but aiming high 
Sends every arrow to the lofty sky. 
Hence forms divine, and minds immortal, learn 
The pow'r of Cupid, and enamour'd bum. 

^' Thou also Damon (neither need I fear 
Tiiat hope delusive) thou art also there ; 
For whither should simplicity like thine 
Retire, where else such spotless virtue shine ? 
Thou dwell'st not (thought profane) in shades 

below. 
Nor tears suit thee— cease then my tears to flow ! 
Away with grief [ on Damon ill bestow'd ! 
Who, pure himself, has found a pure abode. 
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Has passM the show'ry arch ; henceforth resides 
With saints and heroes^ and from flowing tides 
Quafis copious immortality, and joy. 
With hallowed lips ! — Oh ! blest without alloy^ 
And now enrich'd with all^ that faith can claim. 
Look down, entreated by whatever name. 
If Damon please thee most (that rural sound 
Shall oft with echoes fill the groves around) 
Or if Diodatus, by which alone 
In those etherial mansions thou art known. 
Thy blush was maiden, and thy youth the taste 
Of n^ded bliss knew never, pure and chaste. 
The honours, therefore, by divine decree 
The lot of virgin worth are given to thee ; 
Thy brow9 encircled with a radiant band. 
And the green palm-branch waving ifi thy hand^ 
Thou in immortal nuptials shalt rejoice. 
And join with seraphs thy according voice. 
Where rapture reigns, and the ecstatic lyre 
Guides the blest orgiqs of the blazing quire.^ 
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. AN ODE 

Addressed to Mr. John Rousb, Librarian, of the 
University of Oxford, on a lost volume of 
Poems, which he desired me to replace, thai he 
might add them to my other Works ikptmted in 
the Library. 

This Ode is rendered without rhime^ that it ~ might 
more adequately represent the original, which, as Milton 
himself infoniis us, iis of no certain meast2r<^. It may 
possibly, fur this reason, disappoint the reader, thougK 
it cost the writer more labour than the translation o^ 
any other piece in the whole collection. 

STROPHE. 

My two* fold book ! single ia shgw^ 

But double in contents^ 
Neat, .but not curiously adorn'd^ 

Which^ in his early youth, 
A poet gave, no lofty one in truth. 
Although an earnest wooer of the Muse — 
Say wliile in cool Ausonian shades. 

Or British wilds he roam'd, 
Striking by turns his native lyre, 

By tunis the Daunian lute, 

And stepp'd almost in air ; 
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AjmsTRopip:. 

* 

Say^ little book, what furtive hand. 
Thee from thy fellow-books conveyed, 
What time, at the repeated suit 

Of my most f earned friend, 
I i^nt tfiee forth, ^u honqurM tcayeller, 
IVom our grejit city to the source of Thames, 

* Csrulean sire ! . . 

Where rise the foifnt^ins^ an|cl t)ie niptiires ring. 
Of thq Aonian choir, . 
Durable as yqnder spheres. 
And ^hroifgl) the endless. lape of years 
Secure to be admir*d ? 



STROPHl; 2, 

Now what God, or Demigod, 
For Britain^s antient' Genius movM 
(If our afflicted land 
Have expiated at lengdi die guilty sloth 
Of her degenerate sons) 
Shall terminate pur impious feuds. 
And discipline^ witji h^llowM v<nce, recall ? 
Recall the Muses too. 
Driven from their Anient scats 
In Albion, and wqll nigh from Albion's shore. 
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And with keen Phcebean shafts 
Piercing the nnieeiiily birds^ 
Whose talons menace us^ 
Shall drive the Harpy race from Helicon afar ? , 

ANnSTROPHE. 

But thou, my book, though thou hast stray'dj 
Whether by trei^ch*ry lost, - 
Or indQlent neglect, thy bearer's £Eiult, 
From all thy kindred books. 
To some dark cell, or cave forlorn, , 
Where thou endur'st, perhaps. 
The chafing of sopoe hard untutor'd h^d. 

Be comforted- — 
For lo ! again the splendid hope appears 

That thou ma/st yet escape 
The gulphs of Lethe, and on oary wings 
Mount to th« everlasting courts of Jove ! 

STROPHE 3. 

Since Rouse desires thee, and complains 

That, though by promise his. 
Thou yet appear'st not in thy place 
Among the literary noble stores, 

. . Oiv'n to bis care. 
But, absent, leav'st his numbers incomplete* 
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He, therefore, guardian vigilant 

Of that unperishing wealth. 
Calls thee to the interior shrine, his charge, 
Where he intends a richer treasure far 
Than Ion kept (Ion, Erectheus' son 
Illustrious, of the fak Creusa born) 
In the resplendent temple*of his God, 
Tripods of gold, and Delphic gifts divine. 

ANnSTROPHE. 

Haste, then^ to the pleasant groves, 
The Muses' feVrite haunt ; 
Resume thy station in Apollo's dome. 

Dearer to him 
Than Delos, or the forked Parnassian hill ! 

Exulting go. 
Since now a splendid lot is a)so thine. 
And thou art sought by my propitious friend ; 
For there thou shalt be read 

With authors of exalted note. 
The antient glorious lights of Greece and Rome. 

EPODE. 

Ye^ then, my works, no longer vain. 

And worthless deem'd by me ! 
Whatever this steril genius has produced 
Expect, at last, the rage of envy spent. 



M 
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An unmolested happy hop^e. 
Gift of kind Hermes^ and my watchful friend I 
Where never flippant tongue profane 
Shall entrance find^ 
And whence the coarse unletterM multitude 
Shall babble &r remote* 
Perhaps some future distant ^gp^ 
Less ting d with prejudice, and better taught^ 
Shall furnish minds of pow'r 
To judge more equally. 
Then, malice silenc'd in the tomb. 
Cooler heads and sounder hearts. 
Thanks to Rouse, if aught of praise, 
I 9terit, shall with candour weigh the claim» 
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TBANSLATIONS 
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TRANSLATIONS. 



SONNET. 

Fair Lady! whose harmonious name the Rhine, 
Through alt his grassy vale, delights to hear. 
Base were indeed the wretch, who could forbear 
To love a spirit elegant as thine. 

That manifests a sweetness all divine. 

Nor knows a thousand winning acts to spare. 
And graces, which Love's bow and arrows are, 
Temp'ring thy virtures to a softer shine. 

When gracefully thou speak'st, or singest gay 

Such strains, as might the senseless forest move. 
Ah then — ^tum each his eyes, and ears, away. 

Who feels himself unworthy of thy love ! 

Grace can alone preserve him, ere the clart. 
Of fond desire yet reach his inmost heart. 
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SONETTO. 

]>ONNA leggiadra^ il cui bel nome honora 
U berbosa val di Rheno^ e il nobil varcO; 
Ben h colui d'ogni vnlore scarco 
Qual tuo spirto gentil non innamora; 

Che dolcemente mostra si di fiiora 
De sui atti soavi giamai pareo^ 
£ i don' che son d'amor $aette ed arco^ 
La onde V alta tua virtu s'infiora. 

Quando tu vaga parii, o lieta canti 
Che mover possa duro alpestre legno^ 
Guardi ciascun a gli occhi^ ed a gU orecchi 

L'entrata, chi di te si trouva indegno i 

m 

Gratia sola di su gli vagliaj inanti 
CheU disio amoroso al cuor s'invecchi. 
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SONNST^ 



As on ahill-fop rude, when closing day' 

Imbrowns the scene^ some past'ral maiden fair 
Waters a lovely foreign plant with care. 
Borne from its native genial airs away^ 

That scarcely can its tender bud display. 

So, on my tongue these accents, new, and rare. 
Are flow'rs exotic, which Love waters there. 
While thus, O sweetly scornftil ! I essay 

Thy praise, in verse to British ears unknown. 

And ^rhames exchange for Arno's fair domain ; 
So Love lias wlird, and oftiraes Love has showii 

That what he wills, he never wills in vain. 

Oh that this hard and steril breast might be> 
To Him^ who plants from Heav'n,^ a soil as free! 
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Qual in colie aspro^ air imbrunir di sera 
L'avez2!a giovinetta pastorella 
Va bagnando I'herbetta strana e beHa 
Che mal A span^e a disasata spera 

-Fuor di sua natia alftia primavera^ 
Cosi Amor meco insa la lingua snella 
Desta il fior novo di strania fkveUa, 
Mentre io di te^ vezzosamente altera^ 

Canto, dal mio buon popol non inteso^ 
£'1 bel Tamigi cangio col bel Amo« 
Amor lo volse^ ed io a Taltrui peso 

Seppi ch' Amor cosa mai volse indamo. 
Deh ! foss'il mio cuor lento^ e'l duro seno 
' A clii pianta dal del si btion terreno* 



T 
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CANZONE. 

TiiEY mock my toil — ^the nymphs and am'roiis 

swains— 
And whence this fond attempt to write, they cry. 
Love songs in language, that thou little know'st ? 
How dafst thou risque to sing these foreign strains? 
Say truly. Find'st not oft thy purpose eross'd. 
And that thy fairest flow'rs, here fade and die ? 
Then with pretence of admiration high— 
Thee other shores expect, and other tides. 
Rivers, on whose grassy sides 

■ 

Her deathless laurel leaf, with which to bind 
Thy flowing locks, already Fame provides ; 
Why then this burthen, better far decline ? 

Speak Muse ! for me.— ^The fair one said, who 
guides 
My willing heart, and all my fancy's flights, 
** This is the language, in which love delights. 
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CANZONE. 



RipoNsi donne e giovani amorosi 

M' accostandosi attorno^ e perche scrivi, 
Perche tu scrivi in lingua ignota e strana 
Verseggiando d' amor, e come t'osi ? 
Dinne, se la tua speme sia mai vaua^ 
E de pensieri lo miglior t'arrivi 3 
Cos! mi van burlando, altri rivi 
Altri Hdi t'aspettan, ed altre onde 
Nelle cui verdi sponde 
Spuntati ad hor, a4 hor a la tua chioma 
Uim,mortal guiderdon d' eterne frondi 
Perche alle spalle tue soverchia soma ? 

Canzon dirotti^ e tu per me rispondi f 
Dice mia Donna^ e'l suo dir € il mio cuore^ 
Questa i lingua di cyi si vanta Amore, 
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TO 



CHARLES DIODATL 



Charles — and I say it wond'ring — ^thou must know 
That I^ who once assumed a scornful air^ 
That scofF'd at love^ am fallen in his snarc, ; 
(Full many an upright man has Mien so) 

Yet think me not thus dazzled by the flow 
Of golden locks, or damask cheek ; more rare 
The heart- felt beauties of my foreign fair; 
A mien majestic, with dark brows, that show 

The tranquil lustre of a lofty mind ; 

Words exquisite, of idioms more than one. 
And song, whose fascinating pow'r might bind. 

And from her sphere draw down the laboring Moon, 
With such fire-darting eyes, that should I fill 
My ears with wax, she would inchant me still. 
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DioDATi, e te*l dir6 coii iharaviglia, 
Quel ritroso io ch'amor spreg^ar sol^, 
E de suoi lacci spesso mi rid^a 
Gia caddi> or* httotn dabben talhor s'libpigUa, 

Ne treccie d^oto, tie guancia vernliglia 
M 'abba^hn d^ tna sotto nova idea 
Pellegrina bdleii^ ehe'l ooor bcfa, 
Pcortsnienti alti hcHiesd^ e itelle dglia 

Qad s^tieno falgor d'aindnl imo, 

Paible adome di lingua pitt d'ona^ 

E'l cantat che di mezzo Theimspero 
Traviar ben pUo la fatioosa Imna^ 

E degli occhi suoi auventa si gran fiioco 

Che I'incerar gli orecchi mi fia poco« 
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SONNET. 



Lady ! It cannot be,* but that thine eyes 
Must be my sun, such radiance they display. 
And strike me ev*n as Phoebus hia>, whoso way 
Through torrid Lybia's sandy desert lies; 

Meantime, on tiiat side steamy vapours rise 
Where most I suffer. Of what kiud fie thejy 
New as to me they are, I cannot say. 
But deem them, in the lover's language — sighs. 

Some, though with pais, my bosom dose conceals. 
Which, if in part escaping thence, they tend 
To soften thine, thy coldness soon congeals. 

While others to my^ tearful eyes ascend. 

Whence my sad nights in showers are ever 
drown'd. 

Till my Aurora comes, her browwith roses bound. 
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Per certo i bei vostri'occhi^ Donim mia 
Esser nou puo, che non sian lo mio sole. 
Si mi percuQton forte^ come ei suole 

Per Tarene di Libia chi s'invia^ 
Mentre un caldo vapor (ne senti pria) 
Da quel lato si spinge ove mi duole^ 
Che forse amanti nelle lor parole 
Chiaman sospir ; io non so che si sia : 
Parte rinchiusaj e turbida si cqla; 
Scossq^mi il petto^ e poi n'uscendo poco 
Quivi, d' attorno o s'agghiaccia^ o s'ingiela; 
Ma quanto a gli occhi giunge a trovar loco 
Tutte le notti a me suol far piovose 
Finche mia Alba rivien colma di rose. 



no .^ONNErs. 



SONNET- 



{^namour'd^ artletfiy yovng? on foreign ground^ 
Uncertom wbididr from myself 1^ Ajr, 
To thee, dter Lady, with an humble sigh 
Let nic devote my hes^rt^ whieh I hs^e feun4 

By certain proofs, not few, intrqnd^ sound, 

■ 

Good, and addicted to conceptions high s 

When tempests shsJce the world, and fife the dcy. 

It rests in g^damant self- wrapt around. 

As safe from envy, and from outrage rude, 
From hopes and fears, that vulgar mind^ abuse. 
As fond of genius, and fixt fortitude. 

Of the resounding lyie, and every Muse. 
Weak you will find it in one only part. 
Now pierc'd by Love's immedicable dart. 
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GiovANB pianOj e semplicetto amante, 
Poi che fuggir me stesso in dubbio sono^ 
Madonna a voi del mio cuor rhumil dono 
Far5 divoto ; io certo a prove tante^ 

L'hebbi fedele^ intrepido^ costante^ 
De pensieri leggiadri, accorto^ e buono ; 
Quando rugge il gran mofkido^ e scocca il tuono, 
S'arma di se, e d' intero diamante : 

Tanto del forse^ e d' invidia sicuro^ 
Di timori, e speranze^ al popol use^ 
Quanto d'ingegno^^ d'alto valor vago^ 

E a cetra sonora^ e delle muse : 
Sol tro^rete in tal parte men duro> 
Ove Amor mise Tinsanabil ago. 



JOANNIS MILTONI 

LONDINENSIS 

POEMATA* 

Quorum pleraque intra Annum JEtatis 
Figessimum conscripsU. 



DE AUTORE TESTIMONIA. 



ll^Cy qQse seqaontar, dc Autore testhndnii^ tametsi 
ipse intelligebat noii tarn de se qaam sapra se es e dict^ 
cd quod prscdaro ingenio viri, nee non amiciy ita fo« 
solent laudare, ut omnia sub potii^ vktutibosy qu^ 
^ritati congruentia nimis cupid^ affii^ant, nolait tameii 
horuna egrcgiam in se voluntatem non esse nolam, cam 
alii pnesertim, ut id faceret, magnopere soaderent* 
I)um onim nimiae iaudis invidiam totis ab se Tiribus 
amolitur» sibiqu#, quod plus aequo est, non attribotura 
essemaruhfjudicum interim hominum cordatonun atque 
illustriom, quia sommo sibi hoooh dacat, negare oca 
potest* 



Jmamn Bm/Hstm Mmsmsj MmrrAio FVieusis^ 
yh:9f^iRiitmms^ md Jom mm e m Jliltommm^ .A gim^ , 

i> iiKtt^ forma* decor* fiicies* mc^ $i piet^s sic« 
XoQ AQgte> Trrfta kefde Audits ip$e &>res^ 



AdJoannem Miltonem^ Anglum, triplici poesees 
laurea coronandiumj Graea nimirumy Latirm, 
atque Hetruscay JEpigramma Joatmis SalsilU, 
Romani. 



Cede^ Meles ! Cedat depress^ Mlncius um4 ! 

Sebetus Tassum de^inat U3que loqui ! 
At Thamesis, victor, cunctis ferat altior undas ! 

Nam per te Milto par tribus uqus erit. 



Ad Joannem Miltonum. 

GfiiECiA Mseonidem, jactet sibi Roma Maron^in ! 
Anglia Miltonum jactet, utrique parem. 

S£JLV4kGGi. 



Al Signior Gio. Miltmi -NobUe Inglese. 

ODE. 

Ergimi air Etra, b Clio, 

Perche di stelle intreccierd corona! 

Non piti del Biondo Dio 

La Fronde cterna in Pindo, e in Ellcona ! 



$IG ODE. 

Diensi a merto maggior, maggiori i fregi, 
A* celeste virti celesti pregi. 

Non puo del tempo edace 
Rimaner preda, eterno alto valorc } 
Non puo r oblio rstpace 
Furar dalle memorie eccclso onore : 
Su r arco di mia cetra un dardo forte 
Virtii m'adatti, e ferir6 la morte. 

Del Ocean profondo 

Cinta dagli ampi gorghi i^^glia resiedc 

Separata dal mondo^ 

Per5 che il suo valor Tumana eccede : 

Questa feconda sa produrre Eroi^ 

Ch'hanno a ragion del sovruman tra noi. 

Alia virtii sbandita * 

Danno ne i petti lor fido ricetto, 
Quella gli ^ sol gradita^ 
Perche in lei san trovar gloia, c diletto ; 
Ridillo tu, Giovanni, e mostra in tanto 
Con tua vera virtit, vero il raio Canto. 

Lungi dal Patrio lido 

Spinse Zeusi V industre ardente brama; 

Ch* udio d* Helena il grido 

Con aurea tromba riiubombar la fama. 
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£ per poterla effiglare al paro 
Dalle pill belle Idee trasse il piii raro. 

•Cosi P Ape Ingegnosa 

Trae con industria il svo liquor pregiato 

Dal giglio e dalla rosa, 

£ quanti vaghi fiori omano il pratoj 

Formano un dolce saon diverse Chorde, 

Fan varie voci melodia concorde. 

Di bella gloria amante 

Milton dalCiel natio per varie parti ^ 

Le peregrine plante 

Volgesti a ricercar scienze^ ed arti ; 

Del Gallo regnator vedesti i iLegni, 

B deir Italia ancor gl* Eroi piu degni. 

Fabro quasi divino 

Sol virtil rintracciando il tuo pensiero 

Vide in ogni confino 

Chi di nobil valor calca il sentiero; 

L'ottimo dal miglior dopo scegliea 

Per fabbricar d' ogni virtu V Idea. 

Quanti naCquero in Flora 

O in lei del parlar Tosco appreser V aite^ 

La cui memoria onora 

II mondo fatt^ etema in dotte cart^> 



SIS ODE. 

Volesti ricercar per tud ttnoto, 
E parlasti con lof heU* dptu lord* 

Neir altera Babellc 

Per te il partar coirftrae CSovc iiv Tmtie, 

Che per varie favelle 

Di se stessa trofeo eadde sa'l piano: 

Ch' ode oltr* tiHV AhgVa il suo piu disgno IdiotML 

Spagna^ Francia, T(i9cana> e Ofeci% e Rooifl* 

I piu profondi arcani 

Ch' occulta la natum e in cielo c in terra 

Ch' a Ingegni sovrumani 

Troppo avaro tal' hor gli cbinde^ e 9enB^ 

Chiaramente conosei^ e giungiai fitle 

Delia moral virtude al gran confine. 

Non batta il Tempo V ale, 

Fermisi immoto, e in un fertnin si gl' anni^ 

Che di virtu immortale 

Scorron di troppo in^uriosi a i damii ; 

Che s'opre degne di Poemx o storia 

Furon gia, Thai presenti alia memoriaNf 

Dammi tua dolce Cetia, 

Se vuoi ch'io diet del too dolce eanto^ 

Ch' inalzandoti all' Etra 

Di farti huomo celeste otti^ne il vanto^ 
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II Tamigi il dira che gl' t concessD 
Per te^ suo cigno, pareggiar Permesso. 

lo che in riva del Amo 

Tento spiegar tub mertaalto^ e preclaro. 

So che fatico indamo^ 

£ ad ammirar^ non a lodarlo imparo ; 

Freno dunque la lingua^ e ascolto il core 

Che ti prende a lodar con lo.stupore^ 



Del sig. Autonf^ Frcmcini gentilhuomo 

Fiorentino. 



JOANNI MILTONI, 

LONDlNENSIy • 

Juveni, patria, virtutibus, e^cimio, 

ViRo, qui muM peregrinatione^ studid^ cuncta 
orbis terrarum loca perepexit, ut novus Ulysses om- 
nia ubiqne ab omnibus apprelienderet; 

Polyglotto, in cujus ore linguae^ jam deperditae, sic 
reviviscunt, ut idiomata omnia sint in ejus laudibus 
infacunda (et jure ea percallet, ut admirationes et 
phusus populorum^ ab propria sapienti^ excitato?^ 
intelligat) 

lUi^ cujus animi d(Hes corporisque sensus ad admi- 
rationem commovent, et per ipsam motum cuique 
auferunt^ cujus opera ad plausus hoitantur, sed ve- 
nustate vocem laudatoribus adimunt ; 

Cuiinmemori^totus orbis^in iiitellectu sapientia^ 
in voluntate ardor glorise, in ore eloquentia^ harmoni- 
cos ccelestium sphserarum sonitus^ Astronomic duce^ 
audienti^ characteres mirabilium naturse^ per quos 
Dei magnitudo describitur^ magistrft philosophic; le- 
genti antiquitatum latebras, vetustatis excidia, erudi- 
tionis ambages, comite assiduC autorum lectione, 

Exquirenti, restaurant!, percurrenti— 
At cur nitor in arduum ?— 
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lUi^ in cujus virtutibus evulgandis ora Fam» non 
sufficiant^ nee hominum stupor in laudandis satis est^ 
reverentise et amoris ergo hoc^ ejus meritis debituni<| 
admirationis tributum oifert 

CAROLUS DATUS. 

PATRICIUS FLORSNTINTTS^ 

Tanto homini servus, tantm virtutis amator. 



VOL. Ill, 



ELEGIARUM LIBER 



ELEGIA L 

AD 

CAROLUM DEODATUM. 



Tandem, chare, tuae mlhi penrenere tabellae, 

Pertulit et voces nuncia charta tuas ; 
PertuUt, occldu^ Devae Cestrensis ab ori 

Vergivium prono qua petit amne salum. 
Multum (crede) juvat terras aluisse remotas 

Pectus amans nostri, tamque fidele caput, 
Quodque mihi lepidum tellus longinqua sodalem 

Debet, at unde brevi reddere jussa velit. 
Me tenet urbs reflu^ quam Thamesis allutt undd, 

Meque nee invitum patria dulcis habet. 
Jam nee arundiferum mihi cura re^sere Camnip^ 

Nee dudam vetiti me laris angit amor. 
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Nuda nee awa placent, umbrasque neganitia molles: 

Quam male Phoebicolis convenit ille loeus ! 
Nee dun libet usque minas perferre magistri^ 

Cffiteraque ingenio non subeunda meo. 
•Si sit hoe exilium patrios adiisse penates^ 

£t vacuum curb otia grata sequi^ 
Non ego v?l profugi nomen, sortemve recuso^ 

Laetus et exilii conditione firuor. 
O ! utinam vates nunquam graviora tulisset 

Ille Tomitano flebilis exul agro; 
Non tunc lonio quicquam cessisset Homero^ 

Neve foret victo laus tibi prima^ Maro. 
Tempora nam licet hie placidis^ dare libera Musis^ 

Et totum rapiunt me, mea vita, libri. 
Excipit hinc fessum sinuosi pompa theatri, 

Et vocat ad plausus gamila scena suos. 
Seu catus auditur senior, seu prodigus bseres^ 

Sea procus, aut positi casside miles adest^ 
Sive decennali foecundus lite patronus 

Detonat inculto barbara verba foro ; 
Ssepe vafer gnato succurrit servus amaixtf^ 

Et nasuih rigidi fallit ubique patris ; 
Sepe novos illic virgo murata calores 

Quid sit aniolr nescit, dum quoque nescft, atxiiat. 
Sive cruentatuni furibsa Tragofedia isceptrum 

Qiiassat, et effusib crinibus ora rotat, 
Et dolet, et specto, juvat et spectasse dolendo, 

Interdum et lacrytnis dulcis arrikpSr inest : 

J2 
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Scu puer infelix indelibata reliquit 

Gaudia, et abnipto flendiis amore cadit | 
Seu ferus e teoebris iterat Styga criminis altor^ 

Coiiscia .fuuerco pectora tone movcns : 
Scu mceret Pelopeia domus^ seu nobilis 111^ 

Aut luit inccstos aula Creontis avos. 
Sod ncque sub tecto semper, nee in urb#latemus^ 

IiTita nee nobis tempora reris eunt. 
Nos quoque tucus habet vicin4 eonsitus ulnao, 

Atque suburban! nobilis umbra loci. 
Ssepius hici blandas spirantia sidera flammas^ 

Virgineos videas prseteriisse choros. 
Ah quoties dignae stupui miracqla formsj 

Quie possit seniiun vel reparare Jovis ! 
Ah quoties vidi superantia lumina gemmasj 

Atque faces, quotquot volvit uterque polus ; 
Collaque bb vivi Pelopis quae brachia vincant^ 

Quseque fluit puro nectare tincta via ; 
£t decus eximium frontis, tremulosque (jj^pillos^ 

Aurea quse fallax retia tendit Amor ; 
Pellacesque genas, ad quas hyacintbina sordet 

Purpura, et ipse tui floiis, Adoni, rubor ! 
Cedite laudat» toties Heroides olim, 

£t queecunque vagum cepit arnica Joveiu. 
Cedite Achsemenise turritd fronte puellse, 

Et quot Susa colunt, Memnoififiamque Ninon, 
Vos etiam Danase fasces subraittite Nympbfie, 
Et vos Iliacas^ Romuleaeque nums : 
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Nee PoiApeianas Tarp€ia Musa columnar 

Jactety et Ausoniis plena theatra stolis. 
Gloria Virginibus debetur prima Britannis^ 

Extera^ sat tibi sit^ foemina^ posse sequi. 
Tuque^ urbs^ Dardahiis^ Londinum^ structa colonis^ 

Turrigerum late conspicienda caput, 
Tu nimium felix intra tua moenia elaudis 

Quicquid formosi pendulus orbis-habet. 
Non tibi tot coelo scintillant astra sereno 

Endymione«B turba ministra dess, 
Quot tibi eonspicuffi form&que auroque^ puellae 

Per medias radiant turba videnda vias. 
Creditur hue geminis venisse invecta colombis 

Alma pharetrigero milite cincta Venus, 
Huic Cnidon, et riguas Simoentis flumine rsAles, - 

Huic Paphon, et roseam posthabitura Cypron. 
Ast egoj dum pueri sinit indulgentia coeci, 

Moenia quam subito linquere fausta paro; 
Et vitare procul malefidse infamia Gircea 

Atria, divini Molyos usus ope. 
Stat quoque juncosas Cami remeaYe paludes; 

Atque iterum raucae murmur adire SchoI». 
Interea fidi par\rum cape munus amici, 

Paucaque in alteroos rerba coacta modos. " . 
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ELEGIA IL 



17i 



IN OBITUM 

PR^ECONIS ACADEMICI CANTABRJK>tENSIS. 



Tb^ qui conspicuus baculo fiUgen^ solebas 

Palladium toties ore ciere gregem; 
Ultima prfficonum^ pr»conem te quoque $8eva 

Mors rapit^ officio nee £avet ipsa suo. 
Candidiora lieet fizerint tibi tempora plumis 

Sub quibus accipimus delituisse Jovem ; 
O dignus tamen UiBmonio juvenescere succo^ 

Dignus in iEsonios viyere posse dies^ 
Dignus quern Stygiis medic^ revocaret ab undis 

Arte Coronides^ s»pe rogante de&. 
Tu si jussus eras acies accire togatas^ 

£t celer a Phoebo nuntius ire tuo^ 
Talis in Iliac& stabat Cyllenius aul& 

Alipes^ ffitherea missus ab arce Patris. 
Talis et Eurybates ante ora fiirentis Achillei 

Rettulit Atrid» jussa severa duels. 



Magna sepulchronim reglna^ satelles Averni^ 

Seva nimis Musi^ Palladi sasva nimis^ 
Quin illos lapuis^^qTiLponAis inutile terrse^ 

Turba quidem est teli&^ista petenda tuis. 
Vestibus hunc igityr pullis^ Academia^ luge^ 

Et madeant lachi^is nigia feretra tuis. 
Fundat et ipsa modos querebunda Eleg^ia tristes^ 

Personet et totis usenia moesta scholis. 
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ELEQIA in. 

Aimo JBtetb IT. 

• • •. . 

IN OBITUM 

PIUESULIS WINTONIENSIS. 



MoESTUs eram^ et tacitus^ nullo comitante^ sedebam 

Hflerebantque animo tristia plura meo^ 
Protinus en ! subiit funestae cladis imago^ 

Fecit in Angliaco quam Libitina solo ; 
Dum procerum ingressa est splendentes marmor^ 
turret 

Dira sepulehrall mors metuenda face ; 
Pulsavitque^ auro gravidos et jaspide^ muros^ 

Nee metuit satrapum sternere falce greges. 
Tunc memini clarique ducis, fratrlsque verendi, 

Intempestivis ossa cremata rogis : 
£t memini Heroum^ quos vidit ad ^thera raptos^ ^ 

Flevit et amissos Belgia tota duces : 
At te prfficipue luxi^ dignissime Praesul^ 

Wintoniaeque olim gloria magna tuse ; 
Pelicui fletu, et tristi sic ore querebar, 

^^ Mors fera, Tartareo diva secunda Jovi, 



LIBER. «» 

Nonne satis, quod sylva tuas persentiat iras, 

Et quod in herbosos jus tibi detur agros, 
Quodque afflata tuo marcescant lilia tabo^ 

Et crocus, et pulchrae Cypridi sacra rosii^, 
Nee sinis, ut semper, fluvio conteimina, qucrcu$ 

Miretur lapsus praetereuntis aquie ? 
Et tibi succumbit, liquido quae, plurima, coelo 

Evehitur pennis, quamlibet augur, avis, 
Et quae mille nigris errant apinialia sylvis, 

Et quot alunt mutum Proteos antra pecus* 
Invida, tanta tibi cum sit concessa potestas, 

Quid juvat humane tingere csed^ manus, 
Nobileque in pectus certas acuisse sagittas, 

Semideamque animam sede fug^sse sukV* 
Talia dum, lacrymans, alto sub pectore volvq, 

Rose! d us occiduis Hesperus exit aquis, 
Et Tartessiaco submerserat cequore currum 

Phoebus, ab Eoo littore mensus iter. 
Nee mora. Membra cavo posui refovenda cubil! ; 

Condlderant oculos noxque soporque meos ; 
Cum mihi visus eram lato spatiarier agro. 

Heu ! Nequit ingenium visa referre meum. 
1111c punice^ radiabant omnia luce, 

Ut matutino dim juga sole rubent, 
Ac, veluti cum pandit opes ITiaumantia proles, 

Vestitu nituit multicolore solum. 
Non dea tam variis ornavit floribus hortos 

Alcinoi, Zephyro Chloris amata levi. 



Aon sab iimamem humida Data ron>. 
Talis in extremis term Gkngetidis aria 

Lu<»feri regis fii^tur esse domus. 
Ipse ncemifenH dum densas vitibiu nmbna, 

Et pellucentes mtror ubiqae locos, 
Ecce, mihi subito Prffisu) Wintonius astat ! 

Sidereum nitido fulstt io ore jubar : 
Vestis ad auratos defluxit caniUda talos ; 

Infula divinum cioxerat alba caput; 
Dumque seoex tali iacedit veneraDdus amictu, 

IntreiDuit l»to fiorea terra sono; 
Agonioa gemmatis plauduat ccelestia pennis ; 

Punt triumphali personat etbra tubft ; 
Quisque novum amplexu comitem caotuque nin 

Hosque aliquis placido misit ab ore sonos. 
" Nate, Tcni, et patrii, felix, cape gaddia regoi I 

Semper ablunc duro, nate, labore vaca !" 
Dixit ; et aUgene tetigerunt nablia tnmue. 

At mihi cum tenebris aurea puka quies. 
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ELEGIA IF. 

Anpoj^atis 18. 
AD 

THOMAM JUNIUM, 

PB^CEFTOREM SUUM, 

Apud mercatores AngUcos, Hamburgce ugentes^ 
Pasioris munere fungemiem. 



CuBRE per immensum subito^ mea litera, pontum ! 

I ! pete Teutonieos Iseve per sequor agros ! 
Segnes rumpe moras^ et nil (precor) obstet eunti, 

Et festinantis nil remoretur iter I 
Ipse ego Sleanio frflenantem carcere ventos 

iEolon^ et verides sollicitabo Deos, 
Cffiruleamque suis comitatam Dorida Nymphis^ 

Ut tibi dent placidam per sua regna vlani. 
At tu^ si poteris^ celeres tibi sume jugales^ 

Vecta quibus Colchis fiigit ab ore viri ; 
Aut queis Triptolemus Scythicas devenit in oras, 

Gratus Eleusin^ misses ab urbe puer, 
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Atque ubi Germanas flavere videbis aredflfl^ 

Ditis ad Hamburge moenia flecte gradutn^ 
Dicitur occiso quse ducere nomen ab Hamft^ 

Cimbrica quem fertur clava dedisse neci ! 
Vivit ibi antique clarus pietatis honore 

Prsesul^ ChriBticoIaB pascere doctus oves. 
lUe quidem est animee plusquam pan altera nostrcr* 

Dimidia vitsB vivere cogor ego. 
Hei mihi ! Quot pelagi^ quot montes inteijecti 

Me faciunt ali^ parte carere mei ! 
Charior ille mihi^ quam tu^ doctissime GraiiUn, 

Cliniadi^ pronepos qui Telamonis emt ; 
Qukmque Stagyrites generoso magnus aIumno> 

Quem peperit Lybico Chaonis alma Jovi. 
Qualis Amyntorides, qualis Philyreius heros 

Myrmidonum regi, talis et ille mihi. 
Primus ego Aonios, illo preecunte, recessu!^ 

Lustrabam, et bifidi sacra vireta jugi, 
Pieriosque hausi latices, Clioque favent^, 

Castalio sparsi laeta ter ora mero. 
Flammeus at signum ter viderat arietis iEtlion^ 

Induxitque auro lanca tevga novo. 
Bisque novo terram sparsisti, Chlori, senilem 

Gramine, bisque tuas abstulit Auster opes ; 
Necdiim ejus licuit mihi luniina pascere Miltu, 

Aut linguae dulces aure bibisse sonos. 
Vade igitur, cursuquc Eunun prievcrte sononim ! 

Quam sit opus monitis, res docct, ipsa vides. 
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Invenies dulci cum coiijuge forte sedentem, 

M ulcentem gremio pignora chara suo^ 
Forsitan aut veterum praelarga volumina patrum 

Versantem, aut veri biblia sacra Dei, 
Coelestive animas saturaRtem lore tenellas^ 

Grande salutiferse religionis opus ; 
Utque solet^ tnultam sit dicere cura salutem^ 

Dicere quam decuit^ si modo adesset^ henim ! 
HsRc quoque, pauliim oculos in humum defixa mo-> 
destos, 

Ve|ba verecundo sis memor ore loqui ! 
*^ Hffic tibi^ si teneris vacat inter prselia Musis, 

Mittit ab Angliaco littore fida manus. 
Accipe sinceram, quamvis sit sera, salutem ; 

Fiat et hoe ipso gratior iUa tibi ! 
Sera quidem, sed vera fiiit, quam casta recepit 

Icaris a lento Penelopeia viro. 
Ast ego quid volui manifestum tollere crimen, - 

Ipse quod ex omni parte lavare nequit ? 
Arguitur tardus merit5, no^camque fatetur, 

£t pudet officium deseruisse suum. 
Tu modo da veniam fasso, yeniamque roganti ; 

Crimina diminui, qu£e patuere, solent. 
Non ferus in pavidos rictus diducit hiantes, 

Vulnifico pronos nee rapit ungue leo. 
Sfiepe sarissiferi crudelia pectora Thracis 

Supplicis ad mos^tas delicuere preces ; 
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Extensffique mahva aVc^tunt fdlminis icMS^ 

Placat et iiatos faostia psrvft DMs) 
Jamqae diu scripsisse tibi fuit impetiB IIU^ 

Neve moras ultra du&ere pasdUS Asaor$ 
Nam vaga Fama refert^.heui ituiiliaTeminfll«nnar'! 

In tibi finitimis bella tainere loeis,' 
Teque tuamqiieruibem tmculento mffite tSta^, 

Et jam fiaxonicos arma parftsse duces; ' 
Tc circum^lati£'campo6 pbpidatcur'Etiyo^ 

Et sata came virum jam cruor arvarig&t ; 
Germanisque sumn concessit Thraeia«Mi9lem# 

Illuc Odirysios Mars pater egit equos $ 
Perpetu5que comans jam deflbrescitoli^a'} 

Fugit et sBtisonam Diva perosa tubmnr} 
Fugit Id! terris, et jam non ultima vir jo'^ 

Creditur ad sui)eras justa vol^bsse domes; 
Te tamen interea belli circumsonat horrrtr,' 

Vivis et ignoto soltis inopsque selo; 
Et^ tibi quam patrii non exhibuere penatesy 

Sede peregrin{k quseris, egenus^ ^^em; 
Patria^ dura parens^ et saxis sservior albis^ 

Spumea qu£s pulsat littoris unda tui^ 
Siccine te decet innocuos exponere foetus ? 

Sicclne in externam, ferrea, cogis humum^ 
Et sinis^ ut terris quterant alimenta r^motis, 

Quos tibi pro^piciens miserat ip^ Deus^ 
Et qui Iffita fenmt de coelo nuntia^ quique^ 

Quae via poat cineres ducat ad astra^ decent ? 
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Digna quidem^ Stygus quas viva* clama tenebris, 

JEtein^ne aniiiMS digna perire fisune ! 
Haud aliter vates teKrae Thesbitidls olim 

Pressit inassueto devia tesqua pede, 
Desertasque Arabum salebras^ dum regis Achabi 

Effugit atque tuas, Sidoni dira^ manus : 
Talis et^ horrisono laceratus oiembra flagello^ 

Paulus ab iEmathi^ pellitur urbe Cilix : 
Piscosseque ipsum Gergessae civis lesum 

Finibus ingratus jussit abire suis. 
At tu sume animos, nee spes cadat anxia curis. 

Nee tua concutiat deeolor ossa metus ! 
Sis etenim quamvis fulgentibus obsitus armis, 

Intententque tibi millia tela necen)> 
At nullis vel inerme latus violabitur annis. 

Deque tuo cuspis nulla ciuore bibet. 
Namque eris ipse Dei radiante sub aegide tutus. 

Ille tibi custos^ et pugil ille tibi ; 
lUe^ Sionse® qui tot sub moenibus arcis 

Assyrios fudit nocte silente viros^ 
Inque fugam vertit, quos in Samaritidas ora3 

Misit ab antiquis prisca Damascus agris^ 
Terruit et densas pavido cum rege cohortes^ 

Acre dum vacuo buccina clara sonat. 
Cornea pulvereum dum verberat ungula campum^ 

Currus arenosam dum quatit actus humum^ 
Auditurque hinnitus equorum ad bella ruentClm^ 

Et strepitus ferri> murmuraque alta virtlra : 
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Et tn (quod superost miseris) speiare memento^ 
£t tua niagnanimo pectore vince mala; 

Kcc (lubites quandoque frui melioribus aDnis^ 
Atque itcrutn (xitrios posse videre lares ! 
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ELEGIA r. 

AonoJUatUao. 

IN ADVENTUM VERIS. 



In se perpetuo Tempus revolubile gyro^ 

Jam r^vocat Zephyros vere tepente novos ; 
Induiturque brevem Tellus reparata juventam, 

Jamque soluta gelu dulc^ virescit humus. 
Fallor ? an et nobis redeunt in carmina vires^ 

Ingeniumque mihi mmiere veris adest ? 
Munere yeris adest^ iterumque vigescit ab Illo^ 

(Quis putet ?) atque aliquod jam sibi poscit opus. 
Castalis ante oculos^ bifidumque cacumen oberrat, 

Et mihi Pyrenen somnia nocte ferunt ; 
Concitaque sgrcano fervent mihi pectora mbtu^ 

Et fiiror^ et sonitus me sacer intus agit. 
Delius ipse venit. Video PenSide lauro 

Implicitos crines ; Delius ipse venit. 
Jam mihi mens liquidi raptatur in ardua.CGeG^^ 

Perque vagas nubes corpore liber eo; 

VOL. III. z 
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Pcrque umbras^ perque antra feror penetralia vatum^ 

Et mihi fena patent interiora Deim ; 
Intuiturque animus^ toto quid agatur Olympo, 

Nee fugiunt oculos Tartara cseCa meos. 
Quid tarn grande sonat clistento spiritus ore ? 

Quid parit hwc mbies, quid saeer iste furor f 
Ver mihi, quod dedit ingenium, cantabitur illo ^ 

Profuerint isto reddita dona modo. 
Jauf^ Philomela^ tuos^ foliis adoperta novellis, 

Instituis modulos, dura silet omne nemus« 
Urbe ego, tu sylvd sim%il incipiamus utrique, 

Et simul adventimi yeris uterque canat, 

r 

Veris, io ! rediere vices, Celebremus honcnr^ 

Veris, et hoc subeat Musa perennis opus ! 
Jam sol, iEthiopas fUgiens Tithbniaque arva^ 

Flectit ad Arctoas ^urea lora plagas. 
Est breve noctis iter. Bievis est mora noctis op^c^^ 

Horrida cum tenebris exulat ilia suis : 
Jamque Lycaonius plaustrum cofeleste Bootes 

Non longft sequitur fessus, ut ant^, viA. 
'{Tunc etiam solitas circum Jovis atria toto 

Excubias agitant sidera rara polo : 
i^am dolus, et csedes, et vis cum hocte Tecc«s.it, 

Neve gigantcum Dl timuere scelus. 
Porte aliquis, scopuli recubans in verticc, paator, 

Roscida cum primo sole rubescit humuS;^ 

^^ H&c,*' ait, " h^c certi caruisti nocte puellil^ 

Phcebe, tuft, celeres c^ue retiaeret equos. 
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Lfieta suas repetit sylvas^ pharetramque resumit 

Cynthia, luciferas ut videt alta rotas ; ' 
Et, tenues ponens radios, gaudere videtur 

Officium fieri tam breve fratris ope/' 
*' Desere" (Phoebus ait) ^^ thalamos, Aurora, senilea! 

Quid juvat efibeto procubuisse toro? 
Te manet iEolides viridi venator in herbft. 

Surge ! Tuos ignes altus Hymettus habet/' 
Flava verecundo dea crimen in ore fatetur, 

Et matutinos ociiis urget equos. 
Exuit invisam Tellus rediviva senectam, 

Et cupit amplexus, Phoebe^ subire tuos : 
Et cupit, et digna est. Quid enim formosius illft. 

Pandit ut omniferos. luxuriosa sinus, 
Atque Arabum spirat messes, et ab ore venustQ 

Mitia cum.Paphiis fiindit amoma rosis ! 
Ecce ! Coronatur sacro irons ardua luco, 

Cingit ut Idseam pinea turris Opim ; 
Et vario madidos intexit flore capillos, 

Floribus et visa est posse piacere suis. 
Floribus effijsos ut erat redimita capillos, 

Tsenario placuit diva Sicana Deo. 
Aspice, PhoBbe ! Tibi faciles hortantur amoresr^ 

Mellitasque movent flamina verna preces ; 
Cinname^ Zephynis leve plaudit odorifer al^, 

Blanditiasque tibi ferre videntur aves. 
Nee sine dote tups temeraria qu^erit amores 

Terra, nee optatos poscit egena toros« 

z2 



S40 ELEGIARUM 

Alma salutiferam medicos tibi gramen in usia 

Praebet, et hinc titulos adjuvat ipsa tuos. 
QucM si te pretiuni) si te falgentia tangunt 

Munera, (muneribus ssepe coemptus amor) 
Ilia tibi ostentat^ quascunque sub aequore vasto 

Et superinjectis montibus abdit, opes. 
Ah, quoties, oilin tu clivoso, fessus, Olympo 

In vespertinas prsecipitaris aquas, 
** Cur te,*' iuquit ! ^^qursu languentem,RicEibe, diumo^ 

Hesperiis recipit caerula mater aquis ? 
Quid tibi cum Tethy ? Quid cumTartesside lymphft? 

Dia quid immundo perluis ora salo ? 
Frigora, Phoebe, meft melius captabis in umbrft. 

Hue ades ! Ardentes imbue rore comas ! 
Mollior ^ gelid^ veniet tibi somnus in herb&. 

Hue ades, et gremio lumina pone meo ! 
Quaque jaces, circ^m mulcebit, lene susurrans. 

Aura, per humentes corpora fusa rosas. 
Nee me (crede mihi !) terrent Semeleia fata, 

Nee Phaetonteo fumidus axis equo, 
Cum tu, Phoebe, tuo sapientius uteris igni. 

Hus ades, et gremio lumina pone meo I*' 
Sic Tellus laseiva suos suspirat amores. 

Matris in exemplum csetera turba ruunt ; 
Nunc ctenim toto currit vagus orbe Cupido^ ' 

Languentesque fovet solis ab igne faces. 
Insonuere novis lethalia comua nervis ; 

Triste micant ferro tela corusca novo ; 
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Jamque vel invictam tentat super&sse Dianam, 

Qttaeque sedet sacro Vesta pudica foco. 
Ipsa senescentem reparat Venus annua fonnani^ 

Atque iterum tepido creditur orta mdri* 
Marmoreas juvenes clamant ^^ Hymensee !" per 
urbes* 
Littus ^' io Hymen !" et cava saxmsonant. 
Cultior ilie venit, tunic^ue decentior apt&^ 
(Puniceum redolet vestis odora crocum) 
Egrediturque^ frequens^ ad amoeni gaudia veris 

Virgineos auro cincta puella sipus. 
Votum est cuique suum^ votum est tamen omnibus 
unund. 
Ut sibi, quern cupiat, det Cytherea virum. 
Nunc quoque septen& modulatur arundine pastor, 

Et sua quae jungat carmina Phyllis habet. 
Navita nocturno placat sua sidera cantu, 

Delphinasque leves ad vada summa vocat« 
Jupiter ipse alto cum conjuge ludit Olympo, 

Convocat et famulos ad sua fasta Deos. 
Nunc etiam Satyri, ciun sera crepuscula surgunt, 

Pervolitant celeri florea rura choro, 
Sylvanusque, suft cyparissi fronde revinctus, 
Semicaperque Deus, semideusqtie caper ; 
Quaeque sub arboribus Dryades latuere vetustis. 

Per juga, per solos expatiantur agros. 
Per sata luxurlat fruticetaque Msenalius Pan, 
Vix Cybele mater, vix §ibi tuta Ceres ; 
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Atque aliquam cupidus praedatur Oreada Famms^ 

Consttlit in trepldos dum sibi nympha pedes; 
Jamque latet, latitansque, cupit, malfe tecta^ videri^ 

Et fugit^ et, fiigiens^ pervelit ipsa capi, 
Dl quoque non dubitant ccelo prseponere sylvas^ 

Et sua quisque sibi numina lucus' habet ^ 
Et sua quisque diu sibi numina lueus habeto^ 

Nee vos arbore^, dl, (preeor,) ite donio ! 
Te referant miseris, te, Jupiter, aurea terris 

Ssecla ! Quid ad nimbos, aspeira teh, redis ? 
Tu saltern lent^ rapidos age, Phceb^, jugales^ 

Qua potes, et sensim tempora veris cant; 
Brumaque produetas tard^ ferat hispida noctes^ 

Ingruat et nostro serior umbra polo ! 
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IRLEQIA VI. 
CAROLUM DEODATUM, 

RITBI CO>IH<«ANTBM, 

Quiy mm Idibus. JDecemb* scr^sisset, et sua car-- 

" mina excusari postulasset, si solito minus essent 

bona, ^uod mt^ fautitias, quibus erat ab amicis 

exiieptmjbtmd.saiisfelicem opefam Ji&isis^^rf 

se posse qfflrmabat, hoc habuit responsum^ ^ 
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MiTTO tibi sanain> non picno ventie^ salutem^ 

Qua tU| distento fort^ carere potes. 
At tua quid nostram prolectat Musa camoenaiii; 

Nee siAit optatas posse sequi tenebras ? 
Carmine seire velis^qu^m te redamemque colamque? 

Crede mihi ! Vix hoc carmine scire qucas. 
Nam neque noster anior modulis includitur arctis, 

Nee v^it ad claudos^ integer ipse, pedes. 
jQuam bea^ soiennes epulas, hilaremque Decern- 
brem, 

Festaque, coelifugam quce coluere Deum, 
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Deliciasque refers, hiberni gaudia ruris, 

Haustaque per lepidos Gallica musta focos ! 
Quid quereris refiigam vino daplbusque poesin ? 

Carmen amat Bacchum, carmina Bacchus amat. 
Nee puduit Phcebum virides gestftsse coryinbo% 

Atque hedi^ram lauro prseposisse su^. 
Ssepius Apniis clamavit coUibus ^' Euoe !" 

Mista Thyoneo, turba novena efaoro* 
Naso Corallaeis mala carmina misit ab agris, 

Non illlc epulse, non sata vitis erat. 
Quid, nisi vina, rosasque, racemiferumque Lyeeum^ 

Cantavit brevibus Te'ia Musa modis ? 
Pindaricosque inflat numeros Teumesius Euap^ 

Et redolet snmptum pagina quseque menim ; 
Dum gravis everso currus crepat axe supinus, 

Et volat Eleo pulvere fuscus eques. 
Quadrimoque madens lyricen Romanus laccho, 

Dule^ canit Glyceran, flavicomamque Chloen. 
Jam quoque lauta tibi generoso mensa paratu 

Mentis alit vires, ingeniumqiie fovet. 
Massica foecundam despumant pocula venam^ 

Fundis et ex ipso condita metra cado. 
Addimus his artes, fusumqiie per intima Phoebum 

Corda. Favent uni Bacchus, Apollo, Ceres, 
Scilicet baud mirum tam dulcia caimina per te, 

Numine compDsito, tres peperisse Deos. 
Nunc quoque Thrcssa tibi caelato barbitos auro 

Insonat, argute moUiter icta manu 5 
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Aaditurqne chelys saspensa tapetia circam, 

Virgineos tremul^ quae regat arte pedes. 
Ilia taas saltern teneant spectacula Musas, 

Et revocent, qnantam crapula pellit iners ! 
Crede mihilDum psallit ebur, comitat^que plectrum 

Implet odoratos festa chorea tholos, ^ , 
Percales taciturn per pectora serpere Phoebunij 

Quale repentiniis permeat ossa calor ; 
Perque puellares oculos, digitumque sonapjtem, 

Irruet in totos lapsa Thalia sinus. 
Namque El^a levis multorum cura Deorum est;; 

£t vocat ad numeros quemlibet ilia suos. 
Liber adest elegis, Eratoque^ Ceresque, Venusque^ 

Et cum purpurea matre tenellus Amor* 
Talibus inde licent couvivia larga poetis^ 

Ssepius et veteri commaduisse mero. 
At, qui bella refert, et adulto sub Jove coelum, 

Heroasque pios, semideosque duces, 
Et nunc sancta canit supenim ccnsulta deorum. 

Nunc latrata fero regna profunda cane, 
Ille quidem parc^, Samii pro more magistri, 

Vivat, et innocuos prsebeat herba<<;ibos ! 
Stet prop^ fagineo pellucida lympha catillo, 

Sobriaque e puro pocula fonte bibat ! 
Additur huic scelerisque vapans, et casta juventift, 

Et rigidi mores,. et sine labe manus, 
Qualis, veste nitens sacr^ et lustraiibus undis, 

Siirgis, ad infensos, augur, iture Deos. 
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Eklare defoto iwoAiguni CUdmi^ 

OipIi0UDy coonubs tota pflrsnlni won* 
Sfe dqiit iKig— y db ffari poibr Hi 

Dalkhiiiiii vexk pet frela Imiga^ 
ist pfif moimfmcm jraieuB riiQenoai*flUH^ 

El yftubk fiariu rii ?""WioM iOBi% 
Ptn|M twMi m imCy doniofy Qbi 

Didtar umbmnim dctmnliie gv^pi^: 
Illf cteniwi mcv 6it vntes^ difABM|iio: 

Spiftt-ct occulunn pectiiSy ct 
Ac to, tiqnid i^m^ tdtabere, m madft 

E06 patiM tnti iiosotira;^ ciqiiid wgHU^ . 
FEK^erum caniinus coelesti semlne legem, 

Faustaquc sacratis uecula pacta libri% 
Vagitumqiie Dei^ et stabulantem paupen tectxi^ 

Qui suprema suo cum patre regna coUty 
Stellipanimque potam^ modulantesque Ktfaeic tor* 
mat, 

Et subit6 elisos ad sua fana Deos* 
Dona quidem dedimus Christ! natalibus ilia. 

Ilia sub auroram lux mihi prima tulit. 
Te quoque pressa maneht, patriis meditata cicutis, 

IVi mihi, Cui recitem, judicis instar eris^. 
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NoNDUM^ blanda^ tuas leges, Amathusia, noram $ 

£t Paphio vacuum pectus iEib igne fiiit, 
Ssepe cupidineas^ puerilia tela, sa^ttas, 

Atque tuum s{H*evi, maxime, numen. Amor. 
" Tu, puer, imbelles** (dixi) ** transfige columbas ! 

Conveniunt teDero moUia bella duci* 
Aut de passeribus timidos age, parve, triumphos! 

Hffic sunt militiffi digna trophfiea tu®. 
In genus humanum quid inania dirigis anna? 

Non valet in fortes ista pharctra viros," 
Non tulit hoc Cyprius, neque enim Dens ullus ad 
iras 

Promptior, et duplici jam ferus ighe calet. 
Ver erat ; et, summse radians per culmina vilhe^ 

Attulerat primam lux tibi, Male, diem. 
At mihi adhuc refugam quserebant lumina noctem. 

Nee matutinum sustinuere jubar 
Astat Amor lecto, pictis Amor implger alls. 

Frodidit astantem mota pharetra l^eum : 



S48 ELEGIARUM 

Prodidit et £EU!ies^ et dulce miiiantb oceDi, 

Et quicquid puero digDum et Amoie fait. 
Talis in leterno juvenis Sigeius Olympo 

Miscet amatori pocula plena Jovi ; 
Aut, qui formosas pellexit ad oscala nymphas^ 

Thiodamantseus Naiade raptns Hylas. 
Addideratqne iras, sed et has decinsse potaie^ 

Addideratque traces, nee sine felle, minas, 
Et ^^Miser^ exempio sapnisses tatiib'* inquit. 

^^Nunc, mea qold possit dexteia^ testis erit. 
Inter et expertos \ires nnmerabere nostiaiB^ 

Et &ciam vero per toa damna fidem. ' 
Ipse ego, si nescis, strato Pythione soperbom 

Edomni Phoebum ; cessit et ille mihi^ 
Et, quoties meminit Pene'idos, ipse fatetor 

Certiiis et graviiis tela nocere mea. 
Me ncquit adduclum curvare peritiiis arcam. 

Qui post terga solet vincere, Parthus eques : 
Cydoniusqtie mihi cedit venator, et ille, 

Inscius uxori qui necis autor erat. 
Est etiam nobis ingens quoque victus Orion, 

HerculesBque manus, Herculeusque comes. 
Jupiter ipse lic^t sua fulminatorqueat in me, 

Heerebunt lateri spicula nostra Jovis. 
Csetera, quae dubitas, melius mea tela docebunt, 

Et tua non levitcr corda petenda mihi. 
Xcc te, stulte, tuee poteiiint defendere Musa;, 

Ncc tibi Phoeboeus por rigct anguis opcm.*' 
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Dixit, et, aarato quaticns mncrone sagittam, 

Evolat in tepidos Cypridos ille sinns. 
At mihi risaro tonnit ferns ore minaci, 

Et mihi de pnero non metus uUos erat .• 
£t mod6, qua no6tri spatiantor in nrbe Qnirites, 

Et mod5 viilarum proxima rura placent. 
Tarba frequens, facieqnc similliina tnrba deamm^ 

Splendida per medias itqne reditque vias : 
Auctaqne luce dies gemino falgore coniscat. 

Fallor ? An et radios hinc qaoqae Phoebus habet2 
Hflec ego non fugi spectacnla grata sevems. 

Impetus et quo me fert juvenilis, agor. 
Lumina laminibus mal^ providus obvia misi. 

Neve oculos potui continuisse meos. 
Unam fort^ aliis supereminuisse notabam ; 

Principium nostri lax prat ilia mali. 
Sic Venus optaret mortalibus ipsa videri: 

Sic regina Deum conspioienda fuit. 
Hanc memor objecit nobis malus ille Cdpido^ 

Solus et hos nobis texuit ant^ dolos. 
Nee procul ipse vafer latuit, mult^que ^agittas, 

Et facis a tergo grande pependit onus : 
Nee mora, nunc ciliis hsesit, nunc virginis ori^ * 

Insilit hinc labiis, insidet inde genis; 
Et quf^conque agilis partes jaculator oberrat, 1 

Hei mihi ! mille locis pectus inerme ferit. 
Protinus insoliti subierunt corda furores, 

Uror amans intus, ilammaque totus eram. . 
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Interea mbero qiue jam mihi ^ola placebat^ i 

Ablata est oculis non reditma meis* 
Ast ego progredior tacit^ querebimduSj et exeoss^ 

Et dabias volai S£epe referre p^em. 
Findor, ethttcremanet: seqoitar pars altera Yotan^ 

Raptaque tarn subit5 gaudiaiiere jovat. 
Sic dolet amissam proles Janonia ccelain^ 

Inter Lemoiacos prsecipitata focos : . 
Talis et abreptum solem respexit^ ad Orcam 

Vectus ab attonitis Ampbiarans equis. 
Quid faeiam infelix^ et luctu victos ? Amorea 

Nee licet inceptos ponere^ n^ve seqni* 
O atinam, spectare semel mihi detor amatos 

Valtus, et coram tristia verba loqai ! 
Forsitan et duro non est adamante creata^ 

Fort^ nee ad nostras sardeat ilia preces ! 
Crede mihi ! Nullus sic infeliciter arsit. 

Fonar in exemplo primus et unus ego. 
Parce^ (precor) teneri cum sis Deus ales amoris^ 

Pugnent o^cio nee tua facta tuo ! 
Jam, tuns Oh ! cert^ est mihi formidabilis arcQs^ 

Nate deky jaculis nee minus igne potens : 
Et tua fumalpunt nostris altaria donis^ 

Solus et in superis tu mihi summus eris. 
Deme meos tandem, veriim nee deme, furores ! 
Nescio cur, miser est suaviter omnis amans. 
Tu modo da facilis, posthaec mea siqua futura est^ 
Cuspis amaturos figat ut una duos ! 
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Hjec ego^ mente olim Isevft^ studioque sujuno, 

Nequiti» posui vana trophiea me»* 
Scilicet abreptum sic me mahis impulit ervor^ 

IndocQisque atas pnacvu magistra fuit ; 
Donee Socraticos umbrosa Academia rivos 

Prsebuit, admissum dedocuitque jugum. 
ProtinilLS^ extinctis ex illo tempore flammii^ 

Cipcta rigent multo pectora nostra gelu; 
Unde suis frigus metuit puer ipse sagittis^ 

£t Diomedeam viai timet ipsa Venu$« 
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^ inventorem Bambardie^ 

Iapetionidem laudavlt caeca yetustas^ 
Qui tulit setheream solis ab axe facem. 

At mihi major erit^ qui lurida creditur arma 
£t trifidum fulmen surripuisse Jovi. 



j^d LEONOUAMy Romce canentem. 

Altera Torquatum cepit Leonora poetam^ 

Cujus ab insano cessit amore furens. 
Ah, miser ille tuo quanto feliciils «vo 

Perditus et propter te, Leonora foret, 
Et te Pieria sensisset voce canentem 

Aurea maternje fila movere lyrse \ 
Quamvis Dircaeo torsisset lumina Pentheo 

Saevior, aut totus desipuisset inersj 
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Tu tamen, errantes ccecA vcnigine, sensus 
Voce eadem poteras composuisse tu^, 

£t poteras, segro spirans sub corde, quietem 
Fleit^niino cantu restituisse sibi. 



A^d eandem* 

Credula, quid llquidam Sirena, Neapoli, jactas, 

Claraque Parthenopes fana Acheloiados, 
Littoreamque tu^ dofunctam Naiada rip&. 

Corpora Chalcidico sacra dedisse rogo ? 
Ilia quidem vivitque, et amoen^ Tibridis undA, 

Mutavit rauci murmura Pausilipi. . 
Illic, Romulidum studiis ornata secundis, 

Atque homines cantu detinet^ atque Decs* 



Apohgus de Rustico et Hero* 

RusTicus ex malo sapidissima poma quotannis 

Legit, et urbano lecta dedit domino: 
Hinc, incredibili fructus dulcedine captus. 

Malum ipsam in proprias transtulit arcolas. 

« 

Hactenus ilia ferax ; sed, longo debilis aevo, 
Mota solo assueto, protinus aret iners : 

Quod tandem ut patuit Domino, spe lusus inani, 
Damnavit celcres in sua damna manus ; 

VQL. III. A A 
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Atque alt. ^^ Heu, quanto satius fait ilia Colonic 
Parva licet^ gnito dona tulisse animo ! 

Possem ego avaritiam frsenare^ gulamque ▼omcem 
Nunc periere mihi et foetus, et ipse pairens/^ 



Ad Christinajn, Suecorum Reginamp nomine. 

Cramwelli. 

Bjslupot£ns Virgo, septem regina trionum^ 

Christina^ Ai-ctoi lucida Stella poli, 
Cernis, quas merui dur& sub casside, nigas^ 

Utque senex, armis impiger, ora tero; 
Invia fatorum dum per vestigia nitor, 

Exequor et populi fortia jussa manu. 
Ast tibi submittit firontem reverentior umbra : 

Nee su^t bi vultus regibus usque truces. 
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In obitum Procancettarii, medid* 

Anno JEtatis 17* 



Parbre fati discite legibus^ 
Manusque Parcee jam date supplices> 
Qui pendulum telluris orbem 
lapeti colitis nepotes ! 
Vos si, relicto mors vaga, Tsenaro, 
Semel vocarit fiebilis^ heu 1 moras 
Tentantur incassum dolique. 

Per tenebras Stygis ire certum est, 
Si destinatam pellere dextera 
Mortem valeret, non ferus Hercules, 
Nessi venenatus cruore, 

iEmathi^ jacuisset (£t& ; ; 
Nee fraude turpi JE^alladis iuyidaB 
Vidisset occisum Ui9i^ Hectora, aut 

AA 2 
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Qyem larva Pelidis peremit 
Ense Locro, Jove laciynaante. 
Si triste fatum verba Hecatela 
Fugare possint^ Tekgoni parens 
Vixisset infamls^potentique 
iEgiali soror usa virgA; 
Numenque trinum fallere si queant 
Artes medent^im^ ignotaque gramina^ 
Non gnams herbarum Macfaaoa 
Eurypyli cecidisset hast&: 
Lsesisset et nee te, Philyrele, 
Sagitta^ Echidnae perlita sanguine. 
Nee tela te fiilmenque avitum^ 
Csese puer genitricis alvo. 
Tuque, O alumno major Apolline 
Gentis togatae cui regimen datum, 
Frondosa quern nunc Cirrba luget, 
Et mediis Helicon in undis. 
Jam praefuisses Palladio gregi 
Laetus, superstes, nee sine gloria 5 
Nee puppe lustr^ses Charontis 
Horribile^ barathri receasus. 
At fila rupit Persephone tua, 
Irata cilm te viderit artibus^ 
Succoque poUenti, tot atris 
Faucibus eripuisse mortis. 
Colende Praeses, membra (precor) tua 
MoUi quiescant cespite, et ex tuo 
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Crescant rosse^ calthsque bustq, 
Parpureoque hyacinthus ote! 
Sit mite de te judiciam ^sci, 
Subrideatque Mtnam Proserpina ; 
Interque felices perennis * 
Elysio spatiere campa I 
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Li ObUum PrcMuUs Bkensi^ 

Ano JStatii IT, 



Adhuc madentes rore squalebant gtnsB, 

£t sicca mondum lumina 
Adhuc liquentis imbre turgebant sails, 

Quem nuper efRidi plus, 
Dum moesta charo justa persolvi rogo 

Wintoniensis Prsesulis ; 
Cilm centiliDguis Fama, proh ! semper mail 

Cladisque vera nuntia, 
Spargit per urbes divitis BritannisB 

Populosque Neptuno satos, 
Cessisse morti et ferreis sororibus, 

Te, generis humani decus, 
Qui rex sacrorum illi fuisti in insul^> 

Quae nomen Anguillse tenet. 
Tunc inquietum pectus irk protinus 

EbuUiebat fervidi, 
Tumulis potentem ssepe devovens deam : 

Nee vota Naso in Ibidi 
Coneepitalto diriora pectore j 

Graiusque vates parcii!is 
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Turpem Lycambis execratus est dolum^ 

Sponsamque Neobolen suam. 
At ecce ! diras ipse dum fiindo graves^ 

Et imprecor neci necem^ 
Audisse tales videor attonitus sonos 

LenI, sub aurft^ flamine^ 
" Csecos furores pone ! Pone vitream 

Bilemque et irritas minas ! 
Quid temer^ violas non nocenda nuinini|y 

Subit6que ad iras percita ? 
Non est, ut arbitraris, elusus miseri 

Mors atra^ Noctis filia^ 
Erebove patre creta, sive Erinnye^ 

Vastove nata sub Chao. 
Ast ilia, coelo missa stellato, Dei 

Messes ubique coUigit, 
Animasque, mole earned reconditas. 

In lucem et auras evocat, 
iJt cum fugaces excitant Horse diem^ 

Thcraidos Jovisque filiae, 
£t sempiterni ducit ad vultus patris : 

At justa raptat impios 
Sub regna furvi luctuosa Tartari 

Sedesque subterraneas. 
Hanc ut vocantem Isetus audivi, cit6 

Foedum rellqui carcerem, 
Volatilesque feustus inter milites 

Ad astra sublimis feror; 
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Vates ut olim raptus ad coelum senex^ 

Auriga currus ignei. 
Non mc Bootis terruere lucidi 

Sarraca tarda frigore^ aut 
FormidolosI Scorpionis brachia^ 

Non ensis, Orion, tuus. 
Prsetervolavi fiilgidi solis globum, 

Longdque sub pedibus deam 
Vidi trifonnem, dum coSrcebat suos 

Fraenis dracones aureis. 
Erraticorum siderum per ordines, 

Per lacteas vehor plagas, 
Velocltatem saepe miratus novam ; 

Donee nitentes ad fores 
Ventum est Olympi, et regiam crystallinam^ et 

Stratum smaragdis atrium. 
Sed hie tacebo. Nam quis effari queat, 

Oriundus humano patre, 
Amoenitates illius loci ? Mihi 

Sat est in aeternum frui/* 
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Ndturam non pati senium 



Heu, quam perpetuis erroribus acta, fatiscit 
Aviamcns hominum, tenebrisquc iinmcrsa profuDdis, 
(Edipodioniam volvit sub pectore nocttni ! 
Quse vesana suls metiri facta dcorum 
Audet, et incisas leges adainante perenni 
Assimilare suis, nulloque solubile saeclo 
Consilium fati perituris alligat horis ! 

Ergone marcescet, sulcantibus obsita mgis^ 
Naturae facias, et rerum publica mater, 
Omniparum contracta uterum, sterilescet ab aevo, 
Et, sc fassa seaem, mal^ certls passibus ibit 
Sidcreum tremebunda caput ? Num tetra vetustaSj^ 
Annorumque eeterna fames, squalorque, situsque, 
Sidera vexabunt ? An et insatiabile Tempus 
Esuriet Coelum, rapietque in viscera patrcm ? 
Heu ! potuitne suas imprudens Jupiter arces 
Hoc contra munisse nefas, et Temporis isto 
Exemisse malo, gyrosque dedisse peiennes ? 
Ergo erit, ut quandoque, sono dilapsa tremendo, 
Convexi tabulata ruant, atque obvius ictu 
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Stridat uterque polus, super^que ut Olympius auli 
Decidat, horribilisque, retect^ Gorgone, Pallas • 
Qualis in iEgeam p^-Sles Junonia Lemnon 
Deturbata sacro cecidit de limine coeli ? 
Tu qudque, Phoete, tui casus imitabere nati : 
PrsBciplti cumi, subitftque ferere ruin^ 
Pronus, et extinct^ fumabit lampade Nereus, 
£t dabit attonito feralia sibila ponto ? 
Tunc etiam aerei divulsis sedibu^ Haemi 
Dissultabit apex^ imoque allisa barathro 
Terrebunt Stygium dejecta Ceraunia Ditem, 
In superos quibus usus erat, fratemaque bella. 

At pater omnipotens, fundatis fortiils astrls, 
Consiiluit rerum summae, certoque peregit 
Pondere fatorum lapces, atque ordine summo 
Singula peq^etuum jussit servare tenorem. 
Volvitur hinc lapsu mundi rota prima diurno ; 
Raptat et ambitos soci^ vcrtiginc coelos. 
Tardior baud solito Saturnus, et, acer ut olim, 
Fulmineum rutilat cristate casside Mavors. 
Floridus seternum Phoebus juvenile coruscat; 
Nee fovet efFcetas loca per declivia terras, 
Devexo temone Deus ; sed, semper amicA 
Luce potens, cadem currit per sfgiia rotarum. 
Surgit, odoratis pariter formosus ab Indis, 
i^'ithercum pecus albenti qui cogit Olympo, 
Mane vocans, et serus agens in pascua coeli ^ 
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Temporis et gemino dispertifregna colore. 
Fulget, obitque vices alterno fi^ia cornu, 
Cseruleumque ignem paribus coKlb)lectitur ulnis : 
Nee variant elementa fidem, solitO(iiie fragore 
Lurida pureulsas jaculantur fiilmina rupes. 
Nee per inane fiirit leviori murmure Corns, 
Stringit et armiferos fiequali horrore Gelonos 
Tnix AquIIo, spiratque hyemem, nimbosque volutat: 
Utque solet, Siculi diverberat ima Pelori 
Rex maris; et raacft circumstrepit sequora conchft 
Oceani tubicen; nee vasta mole minprem 
iEgeona fenint dorso Balearica cete. 
Sed neque. Terra, tibi saecli vigor ille vetusti 
Priscus abest, servatqiie suum Narcissus odprem, 
Et puer ille suum tenet, et puer ille, decorem, 
Phoebe, tuusque, et, Cypri, tuus; nee ditior olim 
Terra datum sceleri celavit montibus autum 
Conscia, vel sub aquis gemmas. Sic deniqi^e in 

aevum 
Ibit cunctarum series justissima rerum ; 
Donee ilamma orbem populabitur ultima, lat^ 
Circumplexa polos et vasti culmina coeli ; 
Ingentique rogo fiagrabit machina mundi. 
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De Idea Pk^onica, qtiemadmodui» 
Aristoteles inteUexit. 



DiciTE^ sacrorum praesides nemorum Asm, 
Tuque, O, noveni perbeata numinis^ 
Menioria^ mater, quseque in immenso procul 
Antro recumbis. otiosa iEternitas^ 
Monumenta servans et ratas leges Jovis, 
Ccelique fastos, atque ephemeridas DeilUii ^ 
Quis ille primus, cujus ex imagine 
Natura solers finxit humanum genus^ 
iEternus, incorruptus, aequaeviis polo, 
Unusque et uni versus, exemplar Dei ? 
Haud lUe, Palladis gemellus innub«. 
Interna proles, insidet menti lovis ; 
Sed, quamlibet natura sit communior, 
Tamen seorsus extat ad morem unius, 
Et, mira, certo string! tur spatio loci : 
Seu sempiternus ille side rum comes 
Cceli pererrat ordines decemplicis, 
Citimumve terris incolit lunse globum, 
Sive, inter animas corpus adituras sedens^ 
Obliviosas torpet ad Lethes aquas j 
Sive in remotik fort^ terrarum plagA 
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Inccdit ingens, hominis archetypus, gigas, 
Et, dts tremendus^ erigit celsum caput 
Atlante major, portitore siderum. 
Non, cui p^fundum csBcitas lumen dedit, 
Dircaeus augur, vidit huivc alto sinu. 
Non hunc silente nocte Pfeiones nepos 
Vatum sagaci prsepes ostendit choro. 
Non hunc sacerdos novit Assyrius, lic^t 
Longos vetusti commemoret atavos Nini, 
Priscumqae Be4on, inclytumque Osiridem, 
Non illc, trine gloriosus nomine, 
Ter magnus Hermes, ut sit arcani sciens, 
Talem reliquit Isidis cultoribus. 
At tu, perenne runs Academi deeus, 
H«c monstra si tu primus indiCbeti schoHs, 
Jam jam poetas, iirbis exulcs tuss, 
Revoeabis, ipse Tabulator maximus, 

Aut institutor ipse mi^bk foras. 

9 
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M Pettrem, 



Nunc mea Pierios cupiam per pecUxsL fbntes 
Irriguas torquere vias^ totumque per 0£b. 
Volvere kxatum gemino de vertice rivum ; 
Ut, tenues oblita sonos^ audacibus alis 
Surgat in offieiuin venerandi Musa pareatis. 
Hoc utcunque tibi gratum^ pater optime^ cannen^ 
Exiguum meditatur opus : nee novimus ipsij 
AptiDijS a nobis quse possint munera donis 
Respondere tuis^ qukmvis nee maxima possint 
Respondere tuis, neddm ut par gratia donis 
Eesse queat, vacuis quae redditur arida verbis. 
Sed tamen haec nostros ostendit pagina cAsus^ 
Et, quod habemus opum^ charts numeravimus ist&, 
Quse mihi sunt nulls&^ nisi quas dedit aarea Clio^ 
Quas mihi semoto somni peperere sub antro^ 
Et nemoris laureta sacri, Parnassides umbrae. 

Nee tu, vatis opus, divinum despice carmen^ 
Quo nihil «ethereos ortus et semina cceli. 
Nil magis humanam commendat origine mentem^ 
Sancta Prometheje retiujens vestigia flammse ! 
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Carmen amantsuperi^ tremebundaqaeTartara carmen 
Ima ciere valet, divosque Jigare profundos, 
Et triplici duro Manes adamante coercet. 
Carmine sepositi retegunt arcana faturi 
Phoebades, et tremulse pallentes ora Sibyllae. 
Carmina sacrificus solennes pangit ad aras^ 
Aurea seu sternit motantem cornua taurum ; 
Seu cdm fata sagax fumantibus abdita fibris 
Consulit, et tepidis Parcam scrutatur in extis. 
Nos etiam, patrium tunc cum repetemus Olympum, 
JEternseque morse stabunt immobilis aevi 
Ibimus auratis per coeli templa coronis^ 
Dulcia suaviloquo sociantes carmina plectro^ 
Astra quibus geminique poli convexa sonabunt. 
Spiritus et, rapidos qui circinat igneus orbes. 
Nunc quoque sidereis intercinit ipse choreis 
Immortale melos et inenarrabile carmen ; 
Torrida dum rutilus compescit sibila serpens, 
Demissoque ferox gladio mansuescit Orion ; 
Stellarum nee sentit onus Maurusius Atlas. 
Carmina regales epulas ornare solebant. 
Cum nondilm luxus, vastseque immensa vorago 
Nota gulsB, et niodico spumabat coena Lyso. 
Tum, de more sedens festa ad convivia vatc^, 
^sculelL intonsos redimitus ab arbore crines, 
Heroumque actus, imitandaque gesta canebat, 
Et chaos, et positi late £undamina mundi, 
Reptantesque deos, et alentes numina glandes^ 
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Et nondum iEtnaeo qusesitum falmen ab antro. 
Deniquc quid vocis modulamen inane juvabit, 
VerboruRi sensQsquc vacans, numerique loquacis? 
Silvcstrcs dccct iste choros^ non Orphea, cantos^ 
Qui tciiuit fluvios et quercubus addidit aures 
Carmine^ non citliar^^ simulachraque fVmcta ca- 

nendo 
Compulit in lacrjrmas: Habet has k cannine laudes. 

Nee tu perge (precor) saeras contemnere Mu$as> 
Ncc vaiias inopesque puta^ quanini^ ipse^ peiitii9 
Munere^ miUe sonos numeros eomponis ad aptos^ 
Millibus et vocem modulis variare eanmnm 
Doctus^ Arlonii merit5 sis nominis hceres ! 
Nunc tibi quid mirum, si me genuisse poetam. 
Coiitigcrit, charo si tain prop^ sanguine juncti, 
Cognatas artes, studiumque affine sequamur ? 
Ipse volens Phoebus se dispertire duobus^ 
Altera dona mihi, dedit altera dona parent! ; 
Dividuumque Deum, genitorque puerque, tenemus. 

Tu tamen ut simules teneras odisse Camoenas^ 
Non odisse reor; neque enim, pater, ire jubebas. 
Qua via lata patet, qua pronior area lucri, 
Certaque condendi fulget spes aurea nummi. 
Nee rapis ad leges, male custoditaque gentis 
Jura, nee insulsis damnas clamoribus aures; 
Sed magis excultani cupiens ditescere mentem 
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Me pfo^ul urbano strepitu^ secei^ibtB altis 
Abductum, Aoniae jucunda per otia rips, 
Phoebseo lateri comitem sinis ire beatum. 
Officium chari taceo commune parentis ; 
Me poscunt majora: Tuo^ pater optime^ sumptu^ . 
Cum mihi Romulese patuit facundia linguse, 
£t Latii veneres^ et^ quse Jovis ora decebaot^ 
Grandia, magniloquis elata vocabula Graiis, 
Addere suasisti quos jactat Gallia flores, 
Et quam degeneri novus Italus ore loquelam 
Fundit^ barbaricos testatus voce tumultus ; 
Quseque Palsestinus l6qmtur mysteria vates. ' 
Denique, quicquid habet coelum, subject^ue coela 
Terra parens^ terrseque et ccelo interfluus aer, 
Quicquid et unda tegit^ pontique agitabile inarmor> 
Per te ndsse licet, per te, si ndsse libebit; 
Dimot^ue venit spectanda scientia nube> 
Nudaque conspicuos inclinat ad oscula vultus, 
Ni fugisse, velim, ni sit lib&sse molestum. 

I nunc, confer opes, quisquis malesanus avitas 
Austriacl gazas, Per&anaque regna prsBoptas * 
Quae potuit majora pater tribuisse, vel ipse 
Jupiter, excepto, don^sset ut omnia, coelo ? 
Non potiora dedit, quamvis et tuta fiiissent, 
Publica qui juveni commisit lumina nato, 
Atque Hyperionios currus, et fr^na diei, 
Et circilm undantem radiate luce tiaram. 

YOL. III. B 9 
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&gc> ego, jam doete pars ^pi^ltbet ima caietvm, 
Victrices hedacas inter, lauri^sque sedebo ; 
Jamque nee obsevrus popula miscebdr itierti, 
Vitabuntque ociil<s vestigia nostra pro&nos* 
Este procul, vigiles cans, procul este, qverefae^ 
Invidi«eque aeies, traosvefso tortilis fairquo, 
Sffiva Dec Miguiferos esteade, Calmnnxa, rictiia i 
In me triste nifcil, fcedissima turfae, potesti% 
Nee vestri sum juris ego ; secnrfique tiitua 
Fectora, vipereo gradiar subiimis ab ictu. 

At tibi, chare pater, poetxjuSkm non »p9i merend 
Tosse referre datur, nee dona rependcre tacts. 
Sit memorftsse satis, vepetitique muneca grato 
Percensere animo, iiadque reponere menti* 

EtTos, O nostri, juvenilia carmina, hisns, 
Si modd perpetuos sperare audebitis annos, 
£t domini snperesse rogo, lucemque tueri^ 
Nee spisso rapient oblivia nigra sub Oreo; 
Fonitan has hmdes, decantatdmque parentis 
Nomen, ad exemplum, sero senrabitis mxo* 
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Ad SalsUlum) Poetam Rommmm, cegrotantem* 

SCAZONTfiS« 



O MusA^ gressum que volem trahis claudum^ 
Vulcanioque tarda gaudes iocessu^ 
Nee sentis illud in loco mmns gtatum^ . 
Qu^ cum decentes Ssixa D^iope suras 
Alternat aureum ante Junonislectilia; 
Adesdum^ et hsec^ s^is^ verba p^uca Salsillo 
Refer^ Camoena nostra cui tantnm est- cordis , 
Qudmque ille magnis prsBtuIkuqmmt&divisL 
Hsec ergOj alumnus ille Ijondiili^ MUto^ 
Diebus hisce qui suu^ linquens mdmn 
Polique tractum^ (pessimusubi Tentorumt 
Insanientis impot6nsque pulmonic 
Pernix anhela sub JcH^e exercet flabra) 
Venit feraces Itali soli ad glebas^ 
Visum superb^ cognitas urbes famft^ 
Vir<5sque^ doctseque indolem juventutis. 
Tibi optat idem hie fausta multa^ Salsille^ 
Habittimque fesso corpori penitiis sanum 5 
Cui nunc profunda bilis infe§tat renes^ 
Pr»cordiisqu« fixa^ damnosiim spirat ; 

BB 2 
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Nee id pepercit impia, qu5d tu Romano 
Tarn cultus ore Lesbium condis melos. 



O dulce divilm munus, O Salus, Hebes 
Germana ! Tuque, Phcpbe, morbonim terror, 
Pythone caeso, sive tu magis Paean 
libenter audis, hie tuuis sacerdos est. 
Querceta Fauni, v<5sque, rore vinoso 
Colle^ behigni, mitis Evandri sedes, 
Siquid salubre vallibus frondet vestris, 
Levamen ^g^o ferte certatim ^ati. 
Sic ille, chaiis ledditus xunsiim Musis, 
Vicina dulci piata muicebit cantu* 
Ipse inter atros enundsitur hicos 
Numa, ubi beatum degit otium fletemuin, 
Suam jreclinis semper .£geriam spectans ; 
TumidCisquQ et ipse Tibris, hinc delinitus, 
Spei favebit annual coioncnrum. 
Nee in sepidcfaris ibit obsessum reges, 
Nimiiim sinistro laxus irhiens loro ; 
Sed frsna melius temperabit undarutn 
Adusque curvi salsa regna PortumQi. 



Uber. sfs 



MANS US. 



Joannes Baptista Mansus, Marchio Villensis, yir iA* 
^enii laude, turn literarum sludio, .mecnon et bellied 
virtute apad Italos clams in primis est ; ad quern Tor- 
qoati Tassi Dialogos extat, de Amicitid scriptus (emt 
enim Tassi amicissimus ;) ab quo etiam inter Campanioe 
principes celebratur in.illo poematei cui titulus Geru- 
Balemme conquistata, lib. 20. 

Fkm cavalier matnaniiiii, e cortesiy 
Rkplendell Manso. 

Is authorem, Neapoli commorantem, summd beiie- 
volentid prosecutus est, muhaque ei detulit humanitatis 
officia. Ad hunc itaque hospes ille, antequam ab eA 
urbe discederet, ut ne ingratum se ostenderet, hoc car- 
men misit. 



H:£C quoqqc, Manse^ tu® meditantur carmina laud} 
Pierides, tibi. Manse, choro aotissime Phoebi 5 
Quandoquidem ille aUum baud £equo est dignatus 

honore. 
Post Galli cineres, et Mecsenatis Hetmsci, 
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Tu quoque^ si nostrse tantiUn valet aura Ca« 

Victrices hederaa inter lautcysquife sedebis. 
Te pridem magno felix concordia Tasso 
Junxit^ et setemis inscripsit nomina chartis : 
Mox tibi dulciloquum non inscia Musa Maiinum 

•Tradidit; Die 1»iiim dici^ gartidetmUimniiiii^ 

' 'Ihnih eanit Aissyrios 4iviim pfolixus unores 
Mollis' et Autonias sttrpefedt tannine nytnphas. 
711^ itidem moriens tibi soli debita vates 
Os$a, tibi soli, suprem^que vota reliquit : 

".'Nee manes pietas tua chara fefellit amiei^ 
Vidimus arridentem operoso ex aere poetam. 
Nee satis hoc visum est in. utrumque^ etnecpi^ 

cessant 
Qfficia in tumulo, Cupis integros i:apere Oreo^ 
;Qu^ potes, atque avidas Parcarum eludere leges, 
Ambonim genus, et varii sub sorte peractam 

• 'Describis vitam, mor^sque, et donaMinervfie, 
aEmulus illius, Mycalen, qui, natus ad altam^ 
Rettulit iEolii vitam facundus Homeri. 
Ergo ego te Clids et magni nomine Phoebi, 
Manse pater, jubeo longum salvere per sevum. 
Missus Pyperboreo juvenis peregrinus ab axe. 
Nee tu longinquam bonus aspemabere Musam, 
Quffi, nuper gelid^ vix enutrita sub Arcto, 
Imprudens Italas ansa est volitare per urbes. 
Nps etiara'in nostro modulantes iSumine cygnos 



Credimus obseoms xioctis acxifliage per umbras. 
Oak Thamesis \sl^ paig argeoteos wmh 
Oceani glauco^ petfii« m ;giirgite crim^ : ^ 
Quin et In has quondam pemAit Tilynis oias. 

Sed neque nos genus incultum, nee inulOe 
Phoebp, 
Qua plaga septeno mundi sulcata Trione 
Brumalem patitur l(m^ sub nocte Bcxiten. 
Nos etiam colimus Fhcebum, Nos munera Phcebo^ 
Flaventes spicas, et lutea Quda canistris 
Hakntdmque crocum> perhibet nisi vana vetustas, 
MisimuS) et kctas Druidum de gente choreas. 
Gens^ Druides, antiqua, sacris operata deorum, 
Heroum laudes imitand^que gesta canebant; 
Hinc, quoties festo cingunt altaria eantu 
Delo in herbos^ Graise de more puellse, 
Carminibus Isstis opiemprantCorinigida Loxo, 
Fatidicumque Upin ciim flaviconi& Haca£rge^ * 
Nuda CaledoQio variatas pectora fuco« 

Fortunate senex^ ^rg6^ quapunqne per orbem 
Torquati decus et nomen cdebrabitur ingens, 
Claraque perpetui succnescet fama Marini, 
Tu quoqiie in ora frequens venies plausdmque 

virorum, 
Et parili carpes iter immortale volatu. 
Dicetur turn sponte tuos habit^se penates 
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CynthitiSj *et famnlas venisde ad limina Masas ; ^ 

At non sponte domam tamoi idem et regis adivit ' 

Rara Pheretiadse coelo fagitivas Apollo ; 

nie liedt magnum Alciden susceperat hospes^ . 

Tant&m^ ubi clamosos placuit vitare bubulcos^ 

Nobile iminsueti cessit Chironis in antrum 

Irriguos inter saltus frondosdque tecta, 

Peneium prop^ rivum : Ibi ssepe sub ilice nigrft 

Ad cithar® strepitum bland^ prece victus amiei, 

Exilii dtiros lenibat voce labores. 

Turn nequc ripa suo, barathro nee fixa sub imo 

Saxa stetere loco. Nutat Trachinia rupes. 

Nee sentit solitas^ immania pondera, silvas ; 

Emojtaeque suis properant de coUibus omi^ 

Mulcentiirque novo maculosi carmine lynces. - 

Dils dilccte senex, te Jupiter sequus oportet 
Nasceutem, et miti lustr&rit lumine Phoebus, 
Atlantisque nepos ; neque enim, nisi charus ab ortu 
Dlls superis, poterit magno favisse poetae. 
Hinc longaeva tibi lento sub flore senectus 
Vernat, et ^Esonios lucratur vivida fusos, 
Nondilm deciduos servans tibi frontis honores, 
Ingenidmque vigens, et adultum mentis acumen. 
Oh, mihi $i mea sors talem concedat amicum, 
Phoebseos decor^sse viros qui tam^ben^ ndrit. 
Si quand6 indigenas revocabo in carmina reges, 
Arturdmque etiam sub terris bella moventem! 
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Aut dicam invicfae social! foedere mensae 
Magnanimos heroas ; et ob, mod5 spiritus adsit^ 
Frangam Saxonicas Britonum sub Marte pbalanges ! 
Tandem, ubi, non tacitao permensus tempora vitse, 
Annortlmque satur^ cineri sua jura relinquani, 
lUe mihi lecto madidis astaret ocellls ! 
Astanti, sat erit, si dicam *^ Sim tibi curse !** 
Ille meos artus^ liventi morte solutos, 
Curaret parvA componi molliter uriifk, 
Forsitan et nostros ducat de marmore vultus, 
Nectens aut Paphid myrti aut Parnasside lauri 
Fronde comas ! At ego securft pace quiescam. 
Turn quoque, siqua fides, si prseniia certa bonorum. 
Ipse ego, cselicoliim semotus in aetbera diviim, 
Qu6 labor et mens pura vebunt, atque ignea virtus, 
Secreti base aliquA. mundi de parte videbo. 
Quantum fata sinunt, et, totil mcnte serenum 
Ridens, purpureo suifundar lumine vultus 
£t simul aethereo plaudam milii Isetus Qlympo. 
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EPITAPHIUM DAMONIS. 



ARGVMENTUM. 



Tbyrsis et Damon, ejusdem vicinia? pastores, eaden 
studia secttti, h pueritia amici erant, ut qui plurimiim. 
THyrsis, aninii causa profectus peregre de obito Da- 
monis nuncium accepit. Demi^m posted revcrsus, et, 
rem itk esse, comperto, se suamque solitudinem, hoc 
carmine deplorat. Damonis autem sub persona hie in-* 
telligitur Carolus Deodatus, ex urbe Hetrurioe, Lucd, 
paterno genere oriundus, caetera Anglus; ingenio, doc- 
trine, clarissimisque caeteris virtulibus, dum viveret, ju- 
venis egregius. 



HiMERiDEs nymphae, (nam vos et Daphnin^ et 

Hylan 
Et plorata diu meministis fata Bionis) 
Dicite Sicelicum Thamesina per oppida carmen ; 
Quas miser efFudit voces, quiB murmura Thyrsis, 
Et qiiibus assiduis exercuit antra querelis, 
Fluminiique, fontdsqiie vagos, nemordmque recessusj 
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J^ffa sihifiis^r^ptum qiieiiturDaKtion^ neque altam 
L^6l!3>u$. e}£6mit noctem^ loca sda pererrans ! 
£^t jam Us yirifii'aargebat cu)mus arUtd, 
Et.tQtidfim flavaiSjQum^rabant liouea messes. 
Ex quo summa dies tulerat Damona sub umbras, 
tNtcdum.adfiiai Thyrsis t Bastorem scilicet iUuiu, 
Dulcis amor Mussb Thusc4 retinebat in urbe: 
Astul^ mens expkta jdomttm^upecorisque relicti 
Cura vocat, simul assuet^ seditque sub nlmo. 
Turn ver5 amissum, turn denique, sentSt amieum^ 
Caepit et immensum sic exonerare dolorem. 

^^ Ite.domum, impasti, (domino jam non vacat) 
agni ! 
Hei mihi ! quse terris, quas dieam numina coelo, 
Postquani te immiti rapucrunt funere, Damon I 
Siccine nos linquis ? Tua sic sine nomine virtus 
Ibit, et obscuris numero sociabitur umbris ? 
At non ille, animas verg^ qui dividit aure& 
Ista velit^ digntimque tui te ducat in agmen, 
Ignavtimque procul pccus arceat omne silenlilun* 

Ite domum, impasti (domino jam non vacat)[ 
agni ! 
Qyicquid erit, cert^ nisi me lupus ante videbit, 
Indeplorato non comminuere sepulchro, 
Constabitque tuus tibi honos, longiimque vigebit 
Jnter pastores : lUi tibi vota secundo 
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Solvere post Daphnin^ post Daphnin dicere landcs- 
Gaudebant, dum rura Pales, dum Faaims amal»^ 
Siqiiid id est, priscamque fidem colaissey pkunqae^ 
Palladi^ue artes^ socidmque habuisse canonmi. 

Ite domum, impasti (domino jam non vafi^} 

agni! 
Haec tiln certa manent, tibi enmt hffic pnemk 

Damon! 
At mihi quid tandem fiet mod<5 ! quis mihi fidos 
Haerebit lateri comes, ut tu ssepe solebas 
Frigoribus duris, et per loca foeta pruinis, 
^Aut rapido sub sole, siti morientibus herbis, 
Sive opus in magnos fuit eminiis ire leones^ 
Aut avidos terrei e lupos prsesepibus altis ? 
Quis fando sopire diem, cantiique, solebit ? 

Ite domum, impasti (domino jam non vacat) 
agni I 
Pectora cui credam ? quis longam fallere noetem 
Dulcibus alloquiis, grato ciim sibilat igni 
Molle pyrum, et nucibus strepitat focus, et mains 
N^ Auster 

Miscet cuncta foris, et desuper intonat ulmo ? 

Ite domum, impasti {domino jam non racat) 
agni ! 
Aut aetate, dies medio dum vertitur axe. 
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ChXB Pan sescuIeA somnum capit abditus umbr&, 
£t repetunt sub aquis sibi nota sedilia nymphie^ 
Pastor^sque latent^ stertit sub sepe colonus^ 
Quis mihi blanditiasque tuas^ quis turn mihi risus, 
Cecropidsque sales referet^ cultosque lep(Nres ? 

Ite domum^ impasti (domino jam non vacat) agni 
At jam solus agros^ jam pascua solus obeiro^ 
Sicubi ramosse densantur vallibus umbrae^ 
^Ic serum expecto; supra caput imber^ et Eurus, 
Triste sonant^ fractseque agitata crepuscula sylvae. 

Ite domum^ impasti (domino jam non vacat) 
agni I 
Heu^ quam culta mihi priils arva procacibus herbis 
Involvuntur, et ipsa situ scges alta fatiscit ! 
Innuba neglecto marcescit et uva racemo^ 
Nee myrteta jovant, ovium quoque taedet; at ill» 
Moerent^ inqae suum convertunt ora magistrum. 

Ite domum, impasti (domijio jam non vacat 
agni ! 
Tityras ad corylos vbcat, Alphesiboeus ad ornos^ 
Ad salices iEgan^ ad flumina pulcher Amyntas. 
'^^ Hie gelidi fontes, hie illita gramina musco, 
Htc Zephyr!^ htc placidas interstrepit arbutu( 

undas,*' 
Istacanimt surdo^ frutices egp nactus abibsun. 
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Ite domum^ impastt (domincr jiwliioo vacat). agnil 
Mopsos ad hflee (naav mo xei^iMxxn fort^ Qotftint, 
£t callebat avi<!lm lingims: et aiders Mc^sos) 
" Thyrsi, quid hoc ?"— dixit- " Qu» te coqnlt 

improba bills ? 
Aat te perdit amor, aot te mal^ fascinat astram; 
Satami grave sspe f uit pastoribus astram, 
Intim^qae obliquo figit prsecordia plombo/' 

Ite domum^ impasti (domino jam non vac^t) agni ! 
MiraDtfir nymph»^ et '^ quid te^Thprsi^ futurom est? 
Quid tibi vis ?'' aiunt. " Non hsec solet esseju- 

vent£B 
Nubila frons, oculique truces, vultiisque seven; 
Ilia choros, lustisque leves, et semper amorem 
Jure petit : bis ille miser, qui serus amayit." 

Ite domum, impasti (domino jam non vacat) agui! 
Venit Hyas, Dryop^que, et, filia Baueidis, .^gle^ 
Docta modos citharaeque seiens, sed perdita fastu, 
Venit Idumanii Ch^oris vicina fluenti ; 
Nil me blanditise, nil me solantia verba. 
Nil me^ siquid adest, movet, aut spes uUa futuri* 

Ite domum, impasti (domino jam non vacat) i^gni ! 
Hei mihi ! quam similes ludunt per prata juvenoi^ 
Omnes unanimi secum sibi lege sodales ! 
Nee magis hunc alio quUquam seceroit amicttw. 



LIBEIL 363 

De grege I sic densi veniunt ad pabula thoes^ 
Inque vkem hirsuti paribus jimguntur onagri : 
Lex f adem pelagi $ deserto in.littore proteus 
Agmina Pfaocarum nu merat ; vilis^ue volucrum 
Passer habet semper^ qukum sit, et.cmnia cucum 
Farra libens volitat, serd sua tecta revisens; 
Quern si sors letbo objecit, seu milvus adunco 
Fata tulit rostro, seu $travit anrndine fossor, 
Protinuis ille alium sack) p^it iode volatu. 
Nos, durum gemis, et dnis exercita fatis 
Gens homines, aliena animis, et pectore discors ; 
\ix sibi quisque pa rem de millibus invenit unum ; 
Aut si sors dederit tandem non aspera votis. 
Ilium inopina dies, qu& non speraveris hor^ 
Surripit, sternum linquens in ssecula damnum. 

Ite domum, impasti (domino jam non vacat) agm! 
Heu^ quis me ignotas traxit vagus error in oras 
Ire per a§reas rupes, Alp^mque nivosam ! 
Ecquid erat tanti Rcmiam vidisse sepultam, 
(Quamvis ilia foret, qualem dum viseret olim, 
Tityrus ipse suas et oves et rura reliquit ;) 
Ut te tarn dulci possem caruisse sodale ! 
Possem tot maria alta, tot interponere montes. 
Tot sylvas, tot saxa tibi, fiovidsque sonantes ! 
Ah, cert^ extremiim licuisset tangere dextram, 
Et ben^ compositos placid^ morientis oeellos, 
£t dixisse ^^ Vale, nostrl oiemor, ibis ad astra/' 
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Ite domum, iropasti (domino jam non vacat)agni ! 
Quanqukm etiam vcstri numqnam meminisse piger 

bit, 
Pastores Thusci^ Musis operata juventus^ 
Uic Charid, a^ue. Lepos; et Thuscus tu qaoque, 

Damon^ 
Antiqn^ genus unde petis Lucamonis ab nrbe. 
O, ego quantas eram, gelidi ciim stratus ad Ami 
Murmura populetimque nemus, quk mollior herba^ 
Ccirpere nunc violas nunc summas carpere myijLos^ 
Et'potut Lycids certantem audire Menalcam ! 
Ipse etiam tentare ausus sum^ nec^ puto, multiUn^ 
Displicui ; nam sunt et apud me munera vestra 
Fiscellae, calathique et cerea vincla cieat^e. 
Quia et nostra suas docuerunt nomina &gos 
Et Datis, et Francinus ; erant et vocibus ambo 
Et studiis noti^ Lydorum sanguinis ambo. 

Ite domum, impasti (doniino.jam non vacat) agni! 
Haec mihi turn laeto dictabat roscida luna, 
Dum solus teneros claudebam cratibus hcedos. 
Ah quoties dixi, cura te cinis ater habebat, 
" Nunc canit, aut lepori nunc tendit retia Damo% 
Vimiiia nunc texit, varies sibi quod sit in usus :'* 
Et, quae turn tacili sperabam mente futura, 
Arripui voto, lev is, et prsesentia finxi : 
" Hcus bone, numquid agis ? Nisi te quid forte 
retardat. 
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Imus, !0trargufl paliUUn teeubamilfi i» umbiA^ 
Aut >ad .tquas Colni^ • aut ubi jugera Cass&elaunii ' 
Tu mibfi percurres iiiedico(»^ tua gramina, succo^^ 
HellebOcdnique^ humilesque ciocos> jE^rhnque hya- 

Quasque habet ista palus herbas, artesqne meden- 



'f"; 



t6m." 



Ah^ pereajit berbi^ pereant art^iqae medent^^ 
Gramina, postqn&m ipsi nil profecere magistro 1 
Ipse etiam oam nescio quid mihi grande sonabat 
Fistula^ ab BudecimA jam lax est altera nocte> 
^t> twArfort^ nam adindiain kbm i^icatis, 
Dissilaere tameo ropt& compage^ nee altr& 
Ferre. j^ves potaere soaos ; dobito qooqne^ ne shqH 
Targidulos; tamen et referam; vos eedite^ sylv»*^ 

Ite domani) iiiipasti, (domino jamnon vacat) agjoit 

Ipse ego Dardanias Rutapina per seqaora pnppes 
Dicam^ et Paadrasldos regnam vetas Inogeniffi^ 
Brenntimqiie Arnragdmqae^ daces^ prisctUnqae 

Belindm^ 
Et taadeiH Armoricos Britonmn sab lege colonos ; 
Tarn gravidam Artaro^ fatal! fraade^ logemen^ 
Mendaces v^tm, assomptfiqae G5rlois arma^ 
Merlini dolti^^ O, mihi turn si vita supersit 
Tu |hiocu1 antiosk pendebis^ fistula^ pinu^ 
Mtdtum oblite mihi^ aut^ patris mutata Camoenis 
Brittonicum sttidesj quid enim ? omnia non licet uni^ 
vo]:»«'iii. c c 
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Non spertetn ami licet omnSa^t- nd satii^junpia - 
Mef ees, et ibihi gmnd^ 4«cDid (isim ^noCnS: ki >j0viii» 
Turn We^y exterM.petiitteqiie ingloriusoc))!) 
St ine flara eomstt legat Ufvietfoibor AbHniy^' = 
Vorticibdsque frequens Al»ti^ et ntniis amne 



£t Thamesss metis ante omnes, et ftisca metallis 

Tans^ra^ ex extl«ipis ^aotediseim^ Orai^ 

t . • • . . 

.•:■.-.::• ,.• ..'.;. - ■ . 

Ite^<Htt«iny Imparl (domifio jam non vtaeat) agmj- 
HsRc tSU seiirabaAi lentAUttb^ ^oitiee4b«n^ 
Haec, et pliMsamal ; turn >i{iiie aiiU poedb^MaDfiiia^ 
Maostis, Chaleidka^ noils uhima jg^oria j^ae^ 
l^iia dedit,imWum aii^ opus, minmdaii etq^ 
Et cjirum gemino caekvemt arguniMtoip ''■■■' 
In medio rubri mark unda^ et odorifenmi ver^ 
Littiora longa Arabaim, et eudantes faabama sjlvm^ 
Has int^r Phoenix 4iviQa avi^ wie^ terrisj^ . 
Cseruleum fulgeas div:<^iGoloi[ibus ali%. 
Anror^m vitreis ^gentemrespi4;it Hindis ^ 
Parte aM polus omnipatens, et nu^ua Olympus ; 
Quk pntfiti hie ^quoquue Amor,, pidpaqi^ in f^ibc 

Anna coni^ca faees^ et splcula. tincrta pyropo ; 
Nee tenues aniiq?^ peqttbcpie. ignobile vujgi 
Hine ferit, at, circum flamm^liitlfi lumina torquens 
Semper in tectum spargit sua tela per orbts 
Imp'^er, et.pioi^os nuoquaiA <!oUim^t ad ictu$: 
tline mentes ardere sacxse, formseque deoprupi.: , 
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Tu quoque in hb, nee me fallit spes lubrica 

Damon^ 
Tu quoque in his ceitd es. Nam qu6 tua dulcis 

abiret 
Sanctaque simplicitas^ nam qu6 tua Candida virtus ? 
Nee te Lethffio fas qusesivisse sub orco^ 
Nep tibi conveniunt lacrymee^ nee flebimius ultrd^ 
Ite procul^ lacrymse, purum colit setheia Damon^ 
iEthera purus habet^ pluvium pede reppulit arcum^ 
Hero6mque animas inter^ divdsque perennes^ 
iEthereoB haurit latices^ et gaudia potat 
Ore sacro. Quin tu^ coeli post jura recepta^ 
Dexter ades, placiddsque fave, quicunque vocarisj 
Seu tu noster ens Damon^ sive eequior audis 
Diodotus^ quo te divino nomine cuncti 
CaelicolfiB ndrint^ silvisque vocabere Damon. 
QuM tibi purpureus pudor^ et sine labe juventus « 
Grata fiiit^ quM nulla tori libata voluptasj 
En^ etiam tibi virginei servantur honores ! / 

Ipse caput nitidum cinctus rutilante coronft, 
Leetaque frondentis gestans umbracula palmse^ 
w£terni!lm perages immortales hymenseos ; 
Cantus ubi^ chorelsque fiiiit lyra mista beatis^ 
Festa Sionseo bacchantur et Orgia tbyrso* 
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AD 

JOANNEM nOUSIVM, 

OKONIKNSIS ACADEMIC BIBUOTHECARIUM^ 

JAN. 23, 1646. 

Dc libro Poemaium amisso, quern ille sibi denuo 
mitti postulabat^ utcum alus nostris in Bibliothcca 
publico reponeret Ode. 



STROPHE 1. 

Gemsllb, cuitu simplici gaudens liber, 

Fronte lic^t geminft, 

Munditieque nitens non operos^ ; 

Qaam manus attulit 

Juvenilis olim, 

Sedula tam^n, haud nimii poetse ; 

Dutn vagus, Ausonias nunc per umbras, 

Nunc Britannica per vireta lusit, 

In^ons popuii, barbitdque devius 

Iiidulsit patrio, mux itidem pectine Daunio 

Long^nquum intonuit melos 

Vicinis, et humum vix tetigit pede : 
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ANTISTROPHE. 

Qnis te^ parve liber^ quis te fratribus 
Subduxit reliquis dolo ? 
C&m tu missus ab urbe^ 
Docto jugitir obsecrante amicoy 
Illustre tendebas iter 
Thamesis ad incunabula 
Cserulei patris^ 
Pontes ubi limpidi 
Aonidam^ thyastisque sacer, 
Orbi notus per immensos 
Temporum lapsus, redeunte ccelo, 
Celeberque fiiturus in sevum ? 

STROPHE 2. 

M6do quis deus, aut editus deo, 

Pristinam gentis miseratus^Jndolem, 

(Si satis noxas luimus priores^ 

Mollique luxu degener otiunii} 

ToUat nefandos civium tumultus, 

Alm^ue revocet studia, sanctus^ 

£t relegatas sine sede Musas 

Jam pen^ totis finibus Angligen(im ; 

Immunddsque volucres, 

Unguibus imminentes, 

Flgat ApoUineft. pharetrft, 

Phine&mque abigat pestem procul amne PegasSo ? 
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ANnSTROPHE. 

Quin tu^ libelle^ ntratii lie^t tnali 

Fide, vel oscitantift^ 

Semel erraveris agmine fjratr«in>' 



Seu qua te latebra, forsan unde Vili 
Callo tereris institoris insulsi^ 
Lsetare felix ! £n^ itemm tibi 
Spes nova fulget^ posse profundam 
Fugere Lethen, vehique superam' 
In Jovis aulam, remige petini! < 

STROPHE S. 

Nam te Rousius sui 

Optat pecuU, numerdque justo 

Sibi pollicitum queritur abesse, 

Rogdtque venias ille, cujus inclyta 

Sunt data virAm monumenta curse^ 

Teque adytis etiam sacris 

Voluit reponi, quibus et ipse praesidet, 

iEternorum operum custos lidelis^ 

Quaestorque gazae nobilioris 

Quam cui pra^fuit Ion, 

Clams Erechtheides, 

Opulenta dei per templa parentis 

Fulv(5sque tripodas, don^que Delphlca, 

Ion, Actaed genltus Creus^, 
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ANTISTROPHE. 

Efgo tu visere lucos 

Musanim ibis amcenos; 

Di&nque Phoebi nusus ibis in domum^ 

Qzonii quam valle colit, 

Delo pofthabitA 

Sifiddque Parnassi jugo. 

Ibb honestusy 

PosCqii^ egregiam tu quoque sortem 

Nactus ahisy dextri preee solliciCatos amici. 

nUc kgeris inCer aka nomina 

Authonim^ Grai» simul et Latin® 

Antiqiia gends lumina, et ,verum decus. 

EPODOS. 

Vos tand&m hand vacui mei labores^ 

Qiucquid hoc sterile fudit ingenium^ 

Jam ser6 placidam sperare jubeo 

Perfiinctam invidift requiem^ sed^que beatas^ 

Quas bonus Hennes^ 

Et tutela dabit solers Roiisi ; . 

Qu6 neque lingua procax vulgi penetrabit, atque 

long^ 
Turba legentClm prava facesset : 
At ultimi aepotes 
Et cordatior «tas 
Judicia rebus sequiora forsitan 
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Adhibebit, int^io aina. 
. Tom, llvore sepulto, 
Siquid meremvay sana posteritas sciet^ 
Roilsio &vente. 

Ode tribos constat Strophis» totidemqiie AntfetropUsy 
waii demam Epodo claosis, qaas tametsi onmeajt^yei^ 
tuum nameroy nee certis ubiqae colis exa^ti^ itspon- 
deanty itk tamen secuimus, cbmiaod^ legend! potins, 
qnam ad aotiquoe concinendi mpdos intiMiem spec- 
tantes. Alioquin hoc genus rectiita ibrtaasil dioi nionof^ 
trophicum debuerat. ' M^tca partim sunt: iuitw ^i^w* 
partial avoTuXttfupa. Phaleucia quas 8ttfi|» Spoadft^wFI 
tertio loco bis admittant, quod idem in secundo loco 
Catullus ad libitum fec^t. 



NOTES. 



NOTES. 



Noisl. Carlo Dad. 

A remark of Cowpei^s at the close of the Com« 
plimentary Pieces has su$(4eDtly answered the morose 
severity of Dr« Johnson vagainst the foreign eulogists 
of Milton. I will only add Jn favour of the last. Carlo 
Dati, that; he. must have be^n very young, when he ad- 
dressed so fervid a comp^ment to our admirable coun- 
tryman^ and that he. seems to have spoken from his 
heart. He jaised h^nsejlfj^ in.a later period, to considera* 
ble literary distinction ; and was one of the learned 
Italians, who received a pension from the munificence 
of Louis the 14th. It is said» that both this monarch, 
and Christina of Sw^eden,. invited Dati to their re- 
spective courts ; but they could not induce him to re- 
linquish his native and favourite city of Florence, where 
he lived much respected for his learning, and his polite- 
ness. In 1667 he published, in a thin quarto, his lives 
o( the four Grecian painters, Zeuxis, Pafrhasius, Apellcs, 
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and Protogenety a work in which the author dkplayi 
nuch leamingy and delicacy of taste. It appears to be 
part of a more extensive projected work. He waa Greek 
professor at Florence, and librarian to the Cardinal 
Carlo de Medici. Tiraboschi praises him as one of die 
refiners of the Tuscan language, and adds« that he. 
would have bequeathed to the woiW* more yoluminoos 
pToofii of his erudidon, had not death rapidly terminated 
his life and labours in 1675, at the age of fifty-six. Ifis 
death happened one year after the decease of Milton, 
who died in his sixty-sixth year, and was born eleven 
years before his Italian panegyrist. Though he is styled 
JuvenU in the Latin compliment of his younger friend ; 
the expression is remarkable, as our great poet was thirty 
years old when he ybited Italy. 

I find in Dati's life of Zeuxis, an Italian sonnet, 
which he composed on the extraordinary death of that 
celebrated painter. Partiality to a writer, who honoured 
our poet on his travels with such generous enthusiasm, 
has induced me to transcribe his Sonnet on the Grecian 
paint^i^ and to give it an English dress. Zeuxis is said 
to have died in a fit of laughter, on surveying a portrait 
that he had painted, of an old woman. 

SONETTO. 

Kacque piangendo, al fin ridendo mqore 
Chi dar vita i colori ebbe ardimjento ; 
Dunquc h grave cordoglio il nascimento, 
E conforto la morte, e non dclore. 
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Ma M*l riso t mortale^ e qual terrora 
Porterk seco il pianto ; e qual contento, 
Se gli lurreca il gioir fiero tormento, 
Potrii sperare in qtwsta vita un core ? 

Misero chiamerem dunque, chi ride, 

Fortunato, chi gli occhi aperee al pianto, 
Se da I'essere il pianto, e'l riso uccide. 

Anzi icAie direm, chi ffi dii yanto 

Di hon pianger viveodo ore omicide ; 
Folle^ chi ride, ed ha la morte accanto. 

♦ ' « ' ■ 

SONNET. 

Weeping was 2^uus born, and laughing died^ 

Who life to colours gloried to impart ; 

Birth then appears like anguish of the heart. 

And Death to comfcnrt, not to pain allif d. 
But if a laugh can kill, who may abidb 

The misery of weeping ? if a start 

Of joy itself can end in deadly smart. 

How may content in human breast reside I 
The laugher we ahould call a man of woe, 

And happy him, whose eyes have many a tear,, 
. If Life from weeping* Death from laughing flow. 
.Rather the Boaster must a fool appear, 

Who scorns in grievous scenes.due grief to show ; 

Folly alone can laugh, when Death. is near. 

The Sonnet of Dati is a specimen of that inde- 
jcribable passion for over-refined conceits, which had 
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infected the Italian poetry of bis time, liDdof wbidrsoine 
traces m^y h& secil even in thife {talian veniesr of the 
chaste, and sublimei EngH^ pbeCj Am^lg the Latin 
letters of Milton^ there i& one of ^omiderallle ifngth to 
Carlo Dati, written almost %tm years filter tbey had 
taken leave ^ each other, ori'th^ poet^s nelutti to his 
native countrjri • 

From this letter it appears, that Dati was^garded by 
Milton as one of the first, if hot the Yery first of Ids Italian 
friends : their correspondeiice had be^h interni|it^d by the 
troubles of the times, and Milton expresses great concern 
for the loss of several tetters from h» correspondent of 
Florence. He speaks highly of Dati's judgment in litera- 
ture, and sayir, hb shoil^ld' tibt' haVe btnitted to iedd'him 
bis numeious pablientions, 'had they hot iitedi cfobfihed to 
the English Language. He promises to send hiih spMily 
a copy of his Latin "poems, and declares, he should have 
sent them, before Dati expressed a wish to receive thero^ 
had he not been apprehensive of hurting the feelings of 
his Catholic friend by an asperity, 'of which he was 
conscious, against the Roman Pontiff; a topic, on which 
he entreats his friend to all6w him such^liberty of spc^h 
in his writings, as he had formerly graxitied him In coiv- 
versation, and such, as he allowed to those illustrious 
free speakers of Italy, Dante, and Petrarch. Milton 
mentions his reading with pleasure, a publication of 
Dati'sy on the funeral of Lewis the Thirteienth, a publi- 
cation unnoticed in all the accounts of Dati's composi- 
tions, that I have seen. The Florentine author had 
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jested on this production of his own pen, as seeming «i 
indicate » venal spirit, an idea, ^t Mtkon rejects wclk 
the most liberal politeness » 

The. letter closes with a desire of Establishing « 
flan for the safety and regularity of their future cor* 
fespondenoe^. and veraembrances to several countiymea 
Jind associates of Dati« *^ 

Nora 2. Elegy L 

Mr« Warton stands first amonor the scholars of our 
country, who hiwe laboured, \9iih a laudable diligence 
and seal, to illustrate the minor poems of Milton : He 
has justly and ably vindicated the Latin verse of our 
great poet against the censorious malevolence of Dr. 
Johnson, which led that powerftil and prejudiced critic 
into a very awkward attempt to degrade it Cowper, 
who wrote Laitin verses himself with singular facility and 
elegance, esteemed these Elegies of Milton as not infe- 
nor to the best elegiac productions of the Augustan age. 
Such ako was the opinion of that learned eulogist of 
anti^uity^ Lord Montboddo. Dr. Symmons, a recent 
and respectable biographer of Milton, says of these 
compositions, ^ To England they are peculiarly inter- 
esting, as they were the first pieces, which extended her 
fiune for Latin poetry to the Continent, and as they 
<evince the various powers of her illustrious bard by 
shewing, that he, who afterwards approved himself to 
be her iEchylus and her Hdmer, could ouce iow in the 
^ft numbers, and breathe the tender sentiments o( Ovid 
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and Tibulius/ ' Let me add: that in pority of tkoti^^ 
and in energy of expressiony be appears. tO'kave.adr-v 
passed both his models. 

Charles Diodais-, tke.:yoong fnend^rto whoni this 
Elegy is inscribed, jwas a school-fellow of lifilton at- St» 
Paul's. lie also excelled in Latin, poetry according to 
the testimony of Milton, who has celebrated his talents 
and virtues in various compositions addressed to him in 
prose and verse. Milton imparted. to -Diodati^he early 
warmth of bis own literary ambition in an exqvdsite. Latin 
Jctter, dated from London, Sept 23, X6Z7» and com- 

memorated his premature death in a poem, thatmay be 

' • • .►'..•. • •••',■■...••'» 

reckoned among the most beautiful of thb collection. 
The fatjher of Diodati was a native of Lucca, who 
settling in England, married an English lady. He and 
his son Charles were both physicians, the latter practised 
in Cheshire, and the present poem was sent as a reply to 
a letter from that country. 

Perhaps few incidents improve the human cha- 
racter so much as the circumstance of having loved, and 
lost, a juvenile friend, whose extraordinary endowments 
appear to have marked him for an early flight to Heaven. 
Such a loss seems to have had an influence in promoting 
a peculiar pensive tenderness and moral dignity in three 
favorite poets of England — Milton lost his Diodati; Gray, 
his Favonius; and Cowper, his Sir William Russell. B* 

Note 3. Deva's western side. 

The river Dee in Cheshire. , .€» 
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NpTB*4« Vergivian tide, 
St, George's chanuel. 

NoTB 5. Immortal Moly. 

Moly was the root given by Mercury to Ulysses, by 
the virtue of which he was enabled to withstand the en* 
chantments of Circe. €• 

NotbG. 

• 

Mr.Warton imagines^ that Milton wrote this Elegy ia 
his twentieth year, while he resided with his father, in 
Bread street. It is certainly a roost pleasing specimen 
of his powers as a poet. In the passage where Warton 
represents him as having caught images from Ovid, he 
b more enei*getic than his supposed model. His whole 
poem displays a heart highly formed both for friendship 
and for love ; his animated praise of British damsels* as 
surpassing the fiur ones of all other countries, is ad- 
mirably eloquent in the original, and very happily ren- 
dered by Cowper, who had a perfect sympathy with 
Milton in a sentiment expressive of the most perfect pre* 
^ection for his native country. 

NoTB 7. Apollo's Son. 

-^culapius the son of Coronis by Apollo. C* 

Note 8. In Priam's hall. 

Hece. seems to be a slip of memory, since the mes* 
senger of Jove to Priam was not Mercury but Iris. See 
Iliad xxiv. c» 

VOL. III. DD 
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Note 9. Dread queea of septtl^fares. Labidna. c. 

Note 10. Of England's sufferings by thatscoin^ 
the pest. 

Mr. W^irtotiebservet tliatby tbe plague heie men- 
tioned •asfagtsgin .Looiloa, ;35»417 persons are said to 
have died, lie adds, that Milton alludes to tfab plague 
in a passage of his Ode on the death of a fair infant, his 
niece, and probably the first child of his sister Philips, 
according to Mf^ Wapton's 4:on}«oture* 1 transcrihe the 
passage of the English Ode for the- pleasure. of adding m 
rcmark'fipon it in iKMiouif of Milton^ ' 

X. 

But Oh ! why didst thoti not stay here 4>elow^- 

To bless us with thy Heaven-lov'd innocence. 
To slake his wrath, whom Sin hath made our foe^ 
To turn swift-rushing black Perdition hence. 
Or drive away the slaughtering Pestilence ; 

To stand 'twixt us, and our deserved smart ; 
But thou canst best perform that office^ where thoii art. 

XL 

Then thou ! the Mother of so sweet a child ! 
Her false-imagin'd loss cease to lament, 
And wisely learn to curb thy sorrows wild ! 
Think what a present thou to God hast sent. 
And render him with patience, what he lent ! 
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This if thou dO| he will an ofl^pring give. 
That till the world's last end, shall make thy name to live. 

» 

i It is pleasing to contemplate a youth, of seventeen 
thus. a4iUninistering.cpm(ort tQ his afflicted sister in a 
singular strain of pious^ poetical ^nthusiasni :. it is also 
pleasing to observe that hi^ consolatory prophecy in the 
two last versiQS was literally fulfilled. One pf his sister^f 
subsequent children was the. Edward Philips, who, in 
becoming the scholar, and afterwards the first biographer 
of Milton, may be truly said to have verified the tender 
nxonitory prediction of the young, devout, and affec- 
tionate poet. ff. 

Note I}. I next deplored the fam'd fraternal pair. 

In the text paternal was printed by mistake instead 
' oi fraternal, 

I am kindly informed by Sir David Dalryrapk, the 
two generals here mentioned, who died in 1626, were 
the two champions of the Queen of Bohemia, the Duke 
of Brunswick and Count Mansfelt : Frater means a 
sworn brother in arms. The Queen's, or the Palatine 
cause was supported by the German princes, who were 
lieroes of romance, and the last of that race in that 
country. The Protestant religion, and chivalry, must 
have interested Milton in this cause* warton* 

N0T£ 12. 

Warton concludes his notes on this Elegy with ft 

DD 2 
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supposition that Milton ** must have looked back with 
disgust and remorse on the panegyrick of this perform- 
auce, as on one of the sins of his youth, inexperiencet 
And orthdoxy, for he had here celebrated not only a 
bishop, but a bishop who supported the dignity and con* 
Mitution of the Church of England." Cowper with' 
more liberality of sentiment indignantly rejects the idea 
that Miiton ever repented of his compliment to the me- 
mory of Bishop Aiidrews, In a letter to his friend tha 
Re¥. Walter Bagot, Oct. 25, 1791» he says, << I neither 
do, nor can, nor will believe it. Milton's mind could 
not be narrowed by any thing; and though he quarrelled 
with episcopacy in the Church of England idea of it, i 
am persuaded that a good bishop, as well as any other 
good man, of whatever rank or order, had always a 
share of bis veneration.'^ Cowper esteemed the purity 
of Milton's heart as equal to the powers of his mind. 
Few things could excite indignation in his gentle spirit 
so much, as a malevolent remark on our divine poet. 
Of this I find a very striking proof in a copy of Johnson's 
Life of Milton, in which Cowper had hastily, with a 
pencil, expressed his feelings, as he perused that elo- 
quent acrimonious biographer. Under this execrable 
invective of Johnson, ^ Such is his (Milton's) malignity, 
that Hell grows darker at his frown;" Cowper wrote 
with his pencil, " and at thine.** In the last leaf of 
Murphy's Essay on the Life and Genius of Johnson, he 
wrote the following more deliberate censure. 

'^ Let ail that is said agajnst Milton in the conclu- 
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tiop of this book pass undisputed, and Joknson's b still a 
most malignant life of Milton.'^ 

The bitter injustice of Johnson against our dime 
bard has been recently^ and copiously displayecl, and 
condemned with great energy of sentiment and expres- 
sion, by a respectable veteran of literature* Mr. Per- 
cival Stockdale in his Leciurei on the truly eminent 
English Poets has vindicated the honour of Milton, 
and as a contrast to a savage remark of the hostile bio- 
grapher on his blindness, has happily expressed that 
tenderness of veneration, so justly due to his genius, his 
virtues, and his calamity, by a graceful application of a 
passage in his Samson Agonistes to the person of its 
author* 

" Who that now bears me (says Mr. Stockdale) 
would not have been proud to have given his attention : 
I may venture to add his attendance to this venerable 
old man, sitting in his little apartment! Who of us 
would not have adopted for his own language, and have 
applied to Him the beautiful lines, in which His Ma* 
noah expresses hb affection fur his Samson. 

^ It shall be my delight to tend his eyes, 
And view him sitting in the house, ennobled 
With all those high exploits by him achieved." 

Samson Agonistes^ v. 1490. 

I^ectures on the truly eminent English Poets, by Per- 
cival Stockdale, 8vo, 1807, vol. 1. p. 224. 
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NoTB is. EiegylV. To his Tutor Thonms Young. 

.This worthy man had such purity, and elevation of 
^indy and so much merit in forming the mental character 
ofMilton, that he is entitled to notice and regard from all 
the admirers of the poet. I shall extract the particulars 
of his personal hisiory from the Note of Mr. Warton 
and add to them such passages from the familiar letters 
of Milton, as forcibly express the excellence of the pre- 
ceptor, and the grateful affection of his disciple. 

*' Thomas Young, now pastor of the church of 
English merchants at Hamburgh (says Mr* Warton) was 
Milton's private preceptor before he was sent to St. 
Paul's school. 

" The first and fourth of Milton's familiar Epistles, 
both very respectful and affectionate, are to this Thomas 
Young. In the first dated at London inter urbana dL 
verticula March 26, 1725, he says, he had resolved to 
send Young an epistle in verse, but thought proper at 
the same jtime to send one in prose. The Elegy now 
before us is the epistle in verse." 

The prose and verse were not sent at the same time, 
but in different years. In closing the first, Milton pro- 
mises to his preceptor a more elaborate epistle on his 
first return to the seat of the Muses. ** Haec scrips! 
Londini inter urbana diverticula ; non libris, ut soleo, 
circumseptus : si quid igitur in hac Epistold minus ar- 
riserit, tuamque frustrabitur expectationem, pensabilur 
alia magis elaborate, ubi primum ad Musarum spatia 
rediero." Hence I imagine, that he wrote this Elegy ia 
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the loll9wiDg year, 1626, during his next rendencein 
Cambridge, and this sujj^position agrees, with Ihe.iati* 
maliiMiQ the title of ^ poem, that it^^mcompo&td, 
when 'the author was in kis- eighteenth year. 

It i» very remarkable, that Milton :faas. not a sin|^ 
allusion to the scenery around Jiim, when be wrote the 
Eiegy ; which might arise from a double motive, £rstp a 
little resentment towards Cambridge for the affiront Jkc 
received in his college, to which (le alludes in the ioU 
lowing lines of his first Elegy : 

^* Tis time^ that I a pedant's threats disdain. 
And fly from wrongs, my soul will ne'er sustun/ 

€nd secondly, a dislike to .the face of the country ex* 
pressed in anotkeri couplet of the.same poem : 

^* Nor aught of pleasure in those fields have I, 
That to the musing bard all shade deny/' 

But to return to the history of his .domestic tutor: 
^ Thu Thomas Young (says Mr. Warton) who appears 
to have Teturned to England in or before the year 1^28, 
was Doctor Thomas Youn^, a member of the assembly 
of Divines, where he was a constant^ attendant, and one 
of the anthoTS of the book called Smectymnus, de«> 
fended by Milton ; and who, from a London Preacher- 
ship in <Duke's-place, was preferred by the : Parliament 
to the Mastership of Jesus College in Cambridge,— 
Clarke a Calvinistic biographer attests, that he was a 
man of great learning, and of much prudence, and piety. 
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■mod of great ability and fidelity in the work ojf thfe 
miiiistiy/' Lives folio, p. 194* 

Mr. Warton proceeds to say, that he possessed It 
Fast Sermon by Young, preached before the House of 
Commons, and printed by order of the House, 4to, l644. 
He mentions also a Latin work of Young» entitled. Dies 
Dominica, on the observation of Sunday in the* Bodleian 
'Library, with a Latin note by Bishop Barlow mention- 
ing the name of the author. 

Mr. Warton closes his account of this memorable 
man by saying, *■ I learn the following particulars from 
a manuscript History of Jesus College* He was a 
native of Scotland : he was admitted Master of the Col- 
lege by the Earl of Manchester in person, April 12^, 
l64i. He was ejected from the Mastership for refosif^ 
the Engagement, He died, and was buried at Stow- 
roarket in Suffolk, where he had been Vicar thirty 
years." 

It was probably from this learned and conscientious 
man (as I have observed in a Life of Milton) that he 
caught not only his passion for literature, but that 
steadiness and unconquerable integrity of character, by 
which he was distinguished through all the vicissitudes 
of a tempestuous life. His reverential gratitude and 
affection towards his preceptor are recorded with equal 
energy in the Latin Epistle, and the Latin Elegy ad- 
dressed to him : they suggest a most favorable idea of the 
poet's native disposition, and furnish an effectual anti- 
/dote to the poison of that most injurious assertion. 
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**that fee hated all, whom he was required to obey.'' 
Cbvlid antractablc pride be the characteristic of a mind^ 
•^hich has expressed its regard for a disciphtiarian suf- 
^ciently rigid with a tenderness so conspicuous in the 
Fourth Elegy? Both the poetical and the affectionate 
spirit of this interesting poem are admirably preserved 
in the version of Cowper. ^ 

The first of Milton's familiar epistles to Voung de* 
dares his sense of obligation to this beloved instructor 
to be so great, that he thought all the powers of rher 
torick hardly equal to an adequate description of the 
tutor's merit, and the disciple's gratitude* 

" Incredibilis enim ilia, et singularis animi met 
'gratitudo, quam tua ex debito vendicant in me nierita» 
non constricto illo et certis pedibus ac syllabis angustato 
dicendi genere exprimenda fuit, sed oratiune libfr4,immb 
potius, si fieri posset, Asiaticd verborum exuberantii. 
Quamvis quidem satis exprimere quantum tibi debeand, 
opus sit meis viribus longe majus, etiamsi omnes quos- 
'Cunque Aristoteles, quoscunque Parisiensis ille dialectic 
cu8 congessit argumentorum roweq cxinanirem, etiamii 
omnes elocutionis fonticulos exliaurirem." 

The second familiar epistle to Young has a passage 
that exhibits his character in another very pleasing point 
jof^iew: it struck Dr. Symmons so forcibly, that he 
has introduced it. into his Life of Milton, and I will 
(close this note by transcribing the Doctor's elegant ver* 
fion of the Latin words to which I alluded, 

** Availing myself (N^^lton writes to his late tutor) 
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of your mTitation to yoor oountiy hooK^ I will with 
pIcMoie come to yooy as sooo as the spring is iaoAtr 
fldnwccd, th^t I may at once enjoy the deJighrftilnesa of 
the season, and* that of yow conversation. I. will thea 
fetire for a short time, as I would to the celebrated 
porch of Zeno, or to the Tusculan villa of Cicero, firon 
the tumult of the town to your Suffolk Stoa; where, 
you, like another Serranus, or Curius, in moderate cir- 
curostanceSy but with a princely soul, reign tranquilly 
in the midst of your little hna/* Symmons' life of 
Milton, page 15.— I believe this letter to have been writ- 
ten two years after the elegy, but I am aware that 
there may have been much inaccuracy in the printed 
dates of the letters. H. 

Note 14. Ascend Medea's chariot. 

In which, with her son Medus, she flew from 
.Athens, the abode of her husband iEgeus, into Media, 
so named from Medus« C. 

Note 15. Or that^ whence young Triptolemus of 
yore. 
When he was sent by Ceres from Eleusis to instruct 
barbarous nations in the arts of agriculture. c. 

Note IG. From Hama, whom a club-arm'd Cim- 

brian slew. 

Krantzius, a Gothic geographer says, that the city 
of Hamburgh in Saxony, took its name from llama, a 
puissant Saxon champion, who was killed on the spot. 
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tfhere ^Afit city stands, by Starchater, a L!ai\ish giant^ 
SaKOnia lib. 1. c. xi. p. 12. Edit. Wecbel. 1575, folio* 
The Cimbrica Clava, is the club of the Dane, in de- 
scribing Hamburgh this romantic tale could not escape 
Milton, ^ABToiF. 

Nonr^ 17» So from Philippi wander'd forth forlorn. 
Ciliciaa Paul with sounding scourges toiiu 

Cowper in translating this couplet has softened the 
expression Pellitur^ and rendered the passage more con- 
sonant to Scripture " And the keeper of the prison 

told this saying t^ Paul : the magistrates have sent to 
let you go, now therefore depart and go in peace. 

^' But Paul said unto them, they have beaten nt 
openly, uncondemned, being Romans, and have cast us 
into prison, and now do they thrust us out privily. Nay! 
verily, but let them come themselves and fetch us out! 

'^ And the sergeants told these words unto the mm^ 
gistrates, and they feared, when they heard they wei\e 
Romans. 

^' And they came, and besought them, and brought 
them out, and desired them to depart out of the city.*'— 
Acts xvi. Z6. Hm 

Note IS. 

** With souqding scourges- torn." * 

Whipping and imprisonment were among the punish- 
ments of the arbiirajry Star-Chaihbcr, the threat Regh 
Achahi which Young fled to avoid. wARTOjsr, 
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Note 19. 'JThou, therefore^ as the most afflicted mwff 
Still hope^ and triumph^ o'er thy evil dajr t 

It is highly pleasing to observe a youth of eighteen 
Atis breathing the spirit of religious fortitude, and 
chearful hope, into the wounded mind of that exiled 
preceptor, to whom he was indebted for an early intror 
duction to those poetical studies, which he applied to 
the noblest and most delightful purposes.*-Readers who 
relish all the beauties of this Elegy, must feel a pleasure 
in reflecting, that the young poet ^enjoyed the high gra- 
tification of seeing his cordial presage in the close of it 
accomplished,— How lively must his*joy have been in 
beholding this worthy object of his grateful affection, 
liot only restored to his native country, but raised to a 
station of honor and affluence. That joy must have 
been equalled, or exceeded, by the cordial exultation of 
Young himself, if the good man lived, as he probably 
did, long enough to peruse the Comus of his affectionate 
jpupil, that enchanting harbinger of his most extensive 
productions, a poem which one of his warmest admirers 
has not scrupled to call *' the most beautiful and perfect 
poem of that sublime genius.* 

In how captivating a light does poetry 8ppear,when 
we find it happily employed, as it generally was, even in 
the juvenile compositions of Milton, to confirm aflicted 
mortals in their duty, and to promote and inspirit the 
purest pleasures, and affections of the heart ! Of this 
purpose and effect his Ode to his sister on the death of 
her infant, and this Elegy to his preceptor are very sig- 
nal examples. M* 
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Nam 20« Nor let thy burning Wheels approach too 

nigh. 
For thou can'st govern them. 

In allusion to the story of Phaeton^ who could not. c». 

Nois 21 • French spirits kindling with Csruleaii 

fires, 

Haustaque per lepidos Gallica musta focos. 

Tkt proposition per^ and the epithet lepidos con- 
vince me, tbat Milton does not mean in this place to 
speak of mne drunk at the chearful fires ; but that /a- 
€uSf which in its proper sense signifies a hearth^ is here 
used by a metonymy for Jire itself, a;id Gallica musta 
for brandy, in short that he means to describe the ^ell 
Icnown Christmas amusement called snap-dragon, 

Mustum properly signifies wine so new, as not yet 
<o have fermented, and may therefore with equal pro^ 
priety be used to express a distilled spirit, which is nevet 

fermented at allg ^The Latin language failing us, 

'where modem inventions are in question, in such cases, 
a poet composing in Latin is obliged to resort to a peri* 
f^hrasis* c. 

NoTR 22* Simply let these like him of Samos live* 
Pythagoras. 

NoTB 23. Tiresias wiser for his loss of sight. 

He was struck blind by Juno ; and Jupiter, to com- 
pensate his loss of sight, bestowed on him the gift of 
'prophecy. c. 
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NoTJB 2S. Tte proinis'd King of Pe^te lemphifs 

my pen: 

Alluding, as Mir. Wartbn observes, to his Ode on 
tEe Nativity* c. 

■ 

NoTB 24. Verse that resferv'd in sfecret shall attend. 
Thy candid voice^ my critic and my friend. 

The transitions and connexions of this Elegy are 
conducted with the skill and Address of a master, and 
form a train of allusions and disgressions, productive of 
fine sentiment and poetry. From a triflitag and unim- 
portant circumstance, the reader is gradually led to great 
tod lofty imagery. WAJtroir. 

It may also be observed 9 that the. friendship, the 
politeness, and the moral dignity of Milton, are all very 
gracefully displayed in this charming poem. He praises 
the festive gaiety of his favorite correspondent with great 
elegance, and warmth, yet vindicates, with becoming 
spirit, his own strict attachment to that singular tempe- 
rance, which was one of his own happy characteristics, 
for it enabled him to struggle thro' an extensive life of 
difficulties and of dangers, and to exert, under all his 
misfortunes, the unclouded powers of an exalted and un- 
conquerable mind. jr; 

Note 25. That Amathusia, smiling queen, inspires 

Venus called Amalhusia from Amathus a City of 
Cyprus. c. 
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Note 26* And «o Oeclides sinking into night. 

From the deep galph look'd up to dis- 
tant light. 

Amphiarus, son of Oecieus who was swallowed at 
Thebes by an eartbquake. c. 

Note 27* To Leonora singing at Rome. 

Adriana of Mantua, for ber beauty siimamed the 
Fair, and her daughter Leonora Baroni, the lady whom 
Milton celebraites in these epigrams, were esteemed by 
their contemporaries the finest singers in the world. 
Giovanni Battista Doni, in his book de Prastaniia Mu- 
stem VeieriSy published in l647, speaking of the merit 
of some modern vocal performers, declares that Adriana 
or her daughter Leonora, would suffer injury in being 
compared to the antient Sappho. Book ii. 56. There 
is a volume of Greek, Latin, Italian, French, and 
Spanish poems, in praise of Leonora, printed at Rome^ 
entitled ^ Applausi poedci alle glorie della Signora 
Leonora, Baroni.^ Nicias Erythreus, in his Pinaco- 
iheca, calls this collection the Theatrum of that ex- 
quisite songstress, Eleonora Baroni, ^ in quo omnes hie 
1tomae,quotqUot ingenio et poeticas facultatis laude praes- 
tant, carminibus, cum Etrusc^, tum Latine, scriptis, sin- 
gular!, ac prope divino mulieris illius cancndi artificio, 
tanquam faustos quosdam clamorcs et plausus edunt, 
&€." Pinac. ii. p. 427. Lips. 1712. 12mo. l\\ the 
Poeste of Fulvio Testi, there is an encomiastic 
Sonnet to Leonora giving equal praise to her singing, 
and to her beauty : 



418 NOTES,' 

'< Si iaddno il canto, e la Belle zza UMaSignatA 

heonma Barom. 

Sc*r Angioletta mia tremoloi e chiatro, 
, : A le stelle, oode scese, 11 canto invia, ^ 

Ebbra del suonoj in cul le stessa oblia^ -' 

Col Ciel p^nsa la Teira irnc del pafp. . * 

• Ma se di sua Virt6 Don punto ignarft' r 

'L 'occhio accorda. glisgaardi a Tarmotiia^ 
Tra il concento, e il fulgor dabbto ^ se sia 
L' udir piu dolce, o il rimirar piu caro« 

Al divin luroe, a le celesti note . 
De le potenze sue perde il vigore 
L' alma, e dal cupo sen ^velta si scote. 

Dc fammi cieco^ o fammi sordo, amore, 
Che distratto in piu sensi (oime !) non pote 
Capir tante dolcezze un picciol core.*' 

Poesie del cohte Fulvio Testi, 
Milano l658. p. 422. 

M. MaugaFS, Priour of S. Peter de Mac, at Paris^ 
king's interpreter of the English language, and in his 
time a capital practitioner on the viol, has left this eu- 
logy on Leonora and her mother, at the end of his judi- 
cious Discours sur la Musique d* Italie, printed with 
the Life of Malherbe, and other Treatises, at Paris^ 
1672, 12mo. •* Leonora has fine parts, and a happy 
judgement in distinguishing good from bad musick : she 



m 

MiirikhSt It p^rfeetly ^e% kta eveh com']^6sd^, vri^i'ch 
mitk^k ^ef db^oTtit^iy nfitstreis of wlat sHe sing^', and! 
giv^ heir i\i^ nio^t e'iact prbtiunciationand expression ot 
tksi ^otds. Sh^does t^ot ^)r6tetid to beaiuty, yet she 
js far from bQing disagreeable ; nor is she a coquet ; 
sl^e sings with an air of con6dent and liberal modesty, 
and with a pleasing gravity. Her voice reaches a large 
compass of notes, is just, clear, and melodious; and she 
softens or raises it without constraint or grimace* Her 
raptures and sighs are not too tender. Her looks have 
nothing impudent ; nor do her gestures betray any thing 
bejrond the reserve of a modest gtrh In passing' from 
one song, to another, she shews sbmetini^ the diviskmi' 
of the enharmonick' and ehh)mtttick species^' with' ^ 
mvtclt air, and s^ieetness, that ever}^ heart is ravished' 
with that delicate and difficult mode of singin^^ Shir 
has no need of any person to assist with d' theorbo' or 
Viol^ one of which is required to make It^t singing 
coihplete ; for she plays perfectly wdl herself on' botb* 
those- instriiijients. In short; I have been* so fortufaate 
as to hetnr h«r sing several times above thirty^ difltefrenr 
atr^) wiih second afhd' third stanitoi df her oWn coiix^ 
position. . But I must not forget, that otie da^ she did* 
njb' tfi^' pa!^iieular £avor ts^ siiig with her mother and her 
sister: her mother played upon the lute, her sister upon 
the harp, and herself upern the theorbo. This conpert 
composed of three fine voices, and of three different' in- 
struments, so powerfully c^tivated my senses, and 
threw me into 8uqkraptures,that I forgot mymortalily. 

VOL. III. B^ 
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** £t cms ^tre deja parroi les anges, jouissant des coh-. 
tentemens des bienheureux/' See Bayle Die. Baroni; 
Hawkins's Hist. Mus. iv. 196. To the excellence of the 
mother Adriana'on the lute Milton ^alludes' in these 
lines: 

■k 

" Et te Pieria s^nsisset voce canentem 
Aurea matemae fila movei^ LyrasJ^ . 

Since, could he hear that heavenly voice of thine 
With Adriana's lute of sound divine, &c« 

When Milton was at Rome, he was introduced to 
the concerts of Cardinal FraAcesco Barberini, one of the 
nephews of Pope Urban th» Eighth, where he heard 
Leonora sing, and her mother play. It was the fashion 
for all the ingenious strangers who visited Rome to leave 
some verses on Leonora. Pietro della Valle, who wrote 
about 1640, a very judicious discourse on the music of 
his pwn times, speaks of the fanciful and masterly style, 
in which Leonora touched the arch-lute to her own ac- 
companiments. At the same time he celebrates her 
sister Catherine, and their mother Adriana* See the 
works of Battista Doni, voL ii. Florence 1763. 

Warton corrected by Todd. 

The latter critic has noticed a slip of recollection in 
his predecessor, who had been misled by Sir John 
Hawkins, to mistake Cardinal Francesco Barberini for 
his uncle Pope Urban the Eighth, whose christian name 
was Maphasus, a mistake that Mr. Warton would hav» 
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avoided, had he recollected a book, with which ha was 
pr6bably well acquainted ; I mean a volume of Latin 
and Greek, poems, by Maphaeus Barberini, printed be* 
fore he became Pope, and reprinted in Oxford, at the 
Clarendon press. Milton in writing from Florence to 
his friend Holstenius^ the librarian of tfafe Vatican, after 
thanking him for his great kindness in sliewing him the 
interesting treasures of that collection, and for a present 
of some books, that he had printed, makte very grate- 
ful mention of Cardinal Francesco Barberini, and of the 
honour he received in being introduced personally by 
the Cardinal himself to the very concert, where he had 
the delight of hearing those songs of Leonora, which 
he has celebrated in more than one composition. The 
voice of this lady Avas sp v«ry enchanting, that the poets, 
her admirers, thought they^could never praise her suf- 
ficiently. Milton besides his three Latin poems written 
expressly to honour her, most probably intended to 
compliment both ber voice and her beauty in that 
Italian sonnet, in which he describes his heart as unex* 
pectedly subdued by foreign charms ; 

** Pellegrina belleseza che il cuor bea.'* 

And Count Fulvio Testi besides the sonnet, wfiich he 
addressed to her, inserted above, appears to have hiade 
serious love to her in a poem of twenty-six stamtas, in '^ 
which he cautions her against the disgraceful error of 
the lovely Angelica, who after disdaining the love of 
knights, and the hand of princes, bestowed hfix beauties 
unworthily on the p^ge Medoro. H. 

Be2 



Ifani 2& Another iieoiion once in^ir'd^ 

'Rbso^ wkh tsitA lof« to pbrenz; fir^d. 

Instead of former notes oa this passage, let me here 
observe with pleasure, that the dark and mysterious 
history of Tasso, has beea recentty elucidated in a very 
elaborate and iiighly interesting life of that exquisite 
Poet, by Mr. Black, of Edinbur^, who gives very goo4 
reasons ibr believing that Tasso*s insanity was not occasion- 
ed by love for the Ptincess Leonora^p The merits and mis- 
fortunes of Tasso, endear his name to every reader of 
taste and feeKng, and all such must be highly grJotified 
by the judicious and elo<|[uent production of his new 
bib^pher. b^ 

Non 29. Nor the chief to Jove al&d. 

Sarpedon. c» 

Non& 39* By Achnies'' phantom died. 

Pafcrecius, wha disguised i& the anftOiUr of AdMlles^ 
slew Sarpedon. C* 

Note 31. Learned Maehaon should have know^ 
Doubtless to avert his own« 

The wound, aikl death of Machaon are circum- 
slaotii^ly described in the 6th book of Quintus Calaber; 
an audior, as Mr. Warton observes, not familiar to 
boys at present, but one of tlie classics^ yvliom Milton, 
according to hit nephew, and btogrepher. Philips^ in- 



trochioMllo kin diMlplesw MidiaoninihAiliil^CkMM' 
k/k bj Ae ipoftf of Eniyf^hM^ w]m> iiiMltiiig oyer Mm 
ilM^kilm; ^^ that ftkHM in maHieiAt As he il^ iM AlAt 
ae(t #Miip« ilMlb^ OM «p«M if hk father AMli)^itA 
iboiild bring him liedtr hi^ Aoihroilii froin Olyftptti^ 
The blicairi^ MmUom jbrelillft th» d«ttth ef hii efMAl^ 
i»g MMUigoiiiil^ and es{iifetw jTi ' 

-• 
NoraaS/ Chiioa l^d sunFiv'd the ttnart 
Of the Hydm^taint^d dtart^ 

Chiron bad gseat skill in pharmacy^ but died of a 

^ wound, in his foot by a dart oS Hercules, which had 

been dij^ in the bl^od of th6 Hydra* <r« 

NoTS S^ FoilM by ^clepiades. 

JEsculapius. ' c^ 

Note 34. (Eacus pronounce thee blest. 

Od» of the inferoftl jttdg^ * €4 

NoTB 35. 

I cannot close the Notes to this Ode withdut no- 
ticing a remarlc of Mr. Warton on the following line o^ 
Ihe^^nat. 



4 
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Tuque O alumno major ApoUine.' 



" Certainly (says the critic) we should read Jpottt- 
nis; but who was this pupil of Apollo in medicine If Had it 
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beeii\£A?Qla{>ia9y the transitioQ would have been more 
tBMy. But iBsculapius was seot by Apollo to Chiron*to 
be^ucated in that art I think, therefore, although 
HilUm's allusions in these piec^ are chiefly to establish 
Grecian fable, we should^ here understand Virgil's 
JapiHi wbo was '^ Phoebo ante alios dilectus." Mr, War- 
ton appears to hate been aware, that the introduction of 
a Roman physician did not perfectly suit the other allu- 
sions of the odf. Perhaps a c^flbrent reading ^ may 
obviate the difficulty— suppose we say «< 

^ Tuque O alumno major ApoUini." ^ I 

^ Tbpu who art greater in the ^es of ApoUoi than one 
of his own disciples.'' 

.:eThe pompliment becomes greater to the Subject of 
the poem, and such probably was the meaning of 
Milton, ff« 

Note 36, With less revenge did Naso teem^ 
^ When hated Ibis was his theme. 

By Ibis Ovid is supposed to have intended his enemy 
Hyginus. c. 

Note %7, Hence the prime mover wheels itself about 
Continual. 

Primum mobile a sphere imagined by the antient 
Astronomers, who supposed it exterior to the visible 
heavens, to which communicating its own rotation it 
carried them round with it. Ct 
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Note 38. Never the Theban seer> whose blindness 

-proved ; 
His best iliumination. 



Tiresias " The son of Pleione/* Mercury- 

'* The Assyrian priest/' Sanchoniatbon. 



Note 39. And thou who hast imnxirtaliz'd the 

shades 

Of Academus. 

Plato.— We are not informed on what occasion this 
Poem was written* but it has a mysterious sublimity and 
vigor in its sentiments, and language^ that render it 
highly delightful. There is a kind of dignified pleasantry 
in the poet's concluding address to his favorite philo- 
sopher. Mr- Warton observes in a note to Comus,— 
" It is highly probable, that Henry IVlore, the Platonist, 
who was Milton's contemporary at Christ's college, 
might have given his mind an early bias to the study of 
Plato.— Is it not more probable* that Henry More might 
have received such a bias from Milton, his senior by 
several years, the poet being bom in l608, the phi- 
losopher in l6l4 : The portraits of these two illustrious 
fellow-collegians, engraved by the celebrated Faithorne, 
and drawn when each had past his sixtieth year* shew 
that they resembled each other not only in devotional 
elevation of mind, but in the expressive serenity of their 
features, jr« 



These verses are foundod on one o^ the most inter- 
esting subjecU that language can di^pta^, the warmth^ 
and felicity, cf strong reciprocal kindness between a 
father and a son, not only united by the roost sacred tie 
' of nature, but still more endeared to each other by the 
happy cultivation of honorable and congenial talents, 

Tt^ ?«*feMt 4l?«?''Bfe» ef Po^to^t ^ the (i^blf %i^ 
graceful portrait, which the aut^oif h^^e exhibits of his 
own mental character, may be saifi to r^iider this splen- 
did poem the prime jewel in a coronet of variegated 

Note 41. Thou hast thy gift, and I 

Mine abo, and between us we rec^iive 
Father and son, the whole inspiring 
God- 

Qyj^ two ch^ historians of music, ^urujey and 
Haykrkins, spet^k highly of ^^ilton's father as a musician. 
The latter exhibits a sp^^iip^n of his composition in the 
sync " O had I wiijjgs like to a Dfve," voL iii. p. ^69, ^. 

Note 42. To Giovanni Battista Manso, Marquis 

of Villa. 

The introduction to Tasso's dialogup entitl,e4 
" Manso," contains a splendid chjaracter of this highly 
accomplished ijobleman, who suppprts a principal part 
m the conversation, which closes with a subjimje eulogy 
on friendship, the main subject, that gives a secqpd 
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lUle (a Ike dialogue, ^ II Maiiso overo delV amicizia.'' 
Maato iM'ovied the warmth, and fidelity, pf kis own 
friendBhip, by writing the live« of tha two Italidfn poets 
particularly attached to him, Tasso and Marino. Hh 
other works ara Foesie Nomiohe VetieBii* , 19mo, l655« 
These contain a translation pf Claudian*s Phenix, and a 
Hery large qollection of complimentary verses addressed 
to IHansQ. ErocalliSy or dialogues of love and beauty; 
in Vanetia quaite, 4628. The arguments to these dta* 
logues wei^ written by the author^s friend Marino, who 
ia a letter to the Marquis, prefixed to the publication^ 
giy^s a singular history of mischances, that befell the 
manuscript''^ k>4t after a battle, and recovered from the 
bottom of a river. These dialogues are curious com- 
portions in the manner of Plato ; and the Marquis in- 
troduces his friend Tasso as a speaker, in more thaa 
oae.'' The elaborate historian of Italian literature 
Tijaboschi, celebrates Manso as the patron not only of 
ajrts aad sciences, but of manly and martial exercises. 
He founded in Naples a college of nobles, to which he 
bequeathed his fortune. He also instituted in his own 
mansion, the academy described in the following words 
of Quadrio, the indefatigable chronicler of poets, of 
ev^ age and countiry. ^ Ncl l6.1 1 fu pure instituita 
da Giovan Battista Manso Marchesc di Villa, &c. I'aca- 
demia degli oziosi, alia quale diede per iropresa Un 
aquila in atto di mover Tali, nel reguardar fisa il sole 
col motto : non otiosa quiesJ' Tiiis liberal friend to 
his country died in his native city of Naples, on tbei. 
S8th of December l645, in his eighty-fourth year. 
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Mr. Walk^, the historian of the Irish bardsi who 
visited Italy, with the eyes of a friend to genios and 
virtue -.in every climate, endeavoured to discover the 
situation of the villa near . Naples, in which Manso re- 
.ceived.Tasso and Milton, but he had the mortification 
to learn, that a scene so peculiarly beautiful, and in- 
teresting, had been destroyed, or disfigured, by various 
inundations. He affords, however, some pleasing in- 
ioimation on this subject, and very justly vindicates the 
Jionour of Manso, as a biographer of the great Italian 
j)oet, in the 5th number of his Appendix to his elegant 
.and entertaining memoir on Italian tragedy, quarto, 1 1^, 

Cicero has- remarked the great pleasure derived 
from a contemplation of the scenes, once inhabited by 
characters peculiarly endeared to memory by genius 
,and virtue. Were it possible to form a book, in which 
.the pencil and the pen bad happily united to delineate 
the abodes of all the most eminent philosophers, and 
poets, the pensive favorites of fame, in the different ages 
and nations of the earth, such a book would be a source 
of inexhauslible delight. H. 

Note 43. Should I recall hereafter into rhyme 

The kings, and heroes, of my native 
clime. 

The conclusion of this poem, the lively description 
of Manso's green old ago, the glory, that Milton throwg 
around him, as the cordial friend and protector of poets 
the author's wishes and presages concerning his own 



*^ WOTES. '4» 

fature poetical enterprizes, his • departure from earth, 
*^Atid* his eteraal beatitude, are expressed in verses emi- 
.nently beautiful, pathetic, and sublime. The character 
jA Mansa is so interesting in every point of view, and 
«ar country is so highly indebted to him for his kind* 
ness to Milton, that I wish Mr. Walker, who directed 
his attention in Italy to the residence and family of thift 
pre-eminent friend of the Muses, would favour the 
•j[>ub]ic with a complete life of a personage so thoroughly 
entitled to grateful remembrance, and to a perfect dis* 
play of his various merits. 

The elegant writer, from whose hand I should re- 
joiqe to call forth such a work, would find in the Dia- 
logues of the Marquis, many particulars of his social 
habits. And the life of Manso would properly include 
9 literary history of his age. Ferrari the biographer of 
Marino speaks of Manso's visit to Paris, and the marks 
pi regard that he received in France. ji. 

Note 44. Manso^ not least his native city's .pride. 

This figure is properly called the Meiosis, accord- 
ing to which, less is said than intended, that the rcader*s 
mind may supply the deficiency. An instance of it 
occurs in the 15th Iliad, where Homer, describing the 
enfeebled condition of Hector bruised by Ajax with a 
f tone says 
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Nan 45. SoBiNvrs* 

It is remarkable that all the rablimest poets of tht 
Modem worldy DaDte, Camoens, Tasso, Shakespeare^ 
and Milton, seem to have taken a delight in the oom^ 
position of sonnets, as if they had all aiteitained the 
■entiment expressed in a verse of Boileau. 

^ Un sonnet parfait vaut seul un long poeme.'^ 

Nor is it less remarkable, that Shakespeare, the poet <tf 
this lofty group, who possessed in general the most ex- 
tensive mastery of language, both serious and sportive, 
appears the most deficient in the graces of this petty 
composition. The Italians are said to have ilivented 
this popular little poem before Petrarch was born, 
but Farta, the indefatigable commentator of Camo- 
ens, in one of his discourses prefixed to the minor 
poems of his favorite author, disputes the title of Italy 
to this invention, by relating, that Jordi and Febrer 
two poets of Valentia, who happening to be with their 
•king Don Jayme, in a storm at sea, in the year 1250, 
composed sonnets on that event. lie goes still 
farther for the honour of Portugal, and cites some Por- 
* tuguese verses of the year 10^0, addressed by a valiant 
knight Gonzalo Hermigucz to his wife Oroana. This 
profound scholar was so fond of sonnets, that he in- 
timates he had composed almost two thousand sonnets 
himself; his modesty however sets but little value on 
his own compositions, and declares Petrarch and Ca- 
moeus to be the chief sonneteers of the world, or to cita 
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fab own more loflj langumge '^ ei iodolitable que «9fo8 
dM feliciaiimoa Hero^ en este son los PoUmi sobre qua 
M ilfara este genero ^e escritura.'' 

Faria cites a sonnet written by Don Pedro, Pnnce 

It 

of Portugal, son of King John the First, in praise of the 
Portuguese knight Vasco de Lobeyra, whom he vtjirles 
the inventor of books of chivalry by his Amadis. 

To compose sonnets was so fashionable an amuses 
ment of the great in the different kingdoms of Europe, 
that a complete catalogue of sonneteers would include 
nev^ral princes and sovareigns. When Milton employed 
fatnself on this attractive species of composition, he im- 
parted to it the force and dignity of sentiment, that 
were the characteristics of his elevated mind. The fol- 
lowing verse that closes one of his sonnets may serve to 
inpress on a contemplative spirit a deep sense of all our 
^rta e S " ■ ■ 

" For ever in my great Task-master's, eye," jr* 

NoTS 46, My heart, which I have found 

By certain proofs not few, intrepid sounds 
Good, and addicted to conceptions high. 

It has ever been thought difficult for an author to 
speak gracefully of himself, especially in commendation, 
but Milton, who was gifted with powers to overcome 
difficulties of every kind, is eminently happy in this 
particular. He has spoken frequently of himself both 
in verse and prose, and he continually shews, that he 
thought highly of his own endowments; but if h« 
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praises himself, he does it vrith that dignified frankness^ 
and simplicity of couscious truth, which render even 
egotism respectable and delightful ; whether he describes 
the fervent and tender emotions of his juvenile fancy, or 
delineates his situation in the decline of life, when he 
had to struggle with calamity and peril, the more in- 
sight he affords us into his own sentiments and feelings 
the more reason we find both to love, and to revere . 
him. 

NoTB 47. Giovane piano^ e semplicetto amante* 

This is the last Italian sonnet of Milton, that has 
reached our time, but others have existed, which are- 
mentioned in the following note of Mr. Warton. 

** In 1762, the late Mr. Thomas Hollis examined 
the Laurentian library at Florence for six Italian sonnets^ 
of Milton, addressed to bis friend Chimentelli : and for 
other Italian and Latin compositions, and variousori- 
ginal letters said to be remaining in manuscript at Flo- 
rence. He searched also for an original bust in marble 
of Milton, supposed to be somewhere in that city : but 
he was unsuccessful in his curious enquiries.'^ 
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